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A 

MIDSOMMER NIGHTS 



DREAME. 



Enter Thefetu.Hippoltta, with others . 




The fens. 

Ow faire Hippoltta y oat nuptiall houre 
Drawes on apace : foure happy daies bring in 
Another Moone : but oh/ne-thinks, how flow 
This old Moone wanes.* She lingers my defires 
Like to a Step-dam,or a Dowager, 

Long withering out a young mans reuenew, 

Htp. Foure daies will quickly fteepe themfcliies in nighw 
Foure daies will quickly dreame away the time : 

And then the Moone, like to a filucrbow. 

Now bent in heauen,fhall behold the night 
Of our folemnities. 

The, Goe Philofirate , 



3 :n . 



Stirre vp the Athenian yopth to merriments. 

Awake the peart and nimble fpirit of mirth, 

Turne melancholy foorth to Funerals : 

The pale companion is not for our pompe. 

Hippolita, I woo’d thee with my fword. 

And wonr-e thy loue,doing thee iniuries : 

But I will wed thee in another key, 

With pompe, with triumph,and withreuelling. 

Enter 8 gem and his daughter Hermia } and Lyfitndcr t 
Helena y and Demetrius, 

Sge. Happy be The fens, om renowned Duke. 

.Thanks good Sgetu. What’s thenewes with thee? 
Ejre.Full ofvexation,come I,with complaint 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Againftmy childe,my daughter Hermia. 

Stand foorth Demetrius* 

My noble Lord^ 

This man hath my confent to marry her-. 

Stand foorth Ljfander. 

And my gracious Duke$ : 1 J. 

This man hath bewitchc the bofome of my childe : 

1 houjthou Lyfander,t\\qu haft giuen her rimes* 

And interchang’d loue tokens with my childe : 

1 hou haft by moone-light at her window lung, 

VVith faining vbicc,verfes of faining loue, 

And ftqlne cheimprelBon 'of her farttafic, 
Withbraceleisofthy haire > rings J gawdes, conceits, 
Knack$;trjflcs?,i^ofegaieSj fweet meates (meffengers 
Of ftrong preuailcment in vnhardened youth) 

With cunning haft thou filcht my daughters heart, 

Turnd her obedience (which is due to me) 

To (tubborncharfhneffe. And my gvacious Duke, 

Be it fo (he will not here before your Grace, 

Conlent to marry with Demetrius, 

I beg the ancient priuiledge of Athens $ 

As fbe is mine, I may difpofc of her ? 

Which fhall be either to this gentleman. 

Or to her death, according to our law, 

Immcdiady prouided in that cafe. 

The* What fay you Hertma ? beaduis’d/aire maid, 
Toyou your father /houd be as aGod: Vr , 

One that compos'd your beauties • yea and one. 

To whom you arc but as a forme in wax 
By him imprinted,and within his power? 

To leaue tne figure,or diifigure it : 

Demetrius is a worthy gentleman; 

Her. So is Lyfander * The. In himfelfe he is* 

But in this kinde,w anting your fathers voyce? 

The other muift be held the worthier* 

^ Her. 



AMidfommers nights Dreame. 

Her.l would my father lookt but with my eyes. 

Tfo .Rather your eyes muft with his iudgement lookc. 
Her , I do intreate your Grace to pardon me. 

I know not by what power l am made bold, 

Nor how it may concerne my modefty. 

In fuch a prefence.here to plead my thoughts ; 

But I befeech your Grace,that I may know 
The worft that may befall me In this cafe. 

If I refufe to wed Demetrius. 

Tbs. Either to die the death, or to abiure 
For euer the fociety of men.- ■ ■ 

Therefore faire tf<rww,queftion your dehres. 

Know of your youth.examine well your blood, 

Whether (if you yeeld not to your fathers ehoyce) 

You can endure the liuery of a Nunnc, 

For aye to be in fhady Cloifter mew’d 
To liue a barren After all your life, 

Chanting faint hymnes to the colde fruitlefle Moone. 
Thrice bleffed they that matter fo their blood? 

To vndergo fuch maiden pilgrimage, 

,But earthlier happy is the Rofe diftild, 

Then that which withering on the virgin thorne, 
Growes,liue$,and dics^in fingle bleffedncflc. 

Her. So will I groWjfo liuc,fo dye my Lora, 

Ere I will yeeld my virgin Patent vp 
Vnto his Lordfhip,whofe vnwiftied yoake 
My foule confer-ts not to giuc fouerainty. 

T&e.Take time to paufe,and by the next new Moone, 
Thefealing day betwixt my loue and me. 

For euerlafting bond of fellowfhip : 

Vpon that day either prepare to dye. 

For difobedicnce to your fathers will, 

Or elfe to wed Demetrius , as he wold. 

Or on Diannes Altar to proteft. 

For aye, auftcrity, and fingle life. 
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A Midfommer nighc$ Dream e. 

2)«w.Relent fweete Hermia,and Lyfander, yeeld. 
Thy crazed title to my certaihe right. 

Lyf. You haue her Fathers lou e, Demetrius : 

Let me haue Hermias : dovou marry him. 

Egetu . Scornfull Lj/ander 9 ttue,he hath my Louo ; 
And what is mine,my loue {hall render him. 

And (he is mine, and all my right of her 
I do eftate vnto Demetrius. 

Ljfan.l am my Lord,as well deriu’d as bee, 

As well poffeft : my loue is more then his : 

My fortunes euery way as fairely ranckt 
(If not with vantage) as Demetrius : 

And (which is more then all thefeboafts can be ) 

I am belou’d of beautious Hermta. 

Why fhould not I then profecute my right ? 
Demetrius, lie auouch it to his bead. 

Made loue to Nedars daughter, Helena, 

And won her foule : and (he (fweete Lady) dotes, 
Deuoutly dotes, dotes in Idolatry, 

Vpon this (potted and inconftant man. 

The. I muft confefle, that I haue heard fo much. 
And with Demetrius , thought to haue {poke thereof j 
But being ouer full of felfe-affaircs. 

My minde did lofe it.But Demetrius come. 

And come Egeus,yo\x (hall go with me, 

I haue fome priuate fchooling for you both. 

For you faire Hermia , looke you arme your fclfe, 

To fit your fancies to your fathers will ; 

Or elfethe Law of Athens yeelds youvp 
(Which by no meanes we may extenuate) / 

To death ,or to a vow of Angle life. 

Come my Hippolita ; what cheare my loue? 
Demetrius and Egetu goe along : 

I muft imploy you in fomebufineffe 
Againft our nuptiall, and conferrc with you 




A Midfommers nights Dreamc. 

Of fomething,neerely that conccrnes your felues. 
fVe.With duty and defire,we follow you. Exeunt . 

Z^/.How now my loue ? Why is your cheeke fo pale ? 
How chance the rofes there do fade fo faft i 

Her.Belike for want of raine ; which I could well 
Beteeme them,from the tempeft of my eyes. 

Lj/.Eigh me ; for ought that I could euer readc. 
Could euer heare by tale or hiftory, 

The courfe of true loue neuer did runne fmoothe, 

But either it was different in bloud ; 

Her.O croffe ! too high to be inthrald to loue. 

Lyf. Os elfemifgraffed,in refped of yeares ; 

Her. O fpight ! too olde to be ingag’d to y ong. 

Lyf.Os elfe it flood vpon the choife of friends; 

Her.O hell,to choofe loue by anothers eyes. 
Lyf.Oxjf there were a fimpathy in choife, 
Warre,death,or fickneffe.did lay fiedge to it; 

Making it momentany,as a found ; 

Swift as a {hadow ; Ihort as any dreame ; 

Briefe as the lightening in the eollied night. 

That (in a fpleene) vnfolds both heauen and earth ; 

And ere a man hath power to fay,behold. 

The iawes of darknefle do deuoure it vp : 

So quicke bright things come to eonfufion. 

Her. If then true Louers haue bin euer croft. 

It ftands as an edi& in deftiny : 

T hen let vs teach our triall patience, 

Becaufe it is a cuftomary croffe. 

As due to loue,as thoughts,and dreames,and nghes, 

Wifhes and teares; poore Fancies followers. 

Lyf.h good perfwafion .• therefore heare me,Hermiai 
Ihaueawidow Ant.a dowager. 

Of great rcuenew,and fhe hath no childe. 

From Athens is her houfe remote feuen leagues, 
And{herefpectsme,asheronely fonne: tv. 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame, 

There gentle Hermia } tmy 1 marry thee* 

And to that place, the fharpe AtloenianXwi 
Cannot purfue vs.If thou loueft me, then 
Stcaie forth thy fathers houfe,to morrow night 
And in' the wood,a league without the towne 
(Where I did meete thee once with Helena , 

To do obferuance to a morne of May ) 

There will I ftay for thee. 

Her My good Lyfander, 

I fwcare to thee, by Cupids ftrongeft bow, 

By his beft arrow, with the golden head. 

By the fimplicity of Verna Doues, 

By that which knitteth foules, and profpers loue. 

And by that fire which burnd the Carthage Queenc, 
When the falfe Troyan vnder fayle was feene, 

By all the vowes that euer men haue broke, 

(In number more then euer women fpoke) 

In that fame place thou haft appointed me. 

To morrow truely will I meete with thee. 

Z/j^Kecpepromife loue,looke here comes Helena 9 
Enter Helena . 

Her .God fpeede faire Helena, whither away ? 

HeLC all you me faire ? that faire againe vnfay, 
'Demetrius loues your faire : O happy faire ! 

Y our eyes are loadftar$,and your tongues fweet ayre 
More tuneable then Larke to Shepheards eare. 

When wheate is grcene,when hauthornc buds appeare, 
Sicknefleis catching :Ovvcrefauourfo, 

Your words 1 catch, faire Hermia ere I goe, 

My eare fhould catch your voicc,my eye, your eye, 

My tongue fhould catch your tongues fweet melody, 
Were die world mine .Demetrius being bated,. 

The reft lie giue to be to you tranflated. 

O teach me how you looke,and with what art, 

Y ou fway the motion of Demetrius heart. 

I 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Her. Ifrowne vpon him,yec he loues me ftill, 

Hel.O that your frowns wold teach my fmiles fuch skil 
Her. I giue him curfcs,yet he giues me loue. 

Hel.O that my prayers could luch affe&ion moouc. 
Her. The more I hate,the more he followes me. 
HelJThc more I loue,the more he hateth me. 

Her. His folly Helena is none of mine. 

Zfr/.None but your beauty, wold that fault were mine. 
/fo-.Take comfort : he no more fhall fee my face, 
hyfrnder and my felfe will fly this place. 

Before the time I did Lyptnder fee. 

Seem’d Athens like a Paradice to me. 

O then,what graces in my Loue do dwell, 

That he hath turn'd a heauen into hell. 

Lyf.Helenyo you our mindes we will vnfold. 

To morrow night, when Phoebe doth behold 
Her filuer vifage,in the watry glaflc. 

Decking with liquid pearle,thebladed graffe 
(A time, that louers flights doth ftill conceale) 

Through ^Athens gates,haue we deuifed to fleale. 

Her. And in the wood, where often you and I, 

Vpon faint Pimrofe beds,were wont to lye, 

Emptying our bofomes,of their counfell fwxld. 

There my Lyfander, and my felfe (hall meete. 

And thence from Athens turne away our eyes 
T o feeke new friends and ftrange companions. 

Farwell fweete play-fellow, pray thou for vs. 

And good lucke grant thee thy Demetrius. 

Keepe word Lyfander , we muft ftarue our fight. 

From louers foode,till morrow deepe midnight. 

Exit Hermia. 

Lyf.lmWmyHermia.Helenaadieu, 

As you on him } Demetrim dote on you. ExitLjf. 

Hel. How happy fome,ore otherfome can be ? 

Through Athens I am thought as faire as fhe. 

B But 
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A Midfommer nights preame. 

But what of that ? Demetrius thinkcs not fo : 

He will not know, what all,but he do know. 

And as he erres.doting on Hermiae eyes ; 

SoI,admiring of his qualities : 

Things bafe and vile, holding no quantity, 

Loue can tranfpofe to forme and dignity, 

Loue lookes not with the eyes, but with the minde. 

And therefore is wingd fispid painted blinde. 

Nor hath loues minde of any judgement tafte : 

Wings,and no eyes,figurc,vnheedy hafte. 

And therefore is loue faid to be a childe, 

Bccaufe in choifc he is oft beguilde. 

As waggiftiboyes in game therofelues forfweare ; 

So the boy Loue is periur’d euery vyhere. 

For ere Detremius lookt on Her muss eyne. 

He haild downe oathes that he was oncly mine. 

And when his haile, fome hcate from f iermia felt. 

So he diflblu’d,and (howres of oathes did melt, 

I will go tell him of faire Hermias flight : 

Then to the wood will he, to morrow night 
Purfue her ; and for this intelligence. 

If Ihaue thanks,it is a deare expence; 

But he erein meane I to enrich my paine. 

To haue his fight thither, and backe agaiiie, Exit. 

Enter Quince the Carpenter, Snug the Ioyner , Bottome the 
, tVeauer, Flute the Bellows -mender, Snout the Tinker, & Starue * 
ling the Taylor. 

Quin . Is all our company heere ? 

Bot.Yo , u were beft to call them generally, man by man, 
according the ferippe. 

QuinMere is the fcrowle of euery mans name, which is 
thoght fit through all Athens, to play in our Enterlude,be- 
fore the Duke & the Dutches, on his wedding day at night, 
Bot.Firft good Peter Quince , fay what the play treats on: 
then read the names of the Aftors .• and fo grow to a point. 
Quince. 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Quin. Marry our play is the moft lamentable Comedy, 
andmoft cruell death of Pyramus and Thtsbie. 

Bot.S very good peeceof worke,! affure you, & a roer- 
ry .Now good Peter Quince, call foorth your Aftors by the 
fcrowle.Mafters fpread yourfelues. 

Ouin , Anfwcr as I call you.JVicl^Bottome the Weauer. 

J^Ready ; name what part I am for.and proceed. 

GU m . You NtckBotteme Ate fet downe for Pyramus. 

Bof.What is Pyramus , a louer.or a tyrant ? 

Quin. Monet that kils himfelfe moft gallant, for loue. 

Bot. That will aske fomc tcares in the true performing 
of it, if I doe it, let the audience looke to their eyes .' I will 
moue ftormes ; I will condole in lome meafure Tothetelt 
yet my chiefe humour is for a tyrant. I could play Ercles 
rarely , or a part to teare a Cat in,to make all fplitthc raging 
Rocks ; and fhiuering (hocks fhallbreakc the locks of pri- 
fon gates, and Phibbtu carre (hall (hine from farre, & make 
and marre the foolifh Fates.This was lofty. Now name 
the reft of the players.This is Ercles vaine, a tyrants vame : 
a louer is more condoling. 

Quin. Francis Elute the Bellowes-mendcr, 

F?«.Heerc Peter Quince. 

Quin.Yao muft take Thisby on you. 

F/« r What is Thisby ? a wandring Knight ? 

Quin.lt is the Lady that Pyramus muft loue, (ming 

Pi , Nay faith, let not me play a woman,! haue a beard co- 

^«.Thac’s al one, you (hal play it in a Maske, and you 

may focake as fmall as you will. 

Bot. And I may hide my face, let me play Thisby to : lie 
fpeake in a monftrous little voyce; Thifne, Thifne, ah Pyra- 
mus my louer dcare,thy Thisby deare, and Lady deare. 

Qum.no no,you muft play Pyramus & Flute, you Thisby. 

Bot. Well, proceed. Qu.Robin Starueling the Tailor. 

StarMeetc Peter Quince. 

Qu.Robin Starueling, you muft play Thisbies mother ; 

ail O A 







To; 












150 160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 

ll 





pJ3gJrJi?ii 'i, 1 fzra^a/iyziSTe^e^vsj ’Ziejbjl 





A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Tom Show t, the Tinker. 

S»tf»>f.Hete Peter Quince. 

Quin. You .Pyramus father ; ray fc\k,Tktsbies father ; 
Smgge the Ioyner,you the Lyons part : and I hope here is 
a play fitted. 

J*f»£.Hauc you the Lyons part written ? pray you if it 
be,giue it me.for I am flowe of ftudy. 

Qwti. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing but 
roaring. 

Bot. Let me play the Lyon too, I will roare,that I will 
do any mans heart good to heare mc.I will roare, that I 
will make the Duke fay, Let him roare again, let him roare 
againe. 

Quin. If you flhould do it too terribly, you would fright 
the Dutchefle and the Ladies, that they would flirike, and 
that were enough to hang vs all. 

All . That would hang vs euery mothers fonne. 

Bot . I grant you friends, ifyou fbould fright the Ladies 
out of their wits, they would haue no more diferetion but 
to hang vs : but I will aggrauate my voyce fo, that I will 
roare you as gently as any fucking Doue; I willroareyou 
and t’were any Nightingale. 

Quin.You can play no part but Piramus, for Piramus is 
a fwcet fac’t man,a proper man as one £hal fee in a fommers 
day ; a moft louely gentlemanlike man,therefore you muft 
needs play Piramus. 

Bot, Welljl will vndertake it.What beard were I beft to 
play it in ? 

J£«/».Why,what you will, 

Bot .1 will difeharge it, in eyther your ftraw- colour beard, 
your orange tawny beard, your purple in graine beard, or 
your french crowne colour beard, your perfit yellow. 

^«/«.Someofyour french crownes haue no haireatall; 
and then you will play bare fac’t. But matters heereare 
your parts, and I am to entreat you,requcft you, and defirc 

you. 



A Midfommer nights Dreame, 

you, to con them by too morrow night: and meete me in 
the palace wood, a mile without the townc, byMoone- 
light,thercwe will rehearfe : for if we meete in the Citty, 
we (hall be dogd with company, and our deuifes knowne. 
In the mcane time, I will draw a bill of properties, fuch as 
our play wants. 1 pray you faile me not, 

Bot. We will meete, and there we may rehearfe more 
obfeenely and couragioufly. T ake paines,be perfit, adieu. 
Quin, At the Dukes oke we meete. 

5<tf.Enough,hold or cut bow-ftrings.. Exettnt, # 

Enter a fairy at one doore, and Robin good-fellow 
at another. 

Robtn.Wovi now fpirit,whether wander you ?, 

Fai.O uer hill.ouer dale, through bulb, through brier, 
Ouer parke, ouer pale,through flood,through fire, 

I do wander euery where, fwitter then the Moons fphere ; 
And Iferue the Fairy Queene, to dew her orbes vpen the 
Thecowflips talfherpenfioners be, (greenc. 

In their gold coats, fpots you fee, 

Thofe be Rubies, Fairy fauours. 

In thofe frecklcsjliue their fauors, 

I muft go e feeke fome dew drops here, 

And hang a pearle in euery cowflips eare. 

Farwell thou Lob of fpirits.Ilebegonc, 

Our Queene and all her Elues come here anon. 

.RoAThe King doth keepehis Reuels heere to nighty 
Take heed the Queene come not within his fight, 

For Oberon is patting fell and wrath, 

Becaufe that (he,as her attendant, hath 
A louely boy ftollen from an Indian king. 

She neuer had fo fweete a changeling, 

And iealous Oberon would haue the childe, 

Knight of his traine,to trace the Forrefts wilde. 

But (he, perforce with-holds the loued boy, 

Crownes him with flowers, and makes him all her ioy. 

B 3 And 
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A Midfommer nights Drearae. 

A nd now they neuer mecte in groue,or grcene. 

By fountaine cleere,or Ipangled ftarlight Ihecne, 

But they do fquare,that all cheat Elucs for feare 
Cteepe into acorne cups, and hide them there. 

Fa*. Either 1 tr.iftakc your fhape and miking quite, . 
Or elfeyou are that Ihrewd and knauifa fpirit. 

Call’d Robin good-fellow. Are you not hec. 

That frights the maidens of the Villagree, 

Skim milke.and fometimes labour in chc querne. 

And bootleffe make the breathleffe hufwife chcrne. 

And fometime make the drinke to bcare no barmc, 
Mif-leade night-wanderers, laughing at their harme, 

Thofe that hobgoblin call you, and fwectc Puck, 

You do their wovke,and they fhall haue good lucke. 

Arc not you he ? (the night, 

Rob . Thou fpeak’ft aright ; I am that merry wanderer ol 
I ieaft to Oberon , and make him fmile. 

When I a fat and beane-fed horfe beguile ; 

Neighing in likeneffe of a filly foale. 

And fometime lurkc I in a goflipsbole. 

In very likeneffe of a rolled crab. 

And when Ihe drinkes,againft her'lips I bob. 

And on her withered dew lop poure the ale. 

The wifeft Aunt telling the faddeft tale, 

Sometime for three foote ftoo!e,miftaketh me. 

Then flip I from her bum,downe topples fhe, 

And tailour cry es, and fals into a coffe, 

And then the whole Quire hold their hips.and Ioffe, 

And waxen in their mirth, and necz.e,and fwearc, 

A merrier houre was neuer wafted there. 

But roomeFairy,here comes Oberon. 

Fat. And here my miftreffe : would that he were gone. 
gnter the King of Fairies at one doore with his trains, 
and the Queens at another with hers , » 

Oh. Ill met by rooone-light,proud Tytania. 









A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

^Wew.What.iealous Oberon i Fairy skip hence, 

Ihaue forfwornehis bed and company. 

Ob . Tarry rafh wanton ; am not I thy Lord 
jg«,Then I muft be tby Lady : but I know 
When thou haft ftollen away from Fairy Land, 

And in the fhapeof Corinf . at all day. 

Playing on pipes of corne,and verfing loue, 

To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here 
Come from the farcheftfteepe of India* 

But that forfooth the bouncing Amazon, 

Your buskind miftreffe,and your warrior loue. 

To Tbefcus muft be wedded ; and you come. 

To giue their bed ioy and profperity. 

Ob . How canft thou thus for fhame,7 Jtania, 

Glance at my credite.with Hippolita > 

Knowing I know thy loue to Thefeus. 

Did ft not thou leade him through the glimmering night. 
From Perigenia, whom he rauifhed i 
And make him wit h faire Eagles breake his faith 
With Ariadne, Antiopa> 

Qupen. Thefe are the forgeries of iealoufie. 

And neuer fince the middle Sommers fpring. 

Met we on hill, in dale,forreft or mead, 

By paued fountaine, or by rufhy brooke. 

Or in the beached margent of the fea. 

To dance our ringlets to the whittling winde. 

But with thy brawles thou haft difturbd our fport. 
Therefore the windes,pyping to vs in vainc, 

As in reuenge,haue fuckt vp from the fea. 

Contagious fogs ; which falling in the Land, 

Hath euery pelting riuer made fo proud. 

That they haue ouer-borne their Continents, 

TheOxe hath therefore ftretchthis yoke in vaine. 

The ploughman loft his fweat,and the greene Corns 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attaind a beard : 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

The fold (lands empty.in the drowned field, 

And Crowes are fatted with the murrion flocks. 
The nine mens Morris isfild vp with mud. 

And the queint Mazes in the wanton grecnc. 

For lacke of tread,are vndiftingui(hablc. 

The humane mortals want their winter heere. 

No night is now with hymme or carroll bled ; 
Therefore the Moone (the gouerneffe of floods) 
Pale in her anger, wafhes all the aare ; 

That Rheumaticke difeafes do abound. 

And through this diftemperature,we fee 
Thefeafons alter ; hoarcd headed frofts 
Fail in the fre(h lap of the crimfon Rofe, 

And on old Hyems chinnc and Icie crowne. 

An odorous Chaplet of fweete Sommer buds 
Is as in mockery fet.Thc Spring, the Sommer, 

The childing Autumne,angry Whiter change 
Their wonted Liueries.and the mazed world , 

By their incrcafe,now knowes not which is which ; 
And this fame progeny of euils. 

Comes from our debate, from our diffention. 

We are their parents and originall. 

Oberon . Do you amend it then,it lyes in you. 
Why (hould Titama croffe her Obertn ? 

I do but beg a little changeling boy. 

To be my Henchman. 

Jgaeene.Sct your heart at reft, 

The Fairy land buies not the childe of me, 

His mother was a Votreflc of my order. 

And in the fpiced Indian aire.by night 
Full often hath (be goflipt by my fide. 

And fat with me on Neptmes yellow fands. 
Marking th’cmbarked traders on the flood. 

When we haue laught to fee the fades conceiue. 
And grow big bellied with the wanton winde. 
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A Midfommer nights Dreamc. 

Which (he with pretty and with fwimming gate. 
Following (her wombethen rich with my young fquire) 
Would imitate, and faile vpon the Land, 

To fetch me trifles.andreturneagaine. 

As from a voyage,rich with merchandize. 

But (he being mortall,of that boy did dye. 

And for her fake do I reare vp her boy. 

And for her fake I will not part with him. 

Ob. How long within this wood intend you ftay. ? 

£««« .Perchance till after Thefeus wedding day. 

Ifyou will patiently dance in our Round, 

And fee our Moone-light reuels.go with vs j 
If not,fhun me and I will Ipare your haunts. 

Ob.G iue me that boy.andj will go with thee. 

£#.Not for thy Fairic Kingdome.Fairics away ; 

We (hall chide downe right, if I longer flay. Exeunt, 

Ob. Well,go thy way : thou (halt not from this groue. 
Till I torment thee for this iniury. 

My gentle Puc’zgc ©me hither j thou remembreft 
Since once I fat vpon a promontory. 

And heard a Mcare-maide on a Dolphins backc, 

Vttering fuch dulcet and harmonious breath. 

That the rude fea grew ciuill at her fong. 

And certaine ftarres (hot madly from their Spheares, 

To heare the Sea-maids mufickc. 

Puc.l remember. 

Ob. That very time I fay (but thou couldfi not) 

Flying betweene the colde Moone and the eatth, 

Cupid all arm’d ; a certaine aime he tooke 
Ac a faire Veftall, throned by Weft, 

And loos’d his loue-fhafc fmartly from his bow. 

As it (hould pierce a hundred thoufand hearts. 

But I might fee young Cupids fiery (haft 
Qucncht in the chafte beames of the watry Moone ; 

And the imperiall V otrefle pafied on, 
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A Mi Jfommer nights Dream e. 

In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yctmarkc I where the bolt of fopid fel. 

It fell vpon a little wederne flower ; 

Before, milke-white ; now purple with ioucs wound, 
And maidens call ic.Loue in idlcnefle. 

Fetch me that flower ; the hcarb I flicw’d thee once, 

The iuyee of it,on fleeping eye-lids laidc, 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Vpon the next Hue creature that it fees. 

Fetch me this hearbe,and be thou here againe. 

Ere the Lettiathan can fwim a league, 

Ptf.Ilc put a girdle about the earth,in forty minutes, 
0£m>».Hauing once this iuyee. 

He watch Titania, whence die is afleepe. 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes : 

The next thing when flic waking lookes vpon, 

(Be it on Lyon,Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull, 

On medling Monkcy,or on bufie Ape ) 

She fhall purfue it,with thefoulc of loue. 

And ere I take this charme off from her fight, 

(As I can take it with another hearbe) 
lie make her render vp her Page to me. 

But who comes heere ? I am inuifible. 

And I will ouer-heare their conference. 

Enter Demetrius, Helena following bint. 

Dense . I loue thee not,therefore purfue me not. 
Where is Lyfander, and faire Hermia ? 

The one lie day,the other ftayeth me. 

Thou toldft me they were ftolne vnto this wood ; 

And here am I,and wood within this wood, 

Becaufe I cannot meete my Hermia . 

Hcnce,get t hee gone, and follow me no more. 

Hel. Y ou drawmc,you hard-hearted Adamant, 

But yet you draw not Iron,for my heart 
Is true as deele.Leaue you your power to draw. 
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AMidfommer nights Dreamc, 

And I (hall haue no power to follow you. 

Deme . Do I entice you ? do I fpcakeyou faire i 
Or rather do I not in plained truth. 

Tell you 1 do not, not I cannot loue you ? 

Bel. And euen for that do I loue thee the more ; 

I am your fpaniell, and Demetrius, 

The more you beate me,I will fawne on you, 

Vfe me but as your fpaniell ; fpurne me,ftrike me, 

Negleft me,lofc me ; onely giue me leaue 
(Vnworthy as I am) to follow you. 

What worfer place can 1 beg in your loue, 

( /\nd yet a place of high refpeft with me) 

Then to bevfed as you vfeyour dog. 

2)«w.Tempt not too much the hatred of my Ipirit, 

Fete I am ficke when 1 do looke on thee, 

Hel. And I am ficke when I looke not on you. 

Deme . You do impeach your modefty too much. 

To leaue the Citty.and commit your fclfe 
Into the hands of one that loues you not. 

To truft the opportunity of ni ght. 

And the ill counfell of a defert place. 

With the rich worth of your virginity. 

Hel. Y out vertue is my priuiledge : for that 
It is not night when I do fee your face. 

Therefore I chinke I am not in th<e night. 

Nor doth this wood lacke worlds of company. 

For you in my refpeft are all the world. 

Then how can it be faid I am alone. 

When all the world is here to looke on me ? 

Dem . lie run from thee, and hide me in the brakes. 

And leaue thee to the mercy of wilde Beads. 

Hel . The wilded hath not fuch a heart as you ; 

Runne when you will,the dory (hall be chaung’d : 
jipollo flyes,and Dapkna holds the chafe ; 

The Doue purfues the Griffen,the milde Hinde 
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A Mi dfommer nights Dreame. 

Makes fpeed to catch the Tygrc.Bootlefle fpcede. 
When cowardife purfues.and valor flyes. 

Demet.X will not flay thy queftions,Iet me go ; 
Or if thou follow me,do not beleeue. 

But I fhall do thee mifchiefe in the wood. 

Hel. l.in che T emple.in the Towne,and Field 
You do me mifchiefe.Fye Demetrius , 

Your wrongs do fet a fcandall on my fex : 

We cannot fight for loue,as men may do ; 

We fhould be woo’d.and were not made to wooe. 
He follow thee and make a heauen of hell. 

To dye vpon the hand I loue fo well. 

Ob . Fare thee well Nymph, ere he do leaue this g 
Thou fhalt flye him, and he fhall feeke thy loue. 
Haft thou the flower there ? Welcome wanderer* 
Enter Puchg. 

Puckjl,thetc it is. 

Ob.I pray thee glue it me. 

I know a banke where the wilde time blowes. 
Where Oxflips and the nodding Violet growes, 
Quite ouercanoped with lufhious woodbine. 

With fweete muske rofes,and with Eglantine} 
There fleepes T/tania, fometime of the night, 

Luld in thefe flowers, with dances and delight : 

And there the fnake throwes her enammeld skinne. 
Weed wide enough to rap a Fairy in. 

And with the iuyce of this,Ile ftreake her eyes. 
And make her full of hatefull fantafies. 

Take thou fome of it,and feeke through this groue 

A fweete Athenian Lady is in loue 

With a difdainefull youth : annoint his eyes. 

But do it when the next thing he efpies, 

May be the Lady.Thou (halt know the man. 

By the Athenian garments he hath on, 

Effcft it with fome care,that he may prooue 
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More fond on her,then ftic vponherloue^^ 

^P#.Feare no^m^Lordlyour feruant fhall do fo. Sxetfnt. 
Enter Queene of fairies jvith her traine. 
O^.Come>w a Roundeli,and a Fairy fong } 

Then for the third part of a minute hence. 

Some to kill cankers in the muske role buds. 

Some wSre with Reremife,for their leathern Wings 
To make my fmallElues coates, and fome keepe backe 
The clamorous Owle,that nightly hootes and wonders 
At our queint fpirits : Sing me now afleepe. 

Then to your offices, and let me reft. 

Fairies fing. 

Toil Jpotted j hakes with double tongue , 

Thorny Hedgehogges be notfeene, 

Newts and blinde wormes do no wrong 
Come not neere our Fairy queene. 

Philomele with melody. 

Sing in our jweett Lullaby, 

LuUaJullaJullabyJullaylullaJullaby, 

A Teuer harme,nor Jpellyior charme , 

(Some our lowly Lady nye* 

So goodnight with Lullaby. 

i .Fairy. Weaning Spiders comenot heere, 
tience you long legd Spinders ,hence : 

“Beetles black, ? approch not neere ; 

Worme nor Snayle do no offence. 

Philomele with melody ,&c. 

z.Fai.Hence away, now aH is well ; 

One aloofe,fland CentineH. 

Enter Oberon. 

0£,What thou feeft when thou doft wake, 

Do it for thy thy true loue take : 

Xoue and languifh for his fake. 

Be it Ounce,or Cattc,or Beare, 
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A Midfommer nights Drea me, 

Pard,or Boare wtch briftled haire. 

In thy eye that (hall appeare. 

When thou wak’ft, it is thy deare. 

Wake when fome vile thing is nccre. 

Enter Lyfander and Hermia. 

Lyfftire loue,you faint with wandring in the woods. 
And to fpeake troth I haue forgot our way : 

Wee’l reft vs Hermia , if you thinke it good. 

And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her.Be it fo Lyfander ; finde you out a bed. 

For I vpon this banke will reft my head. 

Ljf.Onc turffe ftiall ferue as pillow for vs both. 

One heart, one bed,two bofomes,and one troth. 

Her. Nay good Lyfander for my fake my dearc 
Lie further off yet, do not lie fo neere. 

Lyf.O take the fence fweete,of my innocence, 

Loue takes the meaning,in loues conference, 

I meane that my heart vnto yours is knit, 

So that but one heart we can make of ir. 

Two bofomes interchained with an oath. 

So then two bofomes,and a fingle troth. 

Then by your fide,no bed-roome me deny. 

For lying fo, Hermia , I do not lye. 

Her. Lyfander riddles very prettily ; 

Now much befhrew my manners and my pride. 

If Hermia meant to fay , Lyfander lied. 

But gentle friend, for loue and courteiie 
Lie further off, in humane modefty. 

Such feparation.as may well be faid. 

Becomes a vertuous batchellor,and a maide, 

Sofarrc be diftant,and good night fwcet friend ; 

Thy loue nere alter till thy fwcetc life ende. 

Ljr/: Amen, amen, to that faire praier, fay I, 

And then end life,when I end loialty : 

Heere is my bed,flecpc giue thee all his reft. 
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Her. With halfe that wifh.the withers eyesbepreft. 
Enter Packe. 

Pack - Through the Forreft haue I gone, 

But Athenian finde I none. 

On whofe eics I might approue 
This flowers force in ftirring loue. 

Night and filence: who isheere ? 

VVeedes of Athens he doth weare ; 

This is he (my matter faid) 

Dcfpifed the Athenian maide : 

And heere the maiden fleeping found. 

On the danke and dirty ground. 

Pretty foule,fhe durft not lye 
Neere this Iack-louc,this kill-curtefie, 

Churlc, vpon thy eyes I throw 
All the power this charme doth owe s 
When thou wak’ft ,let loue forbid 
Sleepe bis feate,on thy eye-lid. 

So awake when I am gone .* 

For I muft now to C heron. Exit. 

Enter Demetrius and Helena running. 

He/.Stay, though thou kill me,fweete ‘Demetrius. 
De . I charge thee hence, and do not haunt me thus. 
Hel.O wilt thou darkling leaue me? do not fo, 
ZV.Stay on thy peri!l,I alone will goe. 
iHe/.Ol am out of breath,in this fond chafe, 

The more my praier ,the leffer is myjgtacc. 

Happy is ffcrwr<i,wherefoere fhe lies ; 

For fhe hath bleffed and attra&iuc eyes. 

How came her eyes fo bright? Not with fait teares. 

If fo,my eies are oftner waflit then hers,. 

No, no, I am as vgly as a Beare ; 

For beafts that mcetc me.runne away for fcare, 
Therefore no mamaile, though Demetrius 
Do.asamonfter,flicroy pretence thus. . 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

What wicked and diffembl.ng glaile of mine. 

Made me compare with Hermits fphery eyne? 

But who is here, Ly fonder on the grouud ? 

Dead or afleepe ? I fee no blood,no wound, 

Ly fonder, if you liue,good fir awake. 

Lyfhnd run through fire 1 will for thy fweet fake. 
Tranfparant Helena, nature fliewcs arte. 

That through thy bofome makes me fee thy heart. 

Where is Demetrius ? oh how fit a word 
Is that vile name,to perilh on my fword ! 

Hel. Do not fay fo Ly finder, fay not fo : % 

What though he loue your Hermia i Lofd,what though ? 
Yet Hermia ftill loues you ; then be content. 

LyfConteut with Hermia ? No, I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her haue fpent. 

Not Hermia, but Helena now I loue 5 
WhowillnotchangeaRauenforaDoue* , 

The will of man is by his reafon fwai’d 1 
And reafon faies you are the worthier maid. 

Things growing are not ripe vntill their feafon $ 

So I being young, till now ripe not to reafon. 

And touching now the point of humane skill* 

Reafon becomes the Marfhall to my will, 

And leads me to your eyes, where I orelooke 
Loues ftories.written in Loues richeft booke. 

Hel. Wherefore was I to this keene mockery borne ? 
When at your hands did I deferue this fcorne ? 

Ift not enough,ift not enough, young man, 
ThatIdidneuer,nonorneuercan, , 

Deferue a fweete looke from Demetrius eye. 

But you muft flout my infufficcncy ? 

Good troth you do me wrong (good-footh you do) 

In i’uch difdainfull manner,me to wooe. 

But fare you well ; perforce I muft confefle, 

I thought you Lord of more true gcntlcneffe. 

Oh, 
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Oh, that a Lady of one man refvs’d. 

Should of another therefore be abus’d. Exit. 

LyfShe fees not Hermia : Hermia, fleepe thou there. 
And neucr maift thou come Ly fonder ncerc; 

For as a furfet of the fweeteft things 

The deepeft loathing to the ftomacke brings ; 

Or as the herefics that men do leaue. 

Are hated moft oftbofe they did deceiue : 

So thou,my furfet, and my herefie, 

Of all be hated ; but the moft of me ; 

And all my powers addreffc your loue and might. 

To honour Helen, and to be her Knight. Exit. 

-ffirr.Helpe me Ly fonder, help e me ; do thy bcft 
To plucke this crawling ferpent from my breft. 

Aye me,for pitty j what a dreame was here ? 

Ly fonder looke,how I do quake with fearc : 

Me-jthought a ferpent eate my heart away, 

And you fat fmilingathiscruellprey. 

Ly fonder /what rcmoou’d ? Ly fonder, Lord, 

What, out of hearing, gone ? No found,no word ? 

Alacke where are you t fpcake and if you heare ; 

Speake of all loues ; I fwound almoft with fearc. 

No.then I well perceiue you are not nye, 

Eyther death or you ile finde immediately. 

Enter the (flow nes. 

Bat. Are we all met ? 

^a/'«.Pat,pat,and heres a maruailous conuenient place 
for our rehearfall.This greene plot (hall be our ftage, this 
h authorne brake Our tyring houfe,and we will doe it in ac- 
tion.as we will do it before the Duke, 

Bot. ‘Peter quince} 

Peter.Vdhat faift thou,bully Hottome ? 

'Bot. There are things in this Comedy of Piramusand 
Thisltj, that will neuer pleafc. Piramw nuift draw a 

fword to kill himfclfe : which the Ladyes cannot' abide. 

D How 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

H ow anfwer you that ? 

S«0«r.Berlaken,a parlous feare. 

Star. I bcleeuc we mull lcauc the killing out, when all is 
done. 

/far.Not a whit, I haue a dcuice to make all well. Write 
me a Prologue,and let the Prologue feeme to fay, wee will 
do no harme with our fwords, and that Pyramrn is not kild 
indeed : and for the more better afliirance, tell them that I 
Piramus am not Piramus, but Bottome the VVeaucr j this will 
putrhem out of feare. 

Quin. Well, we will haue fucn a Prologue, and it fliall be 
written in eight and fixe. 

Tot. No, make it two more, let it be written in eight 8c 
eight. 

Snout.WWl not the Ladies be afeard of the Lyon ? 

Star. I feare it, I promife you. 

Bot. Mafters,you ought to confider with your felfe, to 
bring in (God fnield vs) a I.yon among Ladies, isamoft 
dreadfull thing . Forthere is not a more fearefull wilde 
fowle then your Lyon liuing: and we ought to looke to it. 

Snout. Therefore another Prologue mull tell he is not a 
Lyon. 

Bot. Nay, you mull: name his name, and halfe his face 
mull be feene through the Lyons necke, and hee himfelfe 
mull fpeakc through, faying thus, or to the famedeffedl; 
Ladies, or faire Ladies, I would wilhyou, or I would re- 
queft you, or I would entreat you, not to feare,not to trem- 
ble : my life for yours. If you thinke 1 come hether as a Ly- 
on,it were pitty ofmy life. No,/ am no fuch thing,/ am a 
man as other men are ; and there indeed let him name his 
name.and tell them plainly he is Snug the ioyner. 

Quin. Well, it (hall be fo ; but there is two hard things, 
that is, to bring the Moone-light into a chamber: for you 
know,7>ir<i»>«f and Tins by mecte by Moone-light. 

S^.Doth the Moonc Ihine that night we play ourplay ? 

Bot, 
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Bottom .A Calenders Calender, looke in the Almanack, 
findcout Moonc-(liine,finde out Mooneftsine* 

Quin. Yes.it doth Ihine that night. 

Bot. Why thfcn may you Ieauc a cafement of the great 
chamber window (where weplay) open, and the Moone 
may ihine in at the cafement. 

Quin. I, or elfe one mull come in with a bulh of thorns, 8c 
a lanthorne,and fay he comes to disfigurc,or to prefent the 
perfon of Moone-lhine. Then there is another thing, wc 
mull haue a wall in the great Chamber ; for Piramus and 
Tbisby (faiestheftory) did talkc through the chinke of a 
wall, 

Sn . You can neuer bring in a wall. What fay you Bottome \ 

Tot. Some manor other mull prefent wall, and let him 
haue fome plafter, or fome lome, or iome rough call about 
him, to fignifie wall ; or let him hold his fingers thus j and 
through that cranny, fhall Piramus and Tbisby whilper. 

Quin. If that may be, then all is well. Come,fit downe e- 
uery mothers fonne,and rehearfe your parts. Piramus , you 
begin ; when you haue fpoken your fpeech,enter into that 
Brake, and fo euery one according to his cue. 

Enter Robin, 

Rob. What hempen home-fpuns haue we fwaggring here, 
S 6 necre the Cradle of the Fairy Qucene ? 

What, a play toward i lie be an auditor. 

An a£lor too perhaps,if I fee caufe. 

Quin . Speak e Piramus , Thisb / Hand forth. 

Pir. Tbisby ,the flowers of odious fauors fweete. 

Quin .Odours, odorous. 

P/r.Odours fauors fweete. 

So hath thy breath,my deareil Tbisby deare. 

But harke, a voycc : flay thou but hecrc a while. 

And by and by l will to thee appearc. Sxii. 

Quin. A ftranger Piramm then ere plaid here, 

Thtf. Mull I fpcake now ? 

D 2 I 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

prt. I marry muft you. For you muft vnderftand hegoes 
but to fee a noyfe that he heard.and is to come againe. 

Tbyf . Moft radiant Wbww#*,moft Lilly white of hue. 

Of colour like the red rofe on triumphant bryer, 

Moft brisky Iuuenall,and eke moft louely lew. 

As true as trueft horfe,that yet would neuer tyre, 

Ilemeete thee firamtu -fit Ninnies toombe. 

Pet. Ninas toombe man: why you muft not fpeake that 
yet ; that you anfwer to Ptramns : you fpeake all your part 
at once,cues and al .Piramsu entcr,your cue is part ; it is ne« 
uer tyre. 

7ty/.0,as true as trueft horfe,that yet would neuer tyre. 
Pir. If I were fi\ie, Tbisby I were onely thine. 

Pet . O monftrous.O ftrange. We are haunted j pray ma- 
tters fly e mafters,helpe. 

Rob . lie follow you,Ile leadeyou about a Round, 
Through bogge, through bufh, through brake, through 
Sometime a horfe lie be,fometime a hound, (bryer 

A hoggc,a headlefle beare,fometime a fire. 

And neigh,and barke,and grunt,and rore,and burne, 

Like horfe, hound, hog, beare, fire, at euery turne. Exit . 

Pet. Why do they run away? This is a knaueryofthem 
to make me afeard. Enter Snowt. 

Sn.O r Bottom ) thoa art chang’d ; what do I fee on thee ? 
‘Zto.What do you fee? you fee an affc head of your own. 
Do you ? 

Enter Peter quince , 

Pet.Rleffc thee 'Bottome, bleffe thee ; thou art tranflared* 

Extt. 

Bot.l fee their knauery j this is to make an afle of me, to 
fright me if they could ; but I will not ftir from this place, 
do what they can.I will walke vp and downe hccre, and I 
will fing that they fhall hearc I am not afraid. 

The Woofell cocke,fo blackc of hew, 

With Orange tawny bill. 

The 
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TheThroftle;with his note fo true. 

The Wren with little quill. 

Tytania. What Angell wakes me from my flowry bed ? 
Botjhe Finch, the Sparrow, and the Larke, 
Theplainfong Cuckow gray ; 

Whofe note mil many a man doth marke. 

And dares not anfwer,nay. 

For indeed,who would fet his wit to fo foolifh a bird ? 
Who would giue a bird the lye,though he cry Cuckow, ne- 
uer fo? 

Tjta.l pray thee gentle mortall,fing againe. 

Mine eare is much enamored of thy note ; 

On the firft view to fay, to fweare 1 loue thee. 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy fhape. 

And thy faire vertues force (perforce) doth moue me, 

Bot. Me-thinks miftrefle, you fhould haue little rcafon 
for that : and yet to fay the truth, reafon and loue keepe lit- 
tle company together,now adayes.The more the pitty,that 
fome honeft neighbours will not make them friends » Nay 
I can gleeke vpon occafion. 

7jta.Thou art as wife, as thou art beautifull. 

Ztor.Not fo neither : but if I had wit enough to get out 
of this wood, I haue enough to ferue mine owne turne. 

7/f<*.Out of this wood, do not defire to goe, 

Thou {halt remaine here, whether thou wilt or no. 

I am a fpirit of no common rate : 

The Sommer ftill doth tend vpon my ftate. 

And I do loue thee ; therefore go with me, 
lie giue thee Fairies to attend on thee ; 

And they (hall fetch thf e Iewels from the deepe. 

And fing, while thou on prefled flowers doft fleepe :■ 

A nd I will purge thy mortall groflenefle fo. 

That thou (halt like an ayry fpirit go. 
t Peafe-bloJfome ) Cebtveb,(JHoth > and Muftard-feed. 

Enter foure Fairies. 

D } F<#« 



sSSegi 






10 



20 



lll ll llllll 



30 






40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 110 120 130 140 150 



160 



170 



lllljllll 

180 190 



200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 







•• ‘l> ’ h ‘‘- 11 ‘ft’ii'h ■h j h{tr j Jr , jp.i, •!, , !5r^Rrr j j?j,'j?niRniirijTrir\iPj7 , RTdj?Mj^?Tc\i^ i 




I 




rit 

tii HI 

) » 8 



A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

F^.Ready ; and /, and /, and /.Where (hall we go ? 
77f^.Bckindc and curtcous to this Gentleman* 

Hop in his walkes.and gambole in his eies, 

Feede him with Apricocks.and Dewberries, 

With purple Grapes, greene Figs.and Mulberries, 

The hony bags ftealc from the humble Bees 3 
And for night tapers, crop their waxen thighes. 

And light them at the fiery Glow-wormes eies. 

To haue my loue to bed, and to arife 

And pluckc the wings from painted Butterflies, 

To fanne the Moone-beames from his fleeping eyes, 

Nod to him Elues,and do him curtcfics. 

j,F<*/.Haile mortall.haile. 

i,F«w.Haile. 

\ot. I cry your worfbips mercy hartily; Ibefeech your 
worfhips name. 

Cob . Cobweb. ... 

Bot. I (hall defire you of more acquaintance good Ma- 
fter Cobweb : if / cut my finger, / (ball make bold with you. 
Your name honeft gentleman ? 

Peaf. Pcafe-bloffome. 

Bot. I pray you commend metomiftveffe Syaa/h, your 
Mother.and to matter Peafcodyour Father. Good matter 
Peafe-blojfome, / (ball defire you of more acquaintance to. 
Your name l befeech you fir ? 

Maf. Muftard- feede. 

Bot . Go od matter UMattard feed I know your patience 
well : that fame cowardly gyant-like Oxe-beefe hath de- 
uoured many a gentleman of your houfe. I promife you, 

your kindred hath made my eyes water ere no w I defire 
you more acquaintance,good M’-fter Mujiardfeed. 

Ttta.Come waite vpon him,leade him to my bower. 
TheMoone me-thinks,lookes with awatry eie, 

And when (be wcepe,,wcepe euery little flower, 

Lamcn- 
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Lamenting fome enforced chattity. 

Tye vp my louers tongue, bring him filently . Exit* 

Enter King of Fairies ,and Robin good-fellow. 

Ob . I wonder if Tetania be awak’t : 

Then what it was that next came in her eye, 

Which (he mutt dote on, in extremity. 

Here comes my meffeneer : how now mad fpirit. 

What night-rule now about this haunted grouef 
Pack . My miftreffe with a monfter is in loue, 

Neere to her clofe and confecrated bower. 

While (he was in her dull and fleeping hower, 

A crew ofpatches,rude Mechanicals, 

That worke for brcad,vpon Athenian ftallcs. 

Were met together to rchearfe a play, y. 

Intended for great Thefeus nuptiall day : 

The (halloweft thick-skin of that barren fort, 

Who (firamtu prefented.in their fport, 

Forfooke his Sccne.and entred in a brake. 

When I did him at this aduantage take. 

An Affes nole I fixed on his head. 

Anon his Thisbie mutt be anfwered. 

And forth my Minnock comes : when they him fpy. 

As wilde geefe.that the creeping Fowler eye. 

Or ruffed pated choughes,many in fort 
(Rifing and cawing at the guns report) 
Seuerthemfelues,and madly fwcepe the sky ; 

So at his fight, away his fellowes flye. 

And at our ftampe, here ore and ore onefalles ; 

He murther cryes,and helpe from Athens cals. 

Their fenfe thus weake,loft with their fearcs thus ftrong, 
Made fenfeleffe things begin to do them wrong. 

For briars and thornes at their apparell fnatch. 

Some fleeueSjfome hats, from yeelders all things catch,, 

I led them on in this diftrafted feare. 

And left fweetc Piramm tranflated there : 

When 
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A Midfommer nights Dreamc. 

When in that moment (fo it came to pafle) 

Tytania waked,and ftraightway lou d anaffe 
J Ob Thisfalles out better then I could deuife : 

But haft thou yetlacht the 'Athenian, eyes. 

With the louc iuyce.as I did bid thee do . 

Rob. I tooke him fleeping (that is finiuit to) 

And the Athenian woman by his fide. 

That when he wak’t,of force (he muft be eyde. 

Enter Demetrius and Hermit. 

Ob . Stand clofe, this is the fame ^Athenian, 

R„b . This is the woman, but not this the man. 

Deme.O why rebuke you him that loues you fo ? 

Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her.Now I but chide, but I (hould vfe thee worfc. 

For thou (I fearc) baft giuen me caufe to curfe. 

If thou haft flame Ly funder in his fleepc, ,, ( to » 

Being ore (booes mbloud,pIunge in the deepe,and kill roe 
The Sunne was not fo true vnto the day. 

As he to me. Would he haue ftollen away. 

From fleeping Hermit i He beleeue as foone 
This whole earth may be bor’d,and that the Moone 
May through the Center creepe,an'd fo difpleafe 
Her brothers noonetide,with th’ Antipodes. 

It cannot be but thou haft murdred him. 

So (hould a murderer looke,fo dead.fo g r,m * 

Dem. So (hould the murdered looke, 8c fo (hould I, 
Pierft through the heart with your ftearne cruelty : 

Yet you the murderer looke as bright,as cleare. 

As yonder Venus in her glimmering fphearc. 

Her. VVhat’s this to my Lj funder ? where is he ? 

Ah good Demetrius, wilt thou giue him me ? 

Dem. Ide rather g iue his carkafle to my hounds. 

Her. Out dog, out curre,thou driu’ft me paft the bonds 
Of maidens patience.Haft thou flainchim then? 
Henceforth be neucr numbred among men. ^ 
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Oh,once tell true , euen for my lake, 

Durft thou haue lookt vpon hun,being awake . . 

And haft thou kild turn fleeping? O braue tutch: 

Could not a worme,an Adder do fo much . 

An Adder did it. For with doubler tongue 
Then thine (thou ferpent) neuer Adder flung. 

Dem. Yon fpend your paffion on a mifpri* d mood, 

I am not guilty of Lyfanders blcud : 

Nor is he dcad.for ought that I can tell. 

Her. I pray thee tell me then.that _he is well. 

Dem. And if I could, what (hould I get therefore . 

Her. A priuiledge,neuer to fee me more. 

And from thy hated prefence part I,feeme no more. 

Whether he be dead or no. , _ . * * 

DfW.There is no following her in this fierce vainc, 
Heere therefore for a while I will remainc. 

So forrowes heauineffe doth heauicr grow. 

For debt that bankrout flip doth forrow owe. 

Which now in fome flight meafure it will pay* 

If for his tender heere 1 make fome flay. Lte dome. 

Ob. What haft thou done ? Thou haft miftaken quite. 
And laide the loue-iuyce on fome true loues fight : 

Of thy mifprifion,rouft petforce enfue 
Some true loue turn’d, and not afalfe turnd true. 

Rob. Then fate ore-rulcs,that one man holding troth, 

A million faile,confounding oath on oath. 

Ob. About the wood,goe fwifter then the windc. 

And Helena of & Athens looke thou finde. 

All fancy ficke (he is ,and pale of cheere. 

With fighes of loue, that cofts the frclhbloud deare. 

By fome lllufion fee thou bring her heere. 

He charme his «ies,againft (he do appeare. 

Robin. I go,I go,looke how I goe, 

Swifter then arrow from the Tartars bowc. Exit. 

Ob. Flower ofthispurple die. 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame* 

Hit with C H i^ s archery, 

Sinkc in apple of his eye. 

When his loue he doth efpy. 

Let her (hine as glorioufly 
As the Venus of the sky. 

When thou wak’ft,if fhe be by. 

Beg of her for remedy. 

Enter Pucke. 

J>«r <f.Captaine ofour Fairy band, 

Helena is heere at hand. 

And the youth,miftooke by me. 

Pleading for a Louers fee. 

Shall we their fond Pageant fee ? 

Lord, what fooles thefe mortals be ! 

O&.Stand afidc : the noyfe they make. 

Will caufe Demetrius to awake. 

,P#r.Then will two at once wooe one. 

That muft needs be (port alone : 

And thofe things do beft pleafe me. 

That befall prepofteroufly. 

Enter Lyfander and Helena . 

Ly/TWhy fhould you think that I fhould wooe in fcorn ? 
Scorne and derifion ncuer come in teares : 

Looke when I vow I weepe ; and vowes fo borne. 

In their natiuity all truth appeares. 

How can thefe things in me,feeme fcorne to you ? 

Bearing the badge of faith to proue them true. 

Hel. You do aduance your cunning more and more. 
When truth kils truth, O diuelilh holy fray } 

Thefe vowes are Hermias. Will you giue her ore ? 

Weigh oath with path, and you will nothing weigh. 

Your vowes to her,and me (put in two fcales) 

Will euen weigh,and both as light as tales. 

Lyf.l had no iudgement, when to her I fwore. 

Hel . Nor none in my minde,now you giue her ore. 

Wy 
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Lyf: ‘Demetrius lones her, and he loues not you. 

To what, my loue, (hall I compare thine eine . 

Chriftall is muddy ,0 how ripe in (howe, 

Thv lips,thofe killing cherries, tempting grow ! 
That pure congealed white, high Taurustnow, 
Fan’d with the Eafterne windc.turnes to a crow, 
When thou holdft vp thy hand.O let me kifle 
This Princeflfe of pure white, this feale of blitlc. 

HeU. O fpight ! o hell ! 1 fee you all arc bent 
To fet againft me, for your merriment. 

If you were ciuill,and knew curtefie, 

Y ou would not do me thus much miiiry. 

Can you not hate mc.as 1 know you do, 

B ut y ou muft loyne in foules to mocke me too ? 

If you were mcn.as men you are in (bow. 

You would not vfe a gentle Lady fo ; 

To vo w, and fweare,and fuperpraife my parts. 
When I am furc you hate me with your hearts. 

You both are Riuals,and loue Hernia ; 

And now bothRiuals,to mocke Helena . 

A trim exploit, a manly enterptize. 

To coniure teates vp in apoore maides eyes, 

’.Vith your deri(ion,none of noble fort, 

Would fo offend a virgine, and extort 
A poore foules patience, all to make you fport. 

Lyfan.Yao are vnkinde Demetrius ; be not fo. 
For you loue Hernia ; this you know I know ; 
And heere with all good will,with all my heart. 

In Hermias loue 1 yeeld you vp my part ; 

And yours of Helena , to me bequeath. 

Whom I do loue, and will do to my death. 

ffc/.Neucr did mockers wafte more idle breath. 
Heme. fy/W»-,keepethy Hernia ,1 will none; 
If ere I lou d her, all that loue is g<me.^ 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

M y heart to her, but as gueft-wifc foiournd. 

And now to Helen it is home return’d. 

There toremajne. 

Lyflt'is not To. 

Z?e«*.Difparage not the faith thou doft not know, 

Leaft to thy perill thou abide it deare. 

Looke where thy Loue comes, yonder is thy deare. 

Enter Hermit. 

Her. Darke night, that from the eye his function takes. 
The care more quickeofapprchenfion makes, 

Wherein it doth impairc the feeing fenfe. 

It paies the hearing double recompence. 

Thou art not by mine eie, Ly fonder found. 

Mine eare (I thanke it) brought me to thy found. 

But why vnkindly didft thou leaue me fo ? 

Lyf.Ythy ftiould he ftay,whom loue doth prefle to go? 
Her. What loue could prefle Ly fonder from my fide ? 
Lyf Lyfanders loue (that would not let him bide) 

Faire Helena ; who more engilds the night. 

Then all yon fiery oes,and eies of light. 

Why feek’ft thou me f Could not this make thee know* 
The hate I bare thee, made me leaue thee fo / 

Her , You fpeake not as you thinke j it cannot be. 
He/.Loe,fhe is one of this confederacy. 

Now I perceiue,they hauc conioynd all three, 

T o fafiiion this falfe fport,in fpight of me, 

Iniurious Her mia, mo A vngratefull maide, 

Haueyou confpir’d,haue you with chcfe contriu’d 
To baite mc,with this foule derifion? 

Is all the counfell that we two haue fliar’d. 

The lifters vowes.the houres that we haue (pent. 

When we haue chid the hafty footed time. 

For parting vs 5 O, is all forgot ? 

All fchoole-daies friendfhip,child-hood innocence ? 

We Hermit, like two artificiail gods, 

Haue 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Haue with our needles, created both one flower, 
Both on one fampler, fitting onorie cuftfion. 

Both warbling of onefong^botb in one key ; 

As if our hands, our fides, voices, and mindes 
Had bin incorporate.So we grew together, 

Like to a double cherry, feeming parted. 

But yet an vnion in partition. 

Two loucly berries moulded on one ftemme. 

So with two feeming bodies, but one heart, 

Two of the firft life coats in Heraldry, 

Due but to one, and crowned with one creft, 

And will you rent our ancient loue afunder. 

To ioyne with men in fcorning your poore friend - 

It is not friendly.tis not maidenly. _ 

Our fexe as well as I.may chide you for it. 

Though I alone do feele the iniury. 

Her. I am amazed at your words, 

I fcorne you not ; It feemes that you fcorne me. 

Hel. Haue you not fet Lyfander, as in fcorne 
To follow me, and praife my eies and face? 

And made your other Loue, Demetrius 
(Who cuen but now did fpurne me with his foote) 
To call me goddefle,nimph,diuine,and rare. 
Precious, celeftiall ? Wherefore fpeakes he this 
To her he hates ? And wherefore doth Lyfander 
Deny your loue (fo rich within his foule) 

And tender me(forfooth)affection. 

But by your fetting on,by yOur confent ? 

What though 1 be not fo in grace as you. 

So hung vpon with loue, fo fortunate ? 

(But miferable moft,to loue vnlou’d) 

This you fliculd pitty, rather then defpife. 

Her. I vnderftand not what you meane by this. 
HelAy d o,perfeuer,counter feit fad lookes, 
Make mouthas vpon me when I turne my backe, 
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Winke each at other, hold the CvyeetS ieaft vp *» . ■ . f r: 

This fport wcU carried.fliall tje.ojirpnicled. 

no rfjoSi 

If you haue any pitty, gracc^manners, - 

Y ou would not make me fuch at) .argument. 

But faryewell,tis partly mine owne fault. 

Which death or abfence foone (hall remedy. 

Lyf. Stay gentle Helena, heare my excufe, j 
My loue,mylifc,my foule/air ^Helena. . 

Hel.O excellent ! _ • c.-J i-; ime :'l rv : n. : 

ffer.S weete,do not icorne her?fo. 

Dem.li fhe cannot entreate,I can compell. 

Lyf.Thou canft compell, no more then fhe entreate. 

Thy threats hauc no more ftrength then her weake praife. 
Helen, \ loue thee,by my life I doe ; 

I fweare by that which I will lofe for thee. 

To proue him falfe,that faies I loue thee not. 

Dem. I fay, I loue thee more then he can do. 

Lyf. If thou fay fo,wich-draw and proue it to. 

Dem. Quickjcome. 

Her. Lyfander, whereto tends all this ? 

Lyf A way .you Etbiope. 

Dem. No,no,hee’l feeme to breakeloofej 
T ake on as you would follow. 

But yet comenot : you arc a tame man, go. 

Zjr/IHang off thou cat, thou bur; vile thing let loofe, 

Or 1 will (hake thee from me like a ferpent. 

Her.VV hy arc you growne fo rude ? 

VVhat change is this,fweete Loue s’ 

Lyf. Thy loue ? out tawny Tartar, out ; 

Out loathed medicine ; 6 hated poifon hence. 

Her . Do you not ieaft ? 

Hel. Yes footh.and fo do you. 

Ly f. Demetrius , I will keepe my word with thee, 

DemS would I had your bond .• for I perceiue, 

A weake bond holds you ; ife not truft your word. 

iyf 
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tjf. VVhat,fhould I hurt her,ftrike her, kill her dead ? 
Although I hate her, lie not harme her fo. 

Her.VV hat ? can you do me greater harme then hate ? 
Hate me, wherefore ? O me, what ncwes my Loue i 
Am not I Hermia ? Are not you Lyfander ? 

lamas fairenow,as I was ere while. ^ 

Since night you loud me ; yet fince night you left me. 
Why then you left me (6 the gods forbid,) 

In earned, (hall I fay? 

Lyf. I.bymylife; 

And neuer did defire to fee thee more. 

Therefore be out of hopc,of queftion,of doubt ; 

Be certaine ; nothing truer ; tis no ieaft. 

That I do hate thee, and loue Helena. 

Her. Ome.you iuggler,you canker bloffome. 

You theefc of loue ; whju.haue you come by night. 

And ftolne my loues heart from him ? 

//c/.Fineifaith. 

Haue you no modefty,no maiden fhamc, 

No touch of bafhfulnefle ? What,will you tcare 
Impatient anfwers from my gentle tongue ? 

Fie,fie,you counterfet,you puppet,you. 

//cr .Puppet ? why fo ? I,that way goes the game. 

Now 1 perceiue that fhe hath made compare 

Betweene our ftatures, fhe hath vrg d her height, 

And with her perfonage, her tall parfonage. 

Her height (forfooth ) fhe hath pretiaild with him. 

And are you grownc fo high inhis efteeme, 

Becaufelam fo dwarfifh andfo low ?. 

How low am I, thou painted May^pole ? Speake. 

How low ami? I amnot.yetfolow, id '( .• 

But that nay nailes can reach vnto thine eyes. 

Hel. I pray you though youroo eke me, gentlemen* 

Let her not hurt me; Twas neuer curft : 
IhauenogiftataUmfhrcwifKheffe: . . i- , 
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A Midfommer nights Dreamc. 

I am ariglic maid for my cowardizc ; 

Let her not ftrikeme : you perhaps may thinke, 
Becaufe (he is fomething lower then my felfe. 

That l ean match her. 

Her, Lower? harkeagaine. 

Hel.GooA Hermia,Ao not be fo bitter with me, 

1 eucrmorc did loue you Hermia , 

Did euer keepe your counfels,neuer wronged you, 
Saue that in loue ynto ’Demetrius, 

I told him ofyour Health vnto this wood. 

He followed you, for loue I followed him. 

But he hath chid me hence, and threatnedme 
T o ftrike me.fpurnc me, nay to kill me to ; 

And now, fo you will let me quiet goe, 

To t/ftbem will I beare my folly backe, 

And follow you no further, Let me go. 

You fee how fimple,and how fond I am. 

/Uirr.Why get you gone : who ift that hinders you ? 
Hel.h foolifh heart, that I lcaue hccre behindc. 
Her. What, wkh Ly fonder.} , 

Hel.W ith Demetrius, 

Ljf.Bc not afraid, fbc (hall not harme thee Helena. 
Dem. No (ir,(he (hall not,though you take her part, 
Hel.O when Chee’s angry, (he is keene and (hrewd. 
She was a vixen when (he went to fchoole. 

And though (he be but little,(he is fierce. 

ffcr. Little againe i Nothing but low and little ? 
Why will you fuffer her to fioutmethus? 

Let me come to her.- 
Lyf. Get you gone you dwarfe, 

You minimus, of hindring knot grafle made 
You bead.youacorne." ; 

Dem.You arc too officious, 

In her behalfe thatlcornes your feruiccs 
Let her alone, fpeake not of Helena, 
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A Midfommer nights Dreamc. 

Take not her part.For if thou doft intend 
Neuer fo little (hew of loue to her. 

Thou (halt abieit. 

L)f.Novi (he holds me not. 

Now follow if thou dar’ftjto try whofe right. 

Of thine or mine, is mod in Helena . (Exit, 

jD«w.Follow ? Nay, He go with thee cheeke by iowle. 
Her .You Miftreffe,all this coyle is long of you. 

Nay, goe not backe. 

Hel.l will not cruft you I, 

Not longer ftay in your curft company. 

Your hands than mine,are quicker for a fray. 

My legs are longer though to runne away. 

Her . I am amaz/d,and know not what to fay. Exeunt, 
O^.Thisis thy negligence, ftill thou miftak’ft. 

Or elfe commit’ft thy knaueries wilfully. 

/’ac^.Bcleeue me,King of (haddowes,! miftookc. 

Did not you tell me, l fhould know the man. 

By the Athenian garments he hath on ? 

And fo farre blamelefle proues my enterprize. 

That I haue nointed an Athenians eyes. 

And fo farre am I glad.it fo did fort, 

As this th^ir jangling I efteeme a fport. 

Oh . Thou feeft thefe Louers feeke a place to fight. 

Hie therefore ^^/'»,ouercaft the night. 

The ftarry Welkin couer thou anon. 

With drooping fogge as blacke as Acheron, 

And leade thefe tefty Riuals fo aftray. 

As one come not within anothers way. 

Like to Lyfitnder , fometime frame rhy tongue. 

Then ftirre Demetrius vp wi.h bitter wrong j 
And fometime raile thou like Demetrius ; 

And from each other looke thou leade rhem thus. 

Till ore their brr>wes,death-counterfeiting, fleepe 
With leaden ledgs,and Batty wings doth creepc $ 

F Then 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Then crufh this hearbe into Ly finders eie, 

Whofe liquor hath this vertuous property. 

To take from thence all error, with his might. 

And make his eie bals rollc with wonted fight. 

When they next wake, all this derifion 
Shall feeme a dreame,and fruitleffe vifion. 

And backc to Athens (hall the Louers wend 
With league,whofe date till death (hall neuer end . 

Whiles 1 in this affaire do thee apply, 

11a to my Qucene,and beg her Indian boy ; 

And then I will her charmed eie releafe 

From monfters view, and all things (hall be peace. 

PnckMy Fairie Lord, this muft be done with hade. 

For night fwift Dragons cut the Clouds full faft. 

And yonder (hines Auroras harbinger ; 

At whofe approch,Gboft's wandring hceriand' there, 
Troopehomc to Church-yards ; damned fpuits all. 

That in croffe waies and flouds haue buriall. 

Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 

Forfearc leaf! day (hould looke their (hames vpon. 

They w ilfully themfelucs exile from light. 

And muft for aie confort with blacke browd night. 

OABut we are fpirits of another fort .» 

I, with the mornings loue haue oft made fport, 

And like a Forreftcr,the groues may tread, 

Euen till theEaftcrne gate all fiery red. 

Opening on Neptune faire bleffed beames, 

Turnes into yellow gold, his fait greeneftreames. 

But notwithftanding hafte,make no delay. 

We may effect this bufine(Te,yet ere day. 

PttckN p and downe,vp and downe, 1 will leade them vp 
& downe .• I am feard in field and towne. Goblm , lead them 
vp and downe : here comes one. Enter Lyfander . 

Lyf. Where art thou, proud ‘Demetrius ? Speak thou now. 
Rob. Here villaine,drawne and ready.Where art thou ? 

Iff. 



A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Lyf\ will be with thee ftraight. 

^.Follow me then to plainer ground. 

Enter Demetrius. 

Deme. Lyftnderfpe&e againe ; 

Thou runaway,thou coward,art thou fled? 

Speake in fomebufh. Where doft thou hide thy head ? 

* jRe^.Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ftars. 
Telling the bufhes that thou look’ft for warres, 

And wilt riot come ? Come recreant, come thou childe. 

He whip thee with a rod.He is defil’d 
That drawes a fword on thee. 

£«»(?. Yea, art thou there i 

Follow my voice, wee’l try no manhood here. Exeunt. 
Lyf.He goes before me, and ftill dares me on. 

When I come where he callcs,then hee’s gone. 

The villaine is much lighter heel’d then I ; 

1 followed faft,but fafter he did flie ; 

That fallen am I in darke vneuen way. 

And here will reft me. Come thou gentle day : 

For if but once thou (hew me thy gray light, 
lie finde Demetrius, and renenge this fpight. 

'Robin and Demetrius , 

2?o£.Ho,ho,ho; coward,why com’ftthou not? 

Deme. Abide me, if thou dar’ft.For well I wot. 

Thou runft before me,fhifting euery place. 

And dar’ft not ftand,nor looke me in the face. 

Where art thou? 

Rob, Come hither, I am here. 

De.Nay then thou mockft me; thou (halt buy this deare. 
If euer I thy face by day-light fee. 

Now goe thy way : faintneffe conftraineth me, 

T o meafure out my length on this cold bed. 

By daies approch looke to be v ifited, 

Enter Helena. 

Hel.O weary night, 6 long and tedious night, 

F 2 Abate 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Abate thy hour es,(hine comforts from the eaft. 

That I may backe to Athens by day-light. 

From thefe that my poore company deteft ; 

And fleepe that fometimes (huts vp forrowes cie, 

Steale me a while from mine owne company* Sleefe. . 

Rob. Yet but three i Come one more. 

Two of both kindes makes vp foure. 

Here fhe comes.curft and fad, , 

fupid is a knauiih lad, Snter Hermit. 

Thus to make poore females mad. 

/fcr.Neucr fo weary.ncuer fo in woe. 

Bedabbled with the dew,and tome with briars, 

I can no further crawle,no further goe ; 

My legs can keepe no pace with my defires. 

Here will 1 reft me till the breake of day, 

Heauens fiiield Ly fonder, if they meane a fray. 

Rob.O n the ground fleepe found, 
lie apply your eye gentle louer, remedy. 

When thou wak’ft, thou tak’ft 

True delight in the fight of thy former Ladies cie. 

And the Country Prouerbe knoWne, 

That euery man fliould take his owne, 

In your waking (hall be (howne. 

Iacketh all haue M,nought (hall go ill. 

The man (hall haue his Mare agair.e,and all (hall be well* 
Enter Qjt.eene of Fairies ,and Clowne,and Fairies , and the 
King behinde them. 

Tita.Comc fit thee downe vpon this flowry bed. 

While I thy amiable cheekes do coy. 

And fticke muske rofes in thy fleeke fmoothe head. 

And kHfe thy faire large eares, my gentle ioy. 
flowne. Where’s Peafe-b/ojfomet 
Peaf. Ready. 

Clowne. Scratch my head } Peafe-blo(foMe. Wher’s Moun- 

fieur Cobweb ? Ce^. Ready. 

Clown. 



A Midfommers nights Dreame. 

C/fl.Mounfieur Cobweb, good Mounfieur get your wea- 
pons in your hand, and kill me a red hipt humble-bee, on 
the top ofa thiftle ; and good Mounfieur bring me the bo- 
ny bag. Doe not fret your felfe too much in the action, 
Mounfieur ; and good Mounfieur haue a care the hony bag 
breake not, I would be loth to haue you ouerflowne with a 
hony-bag figniour.Where’s Mounfieur UWHfttiirdfecd ? 

Muf. Ready. 

Clo.G iue me your neafe.Mounfieur Mufiardfeed. 

Pray you leaue your courtefie,good Mounfieur. 

What’s your wil ? 

Qo. Nothing good Mounfieur, but to helpe Caualery 
Cobweb to fcratch# I muft to the Barbers Mounfieur, for 
me-thinkes I am maruailous hairy about the face. And I 
am fuch a tender affe, ifmy haire do but tickle me, I muft 
fcratch. 

Ttt a. What; wilt thoirhearc fome fome mufick, my fweet 
loue? 

ClowneX haue a rcafonable good care in muficke. Let vs 
haue the tongs and the bones. 

Tita.Ox fay fweete Loue,what thou defireft to eate. 

CW.Truely a pecke ofprouender; I could mounch your 
good dry Oates. Me-thinkes I haue a great defire to a bot- 
tle of hay : good nay, fweete hay hath no fellow* 

Tit a. I haue a venturous Fairy, 

That fhall feeke the fquirtels hoard. 

And fetch thee new Nuts. 

CloX had rather haue a handfull or two of dried peafe* 
But I pray you let none of your people ftir me,l haue an ex- 
pofitionof fleepe come vpon me. 

Tjta.Sleepe thou,and I will Wiride thee in my armes. 
Fairies be gone, and be alwaies away# 

So doth the wobdblpe,the fweete Honifuckle, 

Gently entwift ; the female Iuy fo 
Enripgs the barky fingers of the Elmc. 
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A Miafommer nights Dreame. 

0 how I loue thee ! how I dote on thee ! 

enter Robin goodfellow. 

Ob, Welcome good Robin : feeft thou this Tweet fight $ 
Her dotage now I do begin to pitty. 

For meeting her of late bchinde the wood. 

Seeking fwecte fauors Tor this hateful! Toole, 

1 did vpbraid her,andfall out with her. 

For (he his hairy temples then had rounded. 

With coronet of frcfh and fragrant flowers. 

And that Tame dew which fomtimc on the buds, 

VVas wont to Twell like round & orient pearlcs ; 

Stood now within the pretty flouriets eies. 

Like teares that did their owne difgracc bcwaile. 

When I had at my pleafure taunted her. 

And {he in milde tearmes begd my patience, 

I then did aske of her. her changeling childe. 

Which ftraight (he gaue me, and her Fairy Tent 
To bearehim to my Bower in Fairy Land. 

And now I haue the boy, I will vndoe 
This hatefull imperfection of her eies. 

And gentle Pucke > take this transformed fcalpe. 

From off the bead of this ^Athenian fwaine j 
That he awaking when the other do, 

May all to Athens backe againerepaire. 

And thinke no more of this nights accidents, 

But as the fierce vexation of a dreame. 

But firft I will releafe the Fairy Qiieene. 

Be M thou waft wont to be ; 

See as thou waft wont to fee. 

Titans bud, or fuptds flower. 

Hath fuch force and b/ejfedpower. 

Now my Titania wake you, my fweete Queene. 

Tita. My Oberon, what vifions haue I feene ! 
Me-thought I was enamored of an Aflc. 

Ob. There lies your loue. 

Tita, 



AMidfommers nights Dreame. 

7 Vfc».How came thefethingsto paffe? 

Oh.how mine eies doth loathe this vifage now ! 

(^.Silence a while .Robin take of this head ; 
7Vr4«;'*,muficke call,and ftrike more dead 
Then common fleepe ; of all thefe, fine the fenfe. 
7'if<3.Muficke,ho muficke,fuch as charmeth fleepe. 

Rob. When thou wak’ft, with thine owne fooles eies peep. 
Ob. Sound mufick ; come my Queen, take hands with me 
And rocke the ground whereon thefe fleepers be. 

Now thou and I are new in amity. 

And will to morrow midnight, folemnly 
Dance in Duke Thefeus houfe triumphantly, 

And bleffe it to all faire pofterity. 

There fhall the paircs of faithfull Louers be 
VVedded,withT 6 y««,all in iollity. 

Rob. Fairy King, attend and marke, 

I do heare the morning Larkc. 

Oi&.Then my Queene in filence fad. 

Trip we after the nights {hade ; 

V Ve the Globe can compafle foone. 

Swifter then the wandring Moone. 

T/M.Come my Lord, and inour flight. 

Tell me how it came this night. 

That I fleeping heere was found. 

With thefe mortals on the ground. Exeunt, 

Enter Thefe us and all his trawe. Winds hornet, 

Thef. Goc one of you,finde out the Forrefter, 

For now our obferuation is perform’d ; 

And fince we haue the vaward of the day. 

My Loue fhall heare the muficke of my hounds. 

Vncouple in the Wefterne valley.let them go $ 

Difpatch 1 fay, and finde the Forrefter. 

We will faire Queenc,vp to the Mountaines top,. 

And marke the muficall confufion 
Of hounds and eccho in coniunCUon. 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

fjip. I was with Hercules and Cadmus once. 

When in a wood of C reete tll£ 7 ba y ed the ^ carc 
With hounds of Sparta ; neucr did I heare 
Such gallant chidingiFor befides the groues. 

The skie^the fountaines.cuery region nccre, 

Seeme all one mutuall cry.I neuer heard 
So muficall a difcord,fuch fweete thunder. 

ThefMy hounds are bred out of the Spartan kinde. 

So flew d,fo fanded.and their heads are hung 
With earcs that fweepe away the morning dew, 

Crooke kneed, 3nd dew-lapt,like Thejfalian Buis, 

Slow in purfuite.but matcht in mouth like bels. 

Each vnder each. A cry more tuneable 

Was neuer hollowd to, nor cheer’d with home, 

In Creete, m Sparta , nor in Tbejfaljr ; 

judge when you heare.But fofc,what nimphs arethefe? 

EgeusMy Lord, this is my daughter heere afleepe. 

And this Lyfander, this Demetrius is. 

This Helena, olde Nedars Helena , 

I wonder of this being heere together, 

T&<?.No doubt they rofe vp early, to obferue 
The right of May ; and hearing our intent. 

Came heere in grace of our folemnity. 

But fpeake Egeus, is not this the day 

That Hermia (hould giue anfwer of her choyfe { 

Egeus. It is, my Lord. 

Tb.Go bid the huntfmen wake them with their homes. 

Shout within, they all ft art vp.fVinde homes. 

Thef. Good morrow friends : Saint V dentine is paft, 
Begm thefe wood birds but to couple now ? 
Z^APardon,my Lord. 

T^e/.Ipray you all ftand vp. 

I know you two arc Riuall enemies. 

How comes this gentle concord in the world. 

That hatred is fo farre from iealaufie. 



A Midfommer nights Dream e. 

To fleepe by hate.and feare no enmity. 

LyfMy Lord, Khali reply amazedly, 

Halfe fleep e.halfe waking.But as yet, I fweare, 

I cannot truely fay how I came here. 

But as I thinke (for truely would I fpeake) 

And now I do bethinke me, fo it is ; 

I came with Hermia hither.Our intent 

Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 

Without thepcrill of the Athenian Law. 

Ege.Enoagh, enough my Lord : you haue enough ; 
Ibeg the Law,the Law,vponhis head : 

They would haue ftolnc away, they vrould, Demetrius, 
Thereby to haue defeated you and me : 

You ofyour wife,and me of my confent ; 

Of my confent, that (he (hould be your wife. 

Dem.My Lord,fairc Helen told me of their ftealtb, 
Ofthis their purpofe hither,to this wood. 

And I in fury hither followed them j 
Faire Helena , in fancy followed me. 

But my good Lord, I wot not by what power 
(But by fome power it is) my loue 
To Hermia (melted as the fnow) 

Seemes to me now as the remembrance of an idle gaude. 
Which in my childehood I did dote vpon : 

And all the faith, the vertue of my heart. 

The obietSl and the pleafureofmine eie. 

Is onely Helena , To her, my Lord, 

Was I bethroth’d.ere I fee Hermia , 

But like a fickneCfe,did I loathe this food. 

But as in health, come to my naturall tafle. 

Now do I wi(h it,loue it,long for it. 

And will for euermore be true to it. 

Thefpaire Louers,you are fortunately met ; 

Of this difcourfe.we will hearemore anon, 

Egeus, I will ouerbeare your will ; 
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A Midfo miner nights Dreame. 

For in theTemple.by and by with vs, 

Thefe couples fhall eternally be knit. 

And for the morning now is fomething worne, 

Our purpos’d hunting fhall be fet afide. 

Away, with vs to Athens ; three and three, 

Wee’l hold a feaft in great folemnity. 

Come Hippoltt*. Sxit. 

Deme. Thefe things feeme fmall and vndifiinguifhable. 
Like farre off mountaines turned into Clouds. 

ZJVr.Me-thinks I fee thefe things with parted eie,. 

When euery thing feemes double. 

Hcl.So me-thinkes : 

And I haue found c Dtmetrisu,X\)s.c a icwcll, 

Mine owne,and not mine owne. 

Dem. Are y.ou fure 

That we arc awake s?It feemes to me. 

That yet we fleepc,we dreame.Do not you thinkc, 

The Duke was heere,and bid vs follow bin* l 
Her. Yea, and my father. 

Bel. And H ippolit a. 

Lyf.hnd he bid vs follow to theTemple. 

Dem. Why then we are awake ; let’s follow hinijand by 
the way let vs recount our dreames. Exit. 

Clo. When my cue comcs.call me, and I will anfwer. My 
next is,moft faire PtramusBc'j ho. Peter Quince} Flute the 
bcllo wes-mendcr ? Snout the tinker ? Starueling i Gods my 
life ! Stolnc hence, and left me afleepe I haue had a moll 
rare vifion.I haue had a dreame, pad the wit of man, to fay, 
what dreame it was. Man is but an AfTe,if he go about to 
expound this dreame. Me-thought I was, there is no man 
can cell what. Me-thought I was, and me-thought I had. 
But man is but patchta foofe.if he will offer to lay, what 
me-thought 1 had. The eie of man hath not heard, the eare 
of man hath notfeene, mans hand is not able to tafte, his 
tongue to concetue,nor his heart to rcport,what my dream 



A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

was I will get Peter Quince to write a Ballet of this dream, 
k fhall be call’d Bottomes Dreame. becaufe it hath no boc- 
t ome; and I will fing it in the latter end of a play, before 
the Duke. Peraduenture,to make k the more gracious, I 
fhall fing it at her death. £x,t ' 

Enter Quince , Flute, Thisbie, and the rabble. 
X?#/»,Hauc you lent to Bottomes houfe ? Is he come home 

^ Flute.Ue cannot be heard of. Out of doubt hee is tranf- 

P °7?!/:if he come not, then the play is mard. It goes not 

forward,dothit? . „ . 

Quin. It is not poflible : you haue not a man in all «✓*- 
thens,Mc to difeharge Piramm but he* 

Thif, No, lie hath fimply the bed wit of any handy-craft 
man in Athens. 

Quin. Yca,znd the bedperfon too,and he is a very Para- 
mour,for a fweete voyce. 

Thif. You mud fay Paragon. A Paramour is (God blelle 

vs) a thing of nought. 

Enter Snug the loyner. 

Snug. Maders,the Duke is comming from the Temple, 
and there is two or three Lords and Ladies more married. 
If our fport had gone forward, we had all beene made men. 

Tbif.Q fweete bully Bottome : thus bath he lod fixpence 
a day, during his life ; he could not haue fcaped fixpence a 
day/ ’ And the Duke had not giuen him fixpence a day for 
playing Piramus , He be hang’d. He would haue deferued 
it. Sixpence a day in piramus, or nothing. 

Enter "Bottome . 

Bet. Where are thefe Lads i Where arc thefe hearts i 
Quin. Bottome, 6 moft couragious day ! O mod happy 
houre ! 

Bot, 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Bot. Matters, l am to difcourfe wonders ; but aske mee 
not what. For if I tell you, I am not true Athenian.! will tel 
you euery thing right as it fell out, 

Qtgn. Let vs heare,fweete Bottame. 

Bot. Not a word of me : all that I will tell you, is, that 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparcll together, good 
firings to your beards,new ribbands to your pumps, meete 
prefently at the Palace, euerie man looke ore his part : for 
the fnort and the long is, our play is preferd. In any cafe lee 
ThUby haue cleane linnen : and let not him that plaies the 
Lion, pairc his nailes, for they fliall hang out for the Lions 
clawes. And moft deare Actors, eate no Onions, nor Gar- 
licke ; for we are to vtter fweetc breath,and I do not doubt 
but to heare them fay, it is a fweete Comedy. No more 
words; away, go away. 

Enter The fens, Hippolita , and Philojlrate. 

Hip. Tis ftrange my Thefeus t that thefe louers fpeakc of. 

The . More ftrange then true.I neuer may beleeue 
Thefe anticke fables, nor thefe Fairy toies, 

Louers and mad men haue fuch fcething braines. 

Such (haping phantafies,that apprehend more 
Then coole reafon eucr comprehends. 

The Lunaticke,thc Louer,and the Poet, 

Are of imagination all compaft. 

One fees more diuels then vafte hell can hold ; 

That is the mad man.The Louer,all as franticke. 

Sees Helens beauty in a brow of Sgipt, 

The Poets eie in a fine frenzy rolling,doth glance 
From heauen to earth,from earth to heauen. 

And as imagination bodies forth the formes of things 
Vnknowne ; the Poets pen turries them to (hapes. 

And giues to airy nothing, a locall habitation, 
Andaname,Such trickes hathftrong imagination. 

That 
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That if it would but apprehend fome ioy, 

It comprehends fome bringer of that ioy. 

Or in the night, imagining fome feare, 

Howeafieis abufhfuppos’d aBeare? 

Hip . But all the ftory of tne night told ouer, 

And all their mindes transfigur’d fo together. 

More witneffeth than fancies images. 

And growes to fomething of great conftancy ; 

But ho wfoeuer, ftrange and admirable. 

V Enter loners : Lyfander, Demetrius , Hermia,and Helena. 
Thef. Here come the louers,full of ioy and mirth : 

Ioy, gentle friends, ioy and frefli daics 

Of loue accompany your hearts. 

Lyf. More then to vs, waite in your roialiwalkes, your 
boord, your bed. 

Thef. Come now, what maskts, what dances (hall wee 
haue, 

To weare away this long age of three houres, 

Betweene dr after fupper, and bed-time ? 

Where is ourvfuall manager of mirth? 

What Reuels are in hand ? Is there no play. 

To cafe the anguifh of a torturing houre ? 

Call Philojlrate. 

Philo , Heere mighty Thefeus. 

Thef. Say, what abridgment haue you for this eucning? 
What maske,what muficke ? how fliall we beguile 
The lazie time,if not with fome delight ? 

There is abriefe,how many fports are rife. 

Make choife of which your Highneffe will fee firft. 

Thef The battell with the Centaurs to be fung 
By an Athenian Eunuch, to the Harpe. 

Wee’l none of that.That haue I tolde my Loue, 

In glory of my kinfman Hercules. 

The riot of the tipfie Baehanals, 

G 3 Tea. 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame- 

Tearing the Thracian finger, in their rage? 

That is an olde deuice ; and it was plaid, 

When I from Thebes came laft a Conqueror. 

The thrice three Mufes,mourning for the death 
Of lcarningjlatc deceaft inbeggery. 

That is fome SatireVctne and criticall. 

Not forting with a nuptial! ceremony. 

A tedious briefe Scene of young Piramm , 

And his Loue This by ; very tragicall mirth ? 

Merry and tragical!? Tedious and briefe ? That is hot Ice, 

And wondrous ftrange Snow. How ftiall we finde the con- 
cord ofthis difeord? 

Philo. A play there is,my Lord, fome ten words long, 
Which is as briefe, as I hauc knownc a play ; 

But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long ; 

Which makes it tedious.For in all the play, . 

There is not one word apt.one plaier fitted. 

And tragicall.my noble Lord.it is : for Piramus 
Therein doth kill himfelfe. Which when I faw 
Rehearft.I mud confefic, made mine eies water ; 

But more merry teares the paflion of loud laughter 
Neuer lhed. 

Thef. What are they that do play it ? 

Philo.Haxd handed menjthat worke in slthcHshcxe, 
Which neucr labour’d in their mirfdcs till now ; 

And now hauc toyled their vnbreathed memories, 

With this fameplay,againft your nuptiall. 

Thef.hnd we will heare it. 

< 7 > /j/,No,niy noble Lord, it is not for you.I haue heard 
It ouer,and it is nothing,nothing in the world ; 
Vnlefleyou can finde fportin their intents. 

Extremely ftretchr,and cond with crucll paine, 

To doyouferuice. 

Thef.l will heare that play .For neuer any thing 
Can be amiffe,when fimpleneffe and duty tender it. 

Goe 
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Goe bring them in, and take your places, Ladies. 

Hip ,. I louenot to fee wretchediieffc orecharged j 
And duety in his feruice perifhisg. 

Thef. Why gentle fweete,you ihall fee no fuch thing. 
flip. He faies, they can do nothing in this kinde. 

The. The kinder we,to giue them thanks for nothing. 
Our fport (hall bc,to take what they miftake : 

And what poore duty cannot do, noble refpeft 
Takes it in might,not merit. 

Where 1 haue come,great Clearkes haue purpofed 
To greete me with premeditated welcomes ; 

Where I haue feene them fiiiucr and looke pale. 

Make periods in the midft of fentences. 

Throttle their pra&iz’d accent in their fearcs, 

And in conclufion,dumbly haue broke off. 

Not paying me a welcome.Truft me fweete. 

Out of this filcnce yet, I pickt a welcome : 

And in the modefty of fearefull duty, 

I read as much, as from the ratling tongue 
Of faucy and audacidus eloquence. 

Loue therefore, and tongue-tide fimplicity, 
Inleaft.fpcakemofijto my capacity. 

Philo.So pleafc your Grace,the Prologue isaddreft. 
JDa^.Lct him approach. 

Enter the Prologue. 

Pro. Ifwc offend, it is with our good will. 

That you Ihould thinke,we come not to offend. 

But with good will. To firew our fimple skill. 

That is the true beginning of our end. 
Confiderthen.we come but in defpight. 

We do not come,as minding to content you. 

Our true intent is. All for your delight. 

We are not heere.That you fhould here repent you, 
The A (Slots are at hand ; and by their fhow, 

Youfhall know all,that you are like to know. 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Thef.T\w fellow doth not ftaud v.pon points. 

Lyf. He hach rid his Prologue, like a rough Colt: hee 
Tcnowes not the ftop. A good morall txiy Lord. It is not e- 
nough to fpeake.but to l'peake true. 

ftp.Indeed he hath plaid on this Prologue, likea childe 
on aRecorder,a found, but not in gouernment. 

Thef. His fpeech was like a tangled chaine ; nothing im- 
paired, but all difordered. Who is next ? 

Enter Py ramus and Thisby, Wall, Moone.jhtne,and Lyon. 

'Prologue. Gentles, perchance you wonder at this fhow, 
But wonder on, till truth make all things plaine* 

This man is Ptramusy f you would know ; 

This beautious Lz&y, Thtsby is certaine. 

This man with lymc and roughcaft. doth prefent 
Wall, that vile wall, which did thefe louers funder : 

And through wals chinke (poore foules) they are content 
To whifper. At the which, let no man wonder. 

This man, with Lanthorne,dog,and bufh of thorne, 
Prefenteth moone-fhsne.For ifyou will know. 

By moone-fhine did thefe Louers thinke no fcorne 
To meete ztNinus toombe;there, there to wooc : 

This grizly bcaft (which Lyon hight by name) 

The trufty Thisby, comming firft by night. 

Did fcarre away.or rather did affright : 

And as fhe fled, her mantle fhe did fall ; 

Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did ftaine. 

Anon comes Piramusfwcetc youth and tall. 

And Andes his trufty Thisbies Mantle flaine ; 

Whereat,with blade, with bloody blamefull blade. 

He brauely broacht his boiling bloody breaft. 

And Thtsby,izrvy\ng in Mulberry fhade, 

His dagger drew, and died. For all the reft, 

Let Lyon, (JPfoone-fbtne , Wall, and Louers twaine. 

At large difcoutfe, while here they do remaine. 
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Thef. I wonder if che Lyon be to fpeake. 

Deme.No wonder,my Lord: one Lion may, when many 
Afles do. 

Exit Lyon, Thisby, and Moone-jhine. 
trail . In this fame Interlude it doth befall. 

That l,one Flute (by name) prefent a wall : 
Andluchawall,as I would haue you thinke, 

That had in it a crannied hole or chinke : 

Through which the Louers , Piramus and Thisby , 

Did whifper often, very fecretly. 

This lome,this roughcaft, and this ftone doth fhow. 

That I am that fame wall ; the truth is fo. 

And this the cranny is, right and fimfter. 

Through which the fearefull Louers are to whifper. 

Thef. Would you defire lime and haireto fpeak better ? 
Deme. It is the wittieft partition, that euer Ihearddif- 
courfe,my Lord. 

Thef. Piramus drawes neere the wall,filence. 

Pir . O grim lookt night.o night with hue fo blacke, 

O night, which euer art, when day is not : 

0 night, 6 night, alacke,alacke,alacke, 

1 fearc my Thisbies promife is forgot. 

And thou o wall, 6 fweete.o louely wall. 

That ftands betweene her Fathers ground and mine, , 

Thou wall, o wall, 6 fweete and louely wall, 

Shew me thy chinke,to blink through with mine eine. 
Thanks courteous wall, lotte fhield thee well for this. 

But what fee I ? No Thisby do I fee. 

O wicked wall, through whom I fee no blifle, 

Curft be thy ftones.for thus deceiuingme. 

Thef. The wall me-thinks being fenfib/le,fhould curfe a- 



gaine. 



T’/r.No in truth fir,he fhould not .JDeceiuing me. 
Is Thisbies cue ; fhe is to enter now,and I am to fpy 
Her through the wall. You fhall fee, it will fall 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

pat as I told you ; yonder (lie comes. £»/*r Thisbie. 

Thif. O wall,fuil often haft thou heard my mones, 

For parting my fairc Piramus, and me. 

My cherry lips haue often kift thy ftones ; 

Thy ftones with lime and haire knit now againe. 

Pyra. I fee a voice ; now will I to the chinke. 

To fpy and I can heare my Tbisbies face. Thisby ? 

Thif . My Loue thou art,my Lone I thinke. 
jptfyThinke what thou wilt,I am thy Louers grace, 

. And WkzLimander-pm I trufty (Fill. 

Thif. And I like Helen,i\W the fates me kill. 

P/V.Not Shafaltu to Proems , was fo true. 

Thif As Shafalus to Proems, I to you. 

Tir.Okiffe me through the hole of this vile wall. 

Thif.l kiffe the wals hole,notyour lips at all. 

Pir.Wilt thou at Ninnies toomb mcete me ftraightway ? 
Thif,T\dc life, tide death,I come without delay. 

Wall . Thus haue 1 Wall, my part difeharged fo j 
And being done,thus Wall away dothgoe. 

P«.Now is the Moon vfed betweene the two neighbors. 
Dwwe.No remedy, my Lord, when wals are fo wilfull, to 
heare without warning. 

Dutch. This is the fillieft ftuffethat ere I heard. 

DukeiThe beft in this kinde are but (badowes, and the 
worft are no worfe,if imagination amend them. 

Dutch.lt muft be your imagination then,and not theirs. 
Z)fc%Jfwee imagine no worfe of them then they of them- 
felues.they may pafie for excellent men. H eere come two 
noble hearts, in a man and a Lyon. 

Enter Lyon and tJHoone-Jhine. 

Lyon. Ton Ladies, you (whofe gentle hearts dofeare 
The fmalleft monftrous moufe that creepcs on floore) 

May now perchance,both quake and tremble heere, 

When Lyon rough,in wildeft rage doth roare. 

Then know that I, as Snug the ioyner am 
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A Lyon fell, nor elfe no Lyons damme, 

For if I ftiouid,as Lyon come in ftrife. 

Into this place,t’were pitty on my life. 

Duke. A very gentle beaft.and ofagood confcience. 
Berne. The very beft at a beaft.my Lord,that erel faw. 
Lyf. This Lyon is a very Fox for his valour. 
2?#£e.Truc,and aGoofc for his diferetion. 

Z)f.Not fo my Lord.For his valour cannot carry his dis- 
cretion ; and the Fox carries the goofe. 

Duke. His diferetion I am fure cannot carry his valour. 
For the Goofe carries not the Fox. It is well j leauc it to his 
diferetion, and let vs hearken to the Moone. 

Moon. This lanthornc doth the horned Moone prefent. 
Deme. He fliould haue worne the homes on his head. 
Duki He is no crefcent,and his homes are inuifible, with- 
in the circumference. 

"Moone. This lanthorne doth the horned Moone prefent. 
My felfc,the man ith’Moone do feeme to be. * 

Du\e. This is the greateft error of all the reft ; the man 
(hould be put into the Lanthorne. How is it elfe the man 
i’th Moone ? 

Dent. He dares not come there for the candle. 

For you fee.it is already in fnuffe. (change. 

Dutch. I am weary of this Moone ; would he would 
Duke. It appeares by his ftnall light of diferetion, that hee 
is in the wane : but yet in curtefte.in all reafon,wc muft ftay 
the time. 

Lyfand. Proceed Moone. 

Moone. All that I haue to fay,is to tell you,that the Lan- 
thorne is the Moone ; I.the man in the Moone ; this thornc 
bufh,my thornebufti.and this dog, my dog. 

Deme. Why all thefe ftiould bee in the Lanthorne : for 
they are in the Moone.But filence, heere comes Thisby. 

Enter Thisby. 

27>.This is old Ninies toomb : wher’smy loue? Lyon. Oh 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

T>e»*.Well roard Lyon. 

2)«ik.Well runne Thisbie. .... «. 

Well fhoone Moone. Trudy the MooneOiincs 

with a good grace. 

Dute. Well mouz’d Lyon. 
t>em. And then came Piramus. 

Lyfhnd {o' the Lyon vanilht. 

Enter Piramus. 

Pyr, S weete Moone.I thank thee for thy funny bcames, 

1 thanke thee Moone/or flaming now fo bright. 

For by thy gracious, golden, glittering beames, 

I truft to take of trueft Thisbte fight. 

But flay .• 6 fpight ! but marke, poore knight. 

What dreadfull dole is here ? 

Eyes do you fee ! how can it be ! 

O dainty ducke, 6 deare ! 

Thy mantle good, what ftaind with blood ? 

Approach ye Furies fell, 

O fates come,come,cut thred and thrum, 

Quaile,cru(h, conclude,and quell. 

Duke. This paflion, and the death ofa deare friend would 
goe neere to make a man looke fad. 

D»/cfe.Beflire\v my heart.but I pi tty the man. 

Pir.O wherefore Nature, didft thou Lyons frame ? 

Since Lyonvildehathheere deflour’dmy deare; 

VVhich is,no,no, which was the faireft dame 

That liu’d, that loud, that lik’t,that look’t with cbeere. 

Corueteares confound,out fword and wound 

The pap of Pyr amiss i 

I,that left pap, where heart doth hop ; 

Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 

Now am i dead, now am I fled, my foule, is in the sky. 
Tongue lofe thy light,Moone take thy flight, 

Now dye,dye,dye,dye,dye. 

Deni, No Die, but an ace for him ; for he is but one. 

tyf- 



A Midfommers nigHts Dreame. 

Lvf Leffe then an ace man.For he is dead, he is nothing, 

Duke. With the helpe ofa Surgeon, he might yet reco- 

uer and proue an afle. . c . 

‘Dutch. How chance Moone-fhine is gone before . 

Thtsby comes backe,and Andes her l.ouer, 

Duke. She will Ande him by ftar-light. Here (he comes, 

30 ©".M^hinkes (he fhould not vfe a long one for fuch 

a a MothwdU turne the ballance, which Piramus, 

which Thisbie is the better .• hee for a roan, God warnd vs ; 
{he for awoman,Godbleffevs. r „ 

Lyf. Shehath fpied him already, with thofe lweete eies. 
Dem. And thus {he roeanes,w'^//'cir. 

Thif, Afleepe my Loue ? What, dead my Doue . 

O Piramus arife, ...... , 

Speake,fpcake.Quite dumbe ? Dead, dead ? A toombe 

Muft couer thy fweete eies. 

Thefe lilly lips, this cherry nofe, 

Thefe yellow cowflip checkcs 

Arc gone,are gone ; Louers make mone ; 

His eyes were greene as Leekes. 

O Afters three,come,come to me, 

With hands as pale as milke, 

Lay them in gore.fince you haue fhore 
With flieeres,his thred of filke. 

Tongue not aword.comettufty fword. 

Come blade, my breaft imbrew : 

And far well friends,thus Thisbie ends ; 

Adieu, adieu, adieu. , , , 

Dube. Moone-fhine and Lyon are left to bury the dead. 

and Wall too. , 

Lyon. No, I affure you the wall is downe, that parted 
their Fathers. Will it pleafe you to fee the Epilogue, or to 
heare a Bergomask dance, betweenc two of our company ? 
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r Duke. No Epilogue, I pray you ; for your play needs no 
excufe. Neucr excufe; for when rhe players are all dead, 
there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he that writ it,had 
plaid Piramus , and hang’d himfelfe in Thisbies garter, it 
would hauebeene a fine Tragedy: and fo it is truely , and 
very notably difeharg’d. Butcome,yourBurgomaske; let 
your Epilogue alone. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath toide twelue, 

Louers to bed,tis almoft Fairy time. 

I feare we fhall out-fleepe the comming mornc. 

As much as we this night haue ouer-watcht. 

This palpable grofle play hath well beguil’d 
The heauy gate of night,Sweet friends to bed. 

A fortnight hold we this folemnity. 

In ni ghtly Reuels,and new iollity. 

"Enter 'Pucke. 

Pw^. Now the hungry Lyons rores. 

And the W olfe beholds the Moonc ; 

Whilft the heauy ploughman fnores. 

All with weary taske fore-done. 

Now the wafted brands do glow, 

Whiift the fcritch-owlc/critchingloud. 

Puts the wretch that lies in woe. 

In remembrance of a fhrowd. 

Now it is the time of night. 

That the graues ; ali gaping wide, 

Euery one lets forth his fpright. 

In the Churchway paths to glide. 

And we Fairies, that do runnne, 

By the triple Hecates teame, 

From the prefence ofthe Sunne, 

Following darknefie like a dreame, 

Now are frollicke ; not a Moufe 
Shall difturbe this hallowed houfe. 

I am fent with broome before, 
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To fweepe the duft behinde the doore. 

Enter King andQufene of Fairies pith their traitte. 
(^.Through the houfe giue glimmering light. 

By the dead and drowfieficr, 

Euery Elfe and Fairy fpright. 

Hop as light as bird from brier, 

And this Ditty after me,Sing and dance it trippingly. 

TVr^.Firftrehearfe this fong by roate. 

To each word a warbling note. 

Hand in hand, with Fairy grace. 

Will we fing and blefie this place. 

O^.Now vnt ill the breake of day. 

Through this houfe, each Fairy ftray. 

To the beft bride-bed will we, 

Which by vs fhall blefled be : 

And the ifluc there create, 

Euer (hall be fortunate: 

So fhall all the couples three, 

Euer true in louing be : 

And the blots of Natures hand* 

Shall not in their iffue ftand. 

Neuer mole,hare-lip,nor fcarre. 

Nor marke prodigious, fuch as are 
Dcfpifcd in natiuity,. 

Shall vpon their children be. 

With this field dew confecrate, 

Euery Fairy take his gate. 

And each feuerall chamber blefle, 

Through this Palace, with fwcete peace*. 

Euer fhall in fafety reft, 

And the owner of it bleft; 

Trip away, make no ftay ; 

Meetc me all.by breake of day. Exeunt ; 

&>&».Ifwe fhadowes haue offended, 

Thinkc b in this (and all is mended) 
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That youhaue but flumbrcd heere. 

While thisvifions did appeare. 

And this weake and idle theame, 

No more yeelding but a dreame. 

Gentles, do not reprehend. 

If you pardon, we will mend. 

And as I am an honell Packs y 
Ifwehaue vnearnedlucke, 

Now to fcapc the Serpents tongue, 

We will make amends ere long : 

Elfe the Packs a lyar call. 

So good night vnto you all. 

Giue me your handsjifwcbe friends, 

And Robin (ball reftore amends. 

FINIS. 
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The Comical Hiftory ofthe 

<£Mer chant of Venice. 

Enter t^nthonio } Salary no ^ and S alamo. 

? - 

i jsithonio. Infooth I know not why I am fo fad, 
lit wearies me, you fay it wearies you ; : - 

*But how I caught it,found it, or came by it, 
fwhat ftaffeiis made off,w hereof it is borne, 

[ I am to learne .• & fuch a want-wit fadnes makes 

of me, 

That I hauemuch adoe to know my felfe. 

Salarino . Y our minde is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like Signiots anarich^urgars-ott-the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the fea. 

Doe ouer-peere the petty trafliquers 

That curfie to them,do them reuerence 

As they flieby them with their Wouen wings. 

5^«w.Beleeue me fir, had I fuch venture foorth. 

The better part of my affe&ions would 
Be with my hopes abroad, I fhould be ftill 
Plucking the grafie,to know where fits the windc, 

Piering in Maps, for Ports, for Peeres andRodes^ 

And euery obie$: that might make me feare 
Misfortune to my ventures,out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 

A 2 Sdar. 
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The Qomicall Hijlory of 

Salar . My windc cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a windc too great at fea, might do. 

I fhould not fee the fandy howrc-glafle runne. 

But I ftiould thinke of lhallowes, and of flats. 

And fee my wealthy Andrew dockes in fand, 

Veyling her high top lower then her ribs. 

To kiflc her buriall. Should I goto Church, 

And fee the holy edifice of ftone, 

And not bethinke me ftraight of dangerous rockes. 

Which touching but my gentle veflels fide. 

Would fcatter all the fpices on the flreame, 

Enrobe the roaring waters with my filkcs ; 

And in a word, but euen now worth this. 

And now worth nothing ? Shall I haue the thought 
To thinke on this, and (hall I lack e the thought,' 

That fuch a thing be-chanc’d would make me fad ?< 

But tell not me, 1 know Anthonio 
Is fad to thinke vpon his merchandize, 

A nth. Beleeue me no : I thankc my fortune for it. 

My ventures are not in one bottomc trufted. 

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eftate 
Vpon the fortune of this prefcnc yeare: 

Therefojxmy merchandize makes me not fad. 

Salar. Then y’are in loue. 

Anth. Fie,fie, 

Salar. Not in. loue neither i Then let vs fay you.are fad, 
Bccaufe you are not merry : and ’t were as eafie 
For you to laugh and leape, and fay you are merry, 
Bccaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed Bantu, 
Nature hath fram’d ftrange fellowesinhertime; 

Some that will eucrmore peepe through their eics. 

And laugh like Parrats at a bag-piper. 

And other of fuch vinegar al'pecl. 

That they’l not fhew their teeth in way of fmile, ' 

ThoughNeftor fyvcare the Left be laughable. 
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the 4 'Merchant of Venice * 

Enter Bafanio, Lorenfo, and Gratiano. 

Satan. Here comes Bafanio your moft noble kinfman, 
Grattans and Lorenfo : Faryewcll, 

We leauc you now with better company,, 

Salar. I would haue ftaide till I had made you merry , 

If worthier friends had not preuented me. 

Anth. Your worth is very deerc in my regard, 

I take it your owne bufineffc cals on you. 

And you embrace the occafion to depart. 

Salar. Good morrow my good Lords. 

IrfGood figniors both, «hen lh.ll wclaugh ? fay, when ? 
You erow exceeding ftrange : muft it be fo ? 

Lor. My Lord Bafanio face you haue found Anthems, 
we two will leaueyou ;but at dinner time 
Ipray you haue in minde where we muftmeete. 

*2^0 willjnot faile you# 

Grat. You looke not well fignior Anthony 
You haue too much rcfpe£t vpon the world : 

They loofe it that do buy it with much care, 

Beleeue me you are meruailoufly , chang d. 

ji nU I hold the world butasthe world Gratiano , 

A ftage, where euery one muft play a part. 

And mine a fad one# 

Gra. Let me play the foole, 
with mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come. 

And let my Liuer rather heate with wine. 

Then my heart coole with mortifying grones* 

Why fnould a man whofe blood is warme within. 

Sit like his Grandfire cut in Alabiafter ? 

Sleepe when he wakes ? and creepc into the Iaundies 
By being peeuifh ? I tell thee what Antbonio y 
1 loue thee, and tis my loue that fpeakes* 

There are a fort ofmen, whofevifages 

* A5 
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The QomicaB Hijloryof 

Doc dreamc and mantle like a (landing pond. 

And do a wilfull flilnefleentertaine. 

With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Ofwifedome,grauity,p!.'ofound conceit. 

As who (hould fay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dog barke. 

0 my Anthonie , I do know of thofe 
That therefore onely are reputed wife 
For faying nothing ; when I am very fure 

If they (hould fpeakc,would almoft dam thofe eare*. 

Which hearing them would call their brothers fooles. 

He tell thee more of this another time. 

But fi(h not with this melancholy baite. 

For this foole gudgin,this opinion : 

Come good Lorenzo arwell a while, 
lie end my exhortation after dinner. 

Well, we will leaue you then till dinner time. 

1 mud be one ofthele fame dumbe wife men. 

For Cratiano neuer lets me fpeake. 

( jra . W ell,keepe me company but two yeares moe. 

Thou (halt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 
-<4».Farwcll,IIe grow a talker for this gearc. 

Cra.Thanks ifaith,for filence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried, and a maide not vendable. 

Exeunt. 

An. It is that any thing now. 

Bajf.Gratumo fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing,more then 
any man in all Venice , his reafons are as two graines of wheate 
hid in two bufhels of chaffe : you (hall leeke all day ere you 
findethem, and when you haue them, they are not worth the 
fearch. 

Ant.'WtW^cW me now what Lady is the fame 
T o whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promifd to tell me of. 

Bajf.Tii not vnknowne to you Ant homo y 
How much I haue difablcd mine eftate. 

By 



the ^Merchant of Venice* 

gy fomething (hewing a more fwelling port, 

Then my faint mean.es would grant continuance ? 

Nor do I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate,but my cheefe care 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts 
Wherein my time fomething too prodigal! 

Hath left me gag’d : to you Antbonio , 

I owe the mott in money and in loue, / 

And from your loue I haue a warranty 
To vnburchen all my plots and purpofes 
H o w to get cleere of all the debts I owe. 

AvtheA pray you good Baffanio^tx. me know it* 

And if it ftand as you your felfe flail do. 

Within the eye of honour, be affured 
My purfe,my perfon, my extremeft meanes 
Lieallvnlockt to your occafions. 

Bajf * In my fchoole dayes*when I had loft one fhafe, 

I (hot his fellow ofthefelfc-fattie flight 
The felfe-fame way , with more aduifed waten 
To finde the other foorth,and by aduentring both, 

I oft found both : I w:rge this child -hood proofe, 

Bccaufc what followes, is pure inno cencei:: 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth. 

That which I owe is loft, but if you pleafe 
To fhoote another arrow that felfe way 
Which you did ftioote the firft, I do not doubt, 

As I will watch the ayrtie or to finde both. 

Or bring your latter hazard backe againe, , 

And thankfully reft debter for the firft. 

Ant. You know me well,and hcerein fpend but time 
To winde about my loue with circumftancc. 

And out of doubt you do me now mor e wrongs 
In making queftion of my vttermoft. 

Then if you had made wafte of all I haue t 
Then do but fay to me,what 1 (hould do. 

That in your knowledge may by me be d®ne 3 , 
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The QomieaH Hifeory of 

And I am preft vnto it, therefore fpcake. 

Bajf. In 'Belmont is a Lady richly left. 

An d fhe is faire, and fairer then that word, 

Ofvvondrous vertues. Sometimes from her eyes 
I did receiue faire fpeechleffc meflages .* 

Her name is Portia ; nothing vndcr-valew’d 
To fatos daughter, Brutus Portia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 

For the foure winds blow in from euery coaft 
Renowned Tutors, and her funny lockes 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 
which makes her feat of Belmont, (folcbos ftrond. 

And many Iafons comes in queft of her. 

0 my Anthonio , had I but the meancs 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 haue a minde prefages me fuch thrift. 

That I fhould queftionlefle be fortunate. 

Ant. Thou knowft that all my fortunes arc at fea. 

Neither haue I money, nor commodity. 

To raife aprefent fumme. Therefore go forth. 

Try what my credit can in Venice do. 

That fball be rackt euen to the.vttermoft. 

To furnifh thee to Belmont to faire Portia, 

Go prefcntly enquire, and fo will I 
where money is,and I no queftion make. 

To haue it of my truft,or for my fake. Exeunt 

Enter Portia with her waiting Woman N err iff a. 

Portia. By my troth Nerriffa, my little body is a wearie of 
this great world. 

Ner. You would be fweet Madam,if your miferies were in the 
fame abundance as your good fortunes are : and yet for ought I 
fee,they are as lick that furfet with too much,as they that ftaruc 
with nothing ; it is no meane happineffe therefore to be leated 
in the meane, fuperfluity comes fooner by white hair.es, but 
competency Hues longer. 

Tor. 



the s5V/ er chant of Venice . 

Portia . Good fentences,and well pronounced. 

Afcr.They would be better,if well folio wed. 

For. If to do, were as eafie as to know what were gbod to 
do, Chappels had beene Churches, and poorc mens cottages. 
Princes Pallaces ; it is a good diuine that rollowes his owne in- 
ftruftions : I can cafier teach twenty what were good to bee 
done, then to be one of the twenty to follow mine owne teach- 
ing : the braine may deuife lawes for the blood, but a hot tem- 
per leapes ore a colde decree, fuch a hare is madnefl’e the youth, 
to skip ore the melhes of good counfell the cripple; but this 
reafoning is not in the fafhion to choole me a husband ; O me, 
the word choofe,I may neyther choofe who I would.nor refufe 
wholdiflike, fo is the will of a liuing daughter curbdby the 
will of a dead father : is it not hard Neriffa.xhztX cannot choofe 
one, nor refufe none. 

Ner. Your father was eucrvertuous, and holy men at their 
death haue good infpirations, therefore the lottry that he hath 
dcuifed in thefe three chefts of gold, filucr,and leade, whereof 
who choofes his meaning choofes you,no doubt you wil ncuer 
be chofen by any rightly, but one who fllall rightly loue »• But 
what warmth is there in your affc&ion towards any of thefe 
Princely Alters that are already come ? 

Tor. I prethce ouer-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
will deferibe them, and according to rny defeription, leuell at 
my affedlion. 

ATer.Firft, there is the Neapolitatie P rincc. 

Tor. I that’s a colt indeed, forhee doth nothing but talke of 
his horfe,and he makes it a great appropriation vnto his owne 
good parts, that he can fhoo himielfe: I am much afeard my La- 
dy his Mother plaid falfe with a fmith. 

iVcr.Then there is the County Palatine. 

For. He doth nothing but fro wile (as who fhould fay, if yoa 
willnothauemc;chooir , ;hehearef merry talesand fmilesnoc, 
Xfearehe will prooue-the weeping Philofopher whe he gtowes 
old, being fo full of vnmannerly fadnefle in his-youth.) 1 had ra- 
ther be married'eo a deaths head with a bonein his mouth, then 

B to 
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to cyther of thcfe •• God defend me from tbefe two. 

jVir.How fay you bv the French Lord % Mom}ier IcTiaum ? 
Per , God made him,and therefore let him paffe for a man, in 
truth i know it is afinne to be a mocker, but he, why he hath a 
horfe better then the Neapolitans, abetter bad habite of frow- 
ning then the Count Palatine, hee is euery man in no man, if a 
Tranell fing, hee fals ftraight a capring, bee will fence with his 
owne fhadow. If I fhould marry him/i ftrould marry twenty 
husbands : if he would defpife me, I would forgiue him, for if 
he loue me to madneffe,I fhall neuer requite him. 

iter. What fay you then to Faucenbridge , the young Baron of 
England ? 

For. You know I fay nothing to him, for he vnderftands not 
me, nor I him •. he hath neither Latine,French,nor Itahan,& you 
will come into the Court and fweare that I haue a poore penni- 
worth in the Eaglifli he is a proper mans pitfure, but alas who 
can conuerfe with a dumbe (how ? how odly he is futed,I think 
he bought his doublet in Italy } his round hofe in France, his 
bonnet in (jermany , and his bchauiour euery where, 

Nerijfa. Whatthinkeyouof the Scottilh Lord his Neigh- 
bour? 

‘Por.That he hath a neighbourly charity in him, for he bor- 
rowedaboxe oftlie care ofthe Englifhman,and fworehc wold 
pay him againe when he was able : I thinkc the Frenchman be- 
came his furcty, and feald vnder for another. 

iter.How like you the young Germaine , the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew ? 

Far. Very vildel y in the morning when he is fober, andmoft 
vilely in the afternoone when he is drunke : when he is beft, hee 
is a little worfe then a man, and when he is worft he is little bet- 
ter then a beaft; and the worft fall that euer fell, 1 hope ! (hall 
make fbife to go without him. 

iter .If he fhould offer to choofe, andchoofe the right CaC- 
ket,you fhould refufe to performe your fathers wil,if you (hold 
refufe to accept him. 

Fw.Therfore for fear e, of the worft,! prethee let a decp.glafle 

of 







the er chant of Venice . 

of Reynifli Wine on the contrary Casket, for if the diuell bee 
within, and that temptation without, I know he will choofe it. 
/will do any thing Neriffa^xt lie be married to a fpungc. 

Pier. You need not fcare Lady, the hauing any of theft Lords, 
they haue acquainted me with their determinations, which is 
indeed to returne to their home, and to trouble you with no 
more fute,vnle(Teyou may be won by fome orher fore then youc 
fathers impofitionjdepending on the Caskets. 

Por Jf /liueto be as olde as £*&//*,/ will die as chaftc as Di~ 
ana , vnlcffe / bee obtained by the manner of my fathers will : / 
am glad this parcell of wooers are fo reafonable,for there is not 
one among them but/ dote on his veryabfence; & /pray God 
grant them a faire departure. 

Ner . Do you not remember Lady in your fathers time, 
wf/^ScholIer and aSouldior that came hither in company of 
the Marquelfe of Afomtferrat ? 

Portia. Yes,yes,it was Bajfanio , as / thinke he was fo call’d. 

Ner . True Maddam, he of all the men that euer my foolifli 
eyes lookt vpon/was the beft defeiuing a faire Lady. 

Por* I remember him well, and/ remember him worthy of 
thy praife. 

How novy,what newes ? 

Enter a feruihgman. 

Ser.Yhc foureftrangers feeke for you Madame, to take their 
leaue ; and there is a fore-runner come from a fift, the Prince of 
Moroco y who brings word the Prince his Matter will be hecre to 
night. 

Por . If / could bid the fift welcome, with fo good a heart as / 
can bid the other foure farwell,/ fhould be glad of his approck 
if he haue the condition of a Saint,and the completion of a di>- 
ucll,/had rather he fhould fhriue me then wiue me.Come Ncr- 
rtffafret* go before : whiles we Ihut the gates vpon one wooer, 
another knocks at the doore. Exetint, 

Enter BaffantOyWith Shylocke the Iiw. 

J^.Thrcc thoufand ducats,welL 

Batf.l fir, for three months. 

B %. Sfyo. 
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The fomicaU Htfiory of 

Shy .For three moneths,well. 

Bajf. For the which as I told you, 

Anthonio fhall be bound. 

Shy .Anthonio fhall become bound, well. 

BaJf.Mayyou (lead me? Will youpleafureme i 
Shall I know your anfwcre? 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three moneths, 
and Anthonio bound. 

Bajf. Your anfwcre to that. 

Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

Bajf. Haue you heard any imputation to the contrary ? 

Shj. Ho no,no,no,no : my meaning in faying hee is a good 
man, is to haue you vnderftand me, that he is fufficient, yet his 
meanes are in fuppofition : he hath an Argofie bound to Trifo- 

another to the Indies, I vnderftand moreouer vpon the Ryal- 
ta,he hath a third at Mexico ,a fourth for England , 8c other ven- 
tures he hath fquandred abroad,but (hips are but boards, Say- 
lers but men ; there be land rats, and water rats, water theeues, 
and land theeues,ImcanePyrats, and then there is theperillof 
waters,windes, and rockes: the man is notwithftanding fuffici- 
ent.three thoufand ducats,I thinke I may take his bond. 

'Bajf.Bc affured you may. 

Shy. I will be affured I may; and that I may be affured, I will 
bethinke me, may I fpeake with Anthonio ? 

Bajf. If it pleaie you to dine with vs. 

Shy. Yes, to fmell porke,toeate of the habitation which your 
Prophet the Naz,arite coniured the diucll into : I will buy with 
you, fell with you, talke with you, walkc with you, and fo fol- 
lowing; butl will noteate with you, drinke with you,norpray 
with you. What newes on the Ryalto,who is he comes hecre ? 

Enter Anthonio. 

Bajf. This is figniour Anthonio. 

Sty.How like a fawning Publican helookes, 

I hate him for he is a Chriftian ,• 




the ^Merchant of Venice . 

But more,for that in lowe fimplicity 
Hetends outmony gratis^ brings downe 
The rate of vfanceheere with vs in Venice, 

If I can catch him once vpon the hip, 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bearehim. 

He hates our facred Nation,and he rayles 
Euen there where Merchants moft do congregate. 
On me, my bargaines,and my well-won thrift, 

Which he cals intereft : Curfed be my Tribe 
If Iforgiuehim. 

Baff. Shyloche, do you heare. 

Shy. I am debating of my prefent (lore. 

And by the neere gueffe of my memory, 

I cannot inftantly raife vp the groffe 

Of full three thoufand ducats.- what of that ? 

Tub ally, wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe, 

Will furnilb me ; but foft.how many months 
Doe you defire ? Reft you faire good Signior, 

Your worftiip was the laft man in our mouthes. 

Ant.shylocke, although I neither lend oor borrow, 
By taking nor by giuing ofexceffe. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend. 

He breake a cuftomc : are you refolu'd. 

How much he would haue? 

Sty.I,l,three thoufand ducats. 

es4nt. And for three moneths. 

Shy. I had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 
Well then, your bond : and let me fee, but heare you, 
Me-thoughtyou faid,you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

y^.Idoneuer vfeit. 

Sty. When Jacob graz’d his Vnckle Labans Iheepe, 
This Iacob from our holy Abram was 
(As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third poffeffer ; I,he was the third. 

Ant. And what of him,did he take intereft ? 
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Shy. Nfo,not take intereft, not as you would fay 
Directly intereft,marke what Incob did. 

When Laban and himfelfc vyerc compremyzd. 

That allthe eanelings which were ftreakt and pied, 
Should fall as lucobs bier, the Ewes being rancke, 

In th’end of Auturac turned to the Rams, 

And when theworkeof generation was 
Betweenc thefe woolly breeders in the adtc, 

The skilfull fhepheard pyld me certaine wands. 

And in the doing of the deed of kinde, 

He ftucke them vp before the fullomc Ewes, 

Who then concerning, did in eaning time 
Fall party-coloured lambes,and thofe were Iacobs . 
This was a way to thriue ; and he was bleft 
And thrift is blefling if men fteale it not. 

Ant. This was a venture fir,that Iacob fer’ud for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to pafie. 

But fwavd and fafhion’d by the hand of heauen. 
Was this inferted to make intereftgood ? 

Or is your gold and filuer,Ewes and Rams ? 

Shy. I cannot tell, I make it breed as faft. 

But note me fignior. 

AntMzrke you this BaJfanio r 
The diuell can cite Scripture for his purpol'e, 

An euill foule producing holy witneffe, 

Is like a villaine with a fmiling chceke, 

A^goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly outfide fal/hood hath, 

Shy.Tlncc thoufand ducats,tis a good round fun#. 
Three months from twelue, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant. Well Shylocke,(hz\\ we be beholding to you? 
S&y.Signior Anthonio, mmy a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you haue rated me 
About my monies and my vfances : 

Still haue I borne it with a patient Ihrug, 

(For fufferance is the badge of all our Tribe) 



the ^Merchant of Venice . 

You call me misbclecuer,cut-throate dog. 

And fpet vpon my lewifti gaberdine. 

And all for vfe of that which is mine owne. 

Well then, it now appeares you need my helpe .• 

Goe to thcn,you come to me,and you fay. 

Shy locks, we would haue monies, you fay fo : 

You that did voyd your rume vpon my beard, 

And foote me as you fpurne a Granger curre 
Oueryour threshold .money isyour fute. 

What fhould I fay to you ? Should I not fay. 

Hath a dog money ? is it poflible 
A curre can lend three thoufand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key, 

With bated breath, and whifpringhumbleneffe 
Say this : Faire fir,you fpet on me on wendfday laft. 
You fpurn’d me fuch a day another time. 

You call’d me dog : and for thefe curtefies 

He lend you thus much monies. 

tAnt'.l am as like to call thee fo againe. 

To fpet on thee againe, to fpurne thee to. 

Ifthou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends,for when did friendfhip take 
A breed for m rren mcttall of his friend i 
But lend it rather to thine enemy. 

Who if he breake.thou maift with better face 
Exadt the penalty. 

Shy. Why looke you how you ftorme, 

I would be friends with you, and haue your loue. 
Forget the {hames that you haue Rain’d me with. 
Supply your prefent wants,and take no doyte 
Of v.fance for my monics,and you’lnothcareme, 
This is kinde I offer. 

Bajf . This were kindneffe. 

Shy. This kindneffe will I Raow, 

Goe with me to a Notarie,fcale me there 
Your (ingle bond, and in a merry fport, 
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T be Qomicatt Hi/lory of 

Ifyou repay me not on fuch a day 
In fuch a place/uch fumme or fummes as are 
^ Expreft in the condition,let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equall pound 
Of your faire fl ?(h,to be cut off and taken 
In what part ofyour body pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content ifaith.ile fealc to fuch a bond. 

And fay there is much kindnefle in the lew. 

Bajf. You fhali not fealc to fuch a bond for me, 
lie rather dwell in my neceffity. 

An. Why feare not man, / will not forfet it. 

Within thefe two month$,that’s a month before 
This bond expires, / do cxpeft returne 
Of thrice three times the valueof this bond. 

Shj.O father Abram,vibit thefe Chfiftians are, 

Whofe owne hard dealings teaches them. fufpedf 
The thoughts of others : pray you tejl me this. 

If he fhould breake his day,what fhouW I gaine 
By the exa&ion of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable,profitable ncyther 
As flefh of Muttons, B«efes,or Goats, I fay, 

T o buy his fauour, I extend this fricndihip, & 

If he will take itfo,if not adiew, 

And for my loue,I pray you wrong me not. 

AntTi es Shyloche, 1 will fealc vnto this bond. 

Shy .Then meete me forthwith at the Notches, 

Giuehim direction for this merry bond, 

And I will goe and purfe the ducats ftraight. 

See to my houfc,left in the fcarefull guard 
Of an vnthrifty knaue ; andprefently 

lie be with you. Exit. 

Ant. Hie thee gentle lew : the Hebre w will turne Chriftian, 
be growes fo kinde. 

Bajf. I like not faire termes^and a villaines minde. 

Ant. Come on, in this there can ben© cUfmay. 

•' ’ ' My 



the Merchant of Venice^* 

My ftiips come home a month before the day. Exeunt 

Enter tMorocbtu a tawny Moore all in white , and three or 
fpnre followers accordingly, with Portia . 

Nerrijfa, & their traine, 

t^Moroc. Miflike me not for my complexion, 

The fhadowed liuery of the burnifht funne. 

To whom I am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

Bring the faireft creature North-ward borne, 

WherePhoebus fire fcarfe thawes the yfides, 

And let vs make incifion for your loue. 

To proue whofe blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

I tell thee Lady, this afpedl of mine 

Hath fear’d the valiant (by my Loue I fweare) 

The beft regarded virgins of our clime 
Hath lou’d it too : I would not change this hue. 

Except to ftealeyour thoughts my gentle Queetie. 

For. In termes of choife I am not foly led 
By nice direction of a maydens eyes. 

Befidcs, the Lottry of my deftiny 
Barres me the right of voluntary choofing : 

But if my father had not fcanted me. 

And hedg’d me by his wit, to yeeld my felfe 
His wife, who winnes me by that meanesl told you. 

Your felfe (renowned Prince) than flood as faire 
As any commer I haue look’d on yet. 

For my affection. 

Mor. Euen for that I thanke you. 

Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune. By this Semitaur 
That flew the Sophy, and aPerfian Prince, 

That wonne three fields of Sultan Solyman, 

I would out-flare the fterneft eyes that looke : 

Out braue the heart moft daring on the earth : 

Plucke the yong fucking Cubs from the (hce-Bcarc, 

C Yea, 
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Yea, mockethe Lyon when he rores for prey, 

To win the Lady. Bat alas, the while 
If Hercules and Lycb&s play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand: 

So is Jlctdes beaten by his rage. 

And fo may I, blinde fortune leading mee, 

Miffe that which one vn worthier may attaine. 

And dye with greeuing. 

Portia. You muft take your chance. 

And either not attempt to choofe at all, 

Or fwear before you choofe,ifyou choofe wrong, 

Neuer to fpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be ad uifde. 

.S/or.Nor will not, come bring me to my chance 

For. Firft forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazard flhall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then, 

To make me bleft,or curfedft among men. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the Qovene alone. 

Clorvne. Certainly, my confcience will ferue me to run from 
this lew my mafter, The fiend is at mine elbow,and tempts me 
faying to mee, Gobbo , Lancelet Gobbo, good i Lancelot, or good 
Gobbo, or good Lancelet Gobbo, vfe your legges,take the ftartc, 
runne away : My Confcience fayes no; take heed honeft Lance - 
let, take heede honeft Gobbo, or as aforefaidc, honeft Launcelet 
Gobbo, do not runne, fcorne running with thy heeles. Well,thc 
moft couragious fiend bids me packe,/« fayes the fiend, away 
fayes the fiend, for the heauens roufc vp a braue mind fayes the 
fiend, and runne. Well, my confcience hanging about the neck 
of my heart, fayes very wifely to me; My honeft friend Lance - 
/ftjbcing an honeft mans fonne, or rather an honeft womans 
fonne, for indeede my Father did fomething fmack,fomething 
grow too, be had a kinde of tafte: well, my confcience fayes 

bouge 



the Merchant of Venice^. 

bouge not ; bouge faies die fiend ; bouge not fayes my Con- 
ference. Confcience fay I you counfell well ; Fiend fay I you 
counfellill. To be rul’d by my Confcience, I fhouldftay with 
the lew my mafter, who (God blefle the marke) is a kinde of 
diuell ; and to runne away from the lew, I ftrould be rul’de by 
the fiend, who (fauing you r reuerence) is the Diuell himfelfe , 
Certainly the lew is the very diuell incarnall,and in my confci- 
ence, my confcience is but a kinde of hard confcience, to offer 
to counfell me to ftay with the lew. The fiende giucs the more 
friendly counfaile, I will run fiend, my heeles are at your com- 
mand, I will run. 

Enter old Gobbo with a Backet. 

Co^o.Maftcr yong man, you I pray you, which is the way 
to Mafter Iewes? 

Lance. O heauens, this is my true begotten Father ,'wbo be- 
ing more then fand blind, high grauell blinde, knowes me nor, 

I will try conclufions with him. 

Gobbo. Mafter yong Gentleman,I pray you which is the Way 
to mafter Iewes ? 

:■ Lance. Turne vp on your right hand at the next turning, but 
at the next turning of all on your left ; marry at the verie nexte 
turning turneoftio hand, butturnedowne indire<5tly vntothe 
Iewes houfe. 

Gobbo. Be Gods fonties twill bee a hard way to hit, canyon 
tell me whither one Lancelet that d wcls with him, dwell with 
bim.orno? ; «,• - - ;> 

Lancelet. "YsWcyou ofyoungmafter Lancelet'i Marke mee 
now, now will I raife the waters .* 

Talkeyou ofyongM, Lancelet . v 

Gobbo, No matter-fir, but a poore mans fonne. 

His Father (though I fay it) . ! 

Is an honeft exceeding poore man. 

And God be thanked, well to hue. 

Lancelet, WclUet his Father be what a will, we talk of yong 

C a mafter 
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1/UfktrLauncelet. 

Cob. Your worships friend, and Lancelot fir, 

Lan. But I pray you ergo olde man, ergo I befeech you, talke 
you of yong M.Lancelet. 

Gob, Of Lancelot an’t pleafe your mafterfhip. 

Lan. Srgo matter Lancelot , talke not of maiftcr Lancelot Fa- 
ther ; for the yong Gentleman according to fates and dcftinies, 
and fuch odd fayings, the fitters three, and fuch braunches of 
learning, is indeed deceafed,or as you would fay in plain terms, 
crone toheauen# 

° Gob. Marry God forbid, the boy was the verie ftaffe of my 
age, my very prop. 

~ Lance. Dollookelikeacudgellor a houell pofte, a ftaffe, 
or a prop : do you know me Father. 

Gob. A lacke the day, I know you not yong Gentleman, but 
I pray you tell mee, is my boy (GOD reft his foule) aliue or 
dead. 

Lance. Do you not know me Father ? . 

Cob. Alacke fir, I am fand blinde, I know you not. 

Lan , Nay, in deede if > you had your eyes you might faile of 
the knowing me: it is a wife Father thatknowes his own child. 
Well, olde man, I will tell you newes of your fonne, giue mce 
your Netting ; Trueth will come to light, Murther cannot; be 
hidde long, a mans fonne may , but at the length trueth will 
out. 

Gobbo. Pray you fir ftand vp, I am fure you are not Lamcelet 
my boy. . 

Lance. Pray you let’s haue no more fooling about it, but 
giue me your Netting ; I am Lancelot your boy that was, your 
Ion that is, your child that fhallbe. 

Gob. I cannot thinke you are my fonne. 

Lance. I know not what I (hall thinke of that,but l am Lan- 
celet the lews man, and I am fure Margery your wife is my mo- 
ther. 

Gob. Her name is Margery indeede, ile be fworne if thou bee 
lamcelet, thou art mine owne flefh and blood : Lord worfhipt 
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might he be, what a beard haft thou got? thou haft got more 
haire on thy chin,then Dobbin my pilhorfe has on his tale. 

Lan. It fhould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more haire of his tayle then I haue of my 
face,when I laft faw him. 

Gob. Lord how art thou chang’d : how doeft thou and thy 
Matter agree? Ihaue brought him aprefent; how agree you 

now i . 

Lrf«ce.Well,well,but for mine owne part, as 1 haue fet vp my 
reft to runne away ,fo I will not reft till I haue run fome ground; 
My matter’s a very lew, giue him a prefcnt.giue him a halter, I 
am famifht in his feruice.You may tell euery finger I haue with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, giue me your prefent 
to one Matter Bajfanio , who indeed giues rare new liueries, if I 
ferue not him, I will runneas farre as God has any ground . O 
rare fortune,here comes the man, to him Father, for I am a lew 
if I ferue the lew any longer. 

Enter Bajfanio with a follower or two. 

Bajf. You may doe fo, butletitbefohaftedthatfupperbc 
ready at the fartheft by flue of the clockc .-fee thefe Letters de- 
Iiuered,put the Lyueries to making,and defire Gratiano to come 
anon to my lodging* 

Exit one of his men,. 

Lance. To him Father. 

Gob.QoA bleflc your_WorChip. 

Bajf. Gramercy,wouldft thou ought with me ? 

Here's my fonne fir, a poore boy. 

Lance. Not a poore boy fir, buc the rich Iewes man that wold 
fir,as ray father {hall fpecifie. 

Qob . He hath a great infeftion fir, as one would fay to ferue* 

Lance. Indeed the fhorc and the long is, I ferue the lew j and 
haue a defire as my Father fhall fpecifie. 

Gob, His Matter and he (fauingyour worfhips reuerence) are 
fcarfecatercofins. 

O 5 ' L an *. * 
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Lon. To be briefe, the very truth is,that the lew hauing don 
me wrong, doth caufe me as my Father, being I hope, an olde 
man, (ball frutifie vntoyou. 

Coif. Ihaueheereadi/hofDoues that I would beftow vpon 
your worfhip : and my fute is——— — *» 

Lan. In very briefe, the fute is impertinent to my felfc , as 
your worfhip fiial know by this honeft old man, and though I 
fay it, though old man, yet poore man my father. 

* Ta/i One fpeake for both, what would you ? 

Lan.Se rue you fir. 

Gof>. That is the verie defeat ofthe matter fir. 

Bajf. I know thee well, thou haft obtain’d thy fute, 

Shylocke thy mafter fpoke with me this day. 

And hath preferr’d thee, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich Iewes feruice, to.become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman,. 

Lan. The old Prouerbe is very well parted between my ma« 
frer Shjloc\ and you fir, Youhaue the grace of God fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

Bajf. Thou fpeakft it well. Go Father with thy fonne, 

T akc leaue of thy old mafter, and enquire 
My Lodging out, Giue him a Liuery 
More garded then his fellowes, fee it done. 

Lan . Father in, I cannot get a feruice, no, I ha nere a tongue 
in my head. Well, if any man in Italy haue a fairer table which 
doth offer to fweare vppon a booke, I (hall haue good fortune. 
Go too, heere’s a Ample line of life, here’s a final trifle of wiues: 
Alas, fifteene wiues is nothing, eleuen VViddowesand nine 
maids, is a 'Ample comming in for one man, and then to cfcape 
drowning thrice, and to be in perill of my life with the edge of 
a feather-bed, heere are Ample fcapes : well, if Fortune bee a 
woman, fhee’s a good wench for this geere. Father, come, ile 
take my leaue ofthe lew in the twinkling of an eye. 

Exit Clowne. 

Baf. I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thcfc things being bought, and orderly beftow’d, 
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the ^Merchant of Venice* 

Returns in haft, for I do feaft to night,! 

Mybeft efteem’d acquaintance,hie thee, go. 

Leon. My beft endeuors fhall be done hecrein. Exit 

Enter Cratiano , 
gra. Where’s your Mafter. 

Leon. Yonder fir he walkcs* 

Gra. Signior Bajfanio . 

Bajf.Gratiano ? 

Gra. I haue a fute to you. 

Bajf. You haue obtain’d it, 

Cra. You muft not deny me, 1 muft go with you to Belmont. 
Bajf. Why then you muft. But heare thee Gratiano, 

Thou art too wilde, too rude, and bold of voice. 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in fuch eies as ours appeare not faults, 

But where thou art not knowne. Why there they /hew 
Something too lib’rall : prethee take paine 
To allay with fome cold drops of modeftic 
Thy skipping fpirit, left through thy wilde behauiour 
I be mifeonftred in the place I go to. 

And lofe my hopes. 

Gra. Signior Bajfanio, hcareme 
If I do not put on a fober habits* 

Talke with refpeff, and fweare but now and than 5 
Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely. 

Nay more, while Grace is faying, hood mine eies 
Thus with my hat, and figh, and fay Amen : 

Vfe all the obferuance of ciuility. 

Like one well ftudied in a fadoftent] 

To pleafe his Grandam, neuer truft me more, 

Bajf. Well, we /hall fee your beating. 

Gra, Nay but I barre to night, you fhall not gage me 
By what we do tonight. 

Bajf. No that were pitty, 

/would entreate you rather to put on 

Your. 









250 260 



270 



280 290 




llll 



300 













p/p/p 'iEjar^J 





Thefcomicati Hifioty of 

Your boldeft fute of mirth,for we haue friends 
That purpofe merriment .• but farycwcll, 

I haue fomc bufineffe. 

Gra.And I muft to Lorenzo and the reft. 

But we will vifite you at fupper time. Exeunt. 

Enter /ejjtca and the Clowne. 
leflica.l am forry thou wiltleaue my Father fo. 

Our houfe is hell,and thou a merry diuell 
Didft rob it of fome tafte of tedioufnefle. 

But fare thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 

And Lancelet foone at fupper (halt thou fee 
Lorenz.0, who is thy new Matters gueft, 

Giue him this Letter,do it fecretly. 

And fo farwell : I would not haue my Father 
See me in talke with thee. 

Lance, Adcw,tcares exhibite my tongue, moft beautifull Pa- 
gan, moft fweete lew, if a Chriftian doe not play the knaue and 
get thec,I am much decciued ; but adew, thefc foolifli drops do 
Something drowne my manly fpirit : adieu. Exit, 

lejfica. Farwell good Lane cist. 

Alacke,whatheynous finne is it in me, 

Tobcalham’dtobe my fathers childe. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo, 

If thou keepe promife, I (hall end this ftrife, 

Become a Chriftian, and thy louing wife. Exit. 

Enter Cjratiano^ Lorenz>o,Salarmo ) and Salanio. 

Tom;. Nay, we will flinke away in fupper time, 

JDifguifc vs at my lodging,and returne all in an houre. 

Gra. We haue not made good preparation. 

Salar. We haue not fpoke vs yet of Torch-bearers, 

Satanic. Tis vile,vnlefle it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not vndertooke. 

Loren . Tis now but foure a clocke,we haue two houres 

. To 
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Enter Lance let. 

To furnifh vs j friend Lancelot t what s the newes ? 

£,<<«.lf it pleafe you to breake vp this,it (ball feeme to fignme. 

Loren.l know the hand, in faith tis a fairehand. 

And whiter then thepaper it writ on, 

Is the faire hand that writ. 

Grot. Louc newes,:n faith. 

Lance. By yourleaue fir. 

£,ore«. Whither goeft thou ? . . 

Unce. Marry fir, to bid my olde Matter the lew to fup to night 

■with my new Mafter the Chriftian. 

Lww.Hold here take this, tell gentle Itjftca , 

1 willnotfayleher,fpcakeit priuately. . 

Goe Gentlemen, will you prepatefor this maske tonight, 
Iamptouidcd ofa Torch-bearer. GcaCUtm, 

Salar, l marry ,ile be gone about it llraight. 

Salan.hnA fo will I. 

Loren. Mectc me and Cjratiano at Gratianot lodging. 

Some houre hence. _ 

Salar. Tis good we do fo. cx,( ° 

Grat.Wzs not that Letter from faire lejfica i 
Loren . 1 muft needs tell thee all, (he hath directed 
How 1 (hall take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and iewels (he is furnifht with. 

What Pages fute (he hath in readinefle. 

If ere the lew her father come to heauen. 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And neuer dare misfortune croffeherfoote, 

Vnleffe (he do it vnder this cxcufe. 

That (he is iffue to a faithlelfc lew .• 

Come goe with me,perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire lejfica (hall be my T orch-bearer. &xit * 

Enter the lew and Lance let. 

Shyl Well, thou (halt fee, thy eyes (hall be thy iudge, 

The diffrence of old Shyloche and Bafanhi 
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What lejfica, thou (halt not go <tm sndize 
As thou haft done with me : wl t lejfica ? 

And fleepe, and fnore, and rend apparrell out. 

Why lejfica I fay. 

Clorvne. Why lejfica. 

Sty. Who bids thee call ? I do not bid thee call. 

Clo. Yourworfhip was wont to tclfnu , that I could do no- 
thing without bidding, >• 

Enter lejfica. 

Ief, Call you ? what is your will ? 

Shy. I am bid forth to fupper Iejftca , 

There are my keyes ; but wherefore fhould I go ? 
lam not bid for loue, they flatter me. 

But yet ile go in hate, to feede vpon 
The prodi gall Chriftian. lejfica my gyrle, 

Lookc to my houfe. 1 am right loth to go, 

There is fome ill a bruing towards my reft* 

Fori did dreame of money bagges tonight, 

Clorvne. I befeech you fir go, 

Myyong Mafter doth expedlyourreproch. 

Sty. So do I his. 

Clown. And they haue confpired together, I will not lay you 
fhallfeeaMaskejbutifyoudoe, then it was not for nothing 
that my nofe fell a bleeding on black monday laft.at fix a clock 
in the morning, falling out that yearc on Afhwenfday was four 
yeare in th’afternoone. 

Sty. What, are there maskes ? Heare me lejfica : 

Locke vp my doores, and when you heare the drumme, 

And the vile fqueaking of the wry-neckt Fife, 

Clamber not you vp to the Cafements then. 

Nor chruft your head into the publike ftreete# 

T o gaze on Chriftian fooles with varniftit faces ; 

But flop my houfes earcsj I meane my Cafements,- 
Let not the found of (hallow foppery enter 
My fober houfe. By lacohs ftaffe I fweare, 

I haue no minde of feafting forth to night : 
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But I will go. Go you before me firra. 

Say I will come. 

Clorvne. I will go before fir. 

Miftrcffe looke out at a window for all this. 

There will come a Chriftian by. 

Will be worth a I ewes eye. 

Shy. What fayes that roole of Hagars off-fpring ? ha. 
Ief. His words were, Farewell miftris, nothing elfe. 
Sty. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snailc-flow in profit, and he fleepes by day 
More then the wilde Cat : Drones hiue not with me, 
Therefore Ipart with him, and part with him 
To one, that I would haue him hclpe to wafte 
Hig borrowed purfe. Well lejfica goe in. 

Perhaps I will returne immediately, 

D o as / bid you, fhut doores after you, 

Faft binde, faft finde, 

AProuerbe neuer ftaile in thrifty minde. Exit 

Ief. Farewell,and if my fortune be not croft, 

I haue a Father, you a daughter loft. Exit * 

Snter the mothers fir atiano and Salarim, 
Gnr.This is the pent-houfe vnder which 
Lorenz .0 defir’d vs to make ftand. 

Sal Hi? houre is almoftpaft. 

Gra. And it is meruaile he out-dwels his houre, 
Forlouers cuer run before the docke. 

Sal. O ten times fafter Venw pigeons flye 
T o feale loues bonds new made,then they are wont 
To keepe obliged faith vnforfaited, 

Gra . That euer holds : who rifeth from a feaft 
With that keene appetite that he fits downe ? 

Where is the horfe that doth vntreade againe 
His tedious rneafurcs, with the vnbated fire 
That he did j rce them firft ? All things that are,' 

Are with more fpirit chafed then enioy’d. 
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How like a younger or a prodi gall. 

The skarfed Barkeputs from her natiuebay, 

Hugd and embraced by the ftrumpet winde. 

How like the prodigall doth lire returue 
With buer-wetherd ribs and ragged iayles, _ 
Leane,vent,and beggerd by the ftrumpet wind?. 
Enter Lorenzo. 

SJMcxt comes Lorenzo, mote of this hereafter. 
Lo.Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode 
Not I,but my affaires haue made you waite : 

When you (balpleafeto play the theeuesforwiues 
He watch as longfor you then : approch 
Here dwels my father 7<w.Ho,whofc within r 
lejfwa abode. 

Iejf. Who are you ? tell mefor more certainty. 
Albeit He fwcare that 7 do know your tongue, 

Lor. Lorenzo and thy loue. 

Jef Lorenzo certaine,and my loue indeed. 

For who loue I fo much ? and now who knowes 
But you Lorenzo, whether I am yours ? 

Lo. Heaucn & thy thoghrs arc witnes that thou art 
Jef.Hetc , catch this Casket, tis worth the paincs,. 
I am glad tis night you do not looke on me. 

For 1 am much affiant’ d of my exchange s 
But loue is blinde,and louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfelues commit. 

For if they could, Cupid himfelfe would blulh 

To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Z/sr.Defcend/or youmuftbe my torch-bearer, 
7ej(/".What,muft 1 hold a Candle to my fhames. 
They in themfelues goodfooth are too too light. 
Why tis an office of difcouery.Ioue, 

And I (houldbc obfeurd. 

Lou So are you fwcete, 

Euen in the loucly garnifh of a boy, 

But come at once, fox the dofe night 



Doth 
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Doth play the run-away . ' 

And we arc ftaid for at Bajfantot feaft. g 

Jeff. I will make faft the doorcs, and guild my felfc 
With fome mo ducats, and be with you ftraight. 
Gmr.Nowby my hood, a Gentile and no lew, 

Tw.B effirew me but I loue her hartily. 

For fhe is wife,if I can iudge of her. 

And faire fhe is, if that mine eyes be true 
And true flic is,as fhe hath proo ud lierfclte. 

And therefore like herfelfc, wife, faire and true. 

Shall fhe be placed in my conftant foulc. 

Enter Iejfwa. 

What, art thou come ? on gentlemen, away. 

Our masking mates by this time for vs flay. Exit. 
Enter cAnthonio, 
tAnt* Who’* there ? 

<7>v«.Signior Antbonio. 
jint. Fie-fie Cjrati(ino y where are all the reft ? 

Tis nine aclocke.our friends all ftay for you, 

No maskc to night,the winde is come about, 

Tajftnio prcfently will goe aboard, 

1 *m glad on’t.I defire no more delight. 

Then to be vnder faylc,& gone to night. 

Enter Portia with JfJorrocho,And both their trainer, 

JV.Goe,draw afide the Curtaines.and difeouer 
The feuerall Caskets to this noble Prince 
Now make your choife, 

Mor. The firft of gold, who this inferiptionbeares. 
Who choofeth me,fhallgaine what many men defire. 
The fecond filuer, which this promife carries. 

Who choofeth me,(hall get as much as he deferucs. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt. 

Who choofeth me,muft giuc and hazard all he hath,. 
How lhall l know if I do choofe the right ? 

D 3 
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Par. The one of them containes mypi&ure Prince, 
If you choofe that, then I am yours wichall. 

UWor.SomeGod diret my judgement, let roe fee, 

I will furuay th’infcriptionsbacke againe. 

What fayes this leaden Casket ? 

Who choofeth me,muft giue and hazard all he hath, 
Muft giue, for what ? for lead, hazard for lead ? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all. 

Doe it in hope of fairc aduantages : 

A golden minde ftoopes not to ftiowes of drofie, 
lie then nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the filuer with her virginc hue ? 

Who choofeth me,(hall get as much as he deferues. 

As much as he deferues, paufe there Morocho , 

And weigh thy value with an eeuen hand, 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation. 

Thou doft deferue enough,and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afeard of my deferuing, 

Were but a weake difabling of tny felfe. 

As much as I deferue, why that’s the Lady, 

I do in birth deferue her, and in fortunes. 

In graccs^nd in qualities of breeding : 

But more then thefejnloue I do deferue. 

What if 1 ftraid no farther,but chofe here ? 

Let’s fee once more this faying grau’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me,fhall gaine what many men defire .• 
Why that’s the Lady , all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kifle this fhrine.this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion defects, and the vafty wildes 
Of wide Arabia , are as through-fares now 
Fo<r Princes to come view fairc Portia. 

The watry Kingdome,whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heauen,is nobarre 
T o flop the forraine fpirits,but they come 



At 
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As ore a brooke to fee faire Portia, 

One ofthefe three containes her heauenly pi&ure. 
Is’tlike that leade containes her,t’were damnation 
To thinke fo bafe a thought,it were too grofle 
To rib her fere-cloth in the obfcure graue. 

Or fhall I thinke in filuer Ihee’s immur’d. 

Being ten times ?nder-valewed to tridc gold, 

O finfuill thought^ieuer fo rich a lem 
Was fet in worfe then gold.They haue in England 
A coync that beares thefigure of an Angell 
Stampt in gold, but that’s infculpt vpon : 

But heere an Angell in a golden bod 
Lies all within. Deliuer me the key : 

Heere do I choofe, and thriue Iasi may. 

For. There take it Ptince,and if my forme lie there. 
Then I am yours. 

Mor , O hell ! w'hat haue we heere, a carrion death ? 
Within whofe empty eye there is a written fcroule, 
llereade thew;iting. 

#. 

All that gliflers is net gold. 

Often haue y on heard that told. 

Many a man hk life hath folds. 

But my out fide to behold, 

Cuilded timber do wormes infold : 

Had you bene as wife at bold , 

Yeung in limbes , in iudgement old , 

Tour anfwere had not beene infer aide; 

Tare you well, your fate is. cold.. 

Mor . Cold indeed,and labour loft, 

Thenfarwell heate,and welcome froft: . 

Portia adiew,I haue too greeu’d a heart 
To take a tedious leaue; thus lofers part. 

Per. A gentle riddance,draw the curtaincSjgoe* 
Retail of his completion choofe mefo. 



Exit; 

Exeunt > 
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£#/«• $ alamo and Salanio. 

Salar. Why man, I faw Bafanio voder faylc, 

With him is Gratiano gone along; 

Anid in their (hip Ime fure Lorenzo is not. 

Sa/an.The villaine lew with outcnes raifdethe DuJce, 

Who went with him to fearch BajJ. antes ftup« 

Salar. He came too late, the fliip was vnder fade, 

But there the Duke was giuen to vriderftand. 

That in aGondylo were feene together 
Lorenz-a and his armorous Iejfwa. 

Befides Antjbonio certified the Duke, 

They were not with Bajfanio in his (hip. 

Salan.l neuer heard a paflion fo confufcd, 

So ftrange,outragious,and fo variable. 

As the Dog lew did vtter in the ftreetes. 

My daughter, O my ducats, O my daughter, 

Fled with a Chriftian,0 my chriftian ducats. 
luftice,thc law,my ducats.and my daughter. 

A fealed bag,two fealed bags of ducats. 

Of double ducats,ftolne from me by my daughter. 

And iewels,t\vo ftone$;two rich & precious ftones^ 

Stolne by my daughter : iuftice,finde the gyrlc. 

She hath the ftones vpon her,and the ducats, 

Salar . Why all the boyes in Venice follow him. 

Crying his ftones,his daughter,and his ducats. 

Satan. Let good Antbenio looke he keep hisday t 
br he fhall pay for this. 

Salar Mzny well remembred, 

I reafon d with a Frenchman yefterday. 

Who told me, in the narrow feas that part 
The French and EnglHh, there mifearried 
A veffell of our country richly fraught :■ 

I thought vpon Anthonio when he told me, , 

And wilht in filencc that it were not his. gAan 



the Merchant of Venice 

Satan. You were heft to tell Anthonio what you hcare. 
Yet do not fodainely , for it may greeuc him. 

Salar. A kinder Gentleman treades not the earth, 

I faw Bajfanio and Anthonio part : 

Baffanio told him he would make fomc fpeede 
Ofhis returnc : he aufwered,do not fo. 

Slubber not bufinefle for my fake Baffanio, 

But ftay the very riping of the time. 

And for thelewes bond which he hath of me. 

Let it not enter in your minde of loue : 

Be merry, and employ your cheefeit thoughts 
To Courtlhip, and fuch faire oftents of louc. 

As (hall conueniently become you there. 

And cuen there bis eye being bigge with tearcs. 
Turning his tacejne put his hand behindc him ; 

And with affe&ion wondrous fenfible. 

He wrung Bajfanios hand, and fo they parted. 

Salan. I thinke he onely loues the world for him : 
Iprcthee let vs goc and findc him out. 

And quicken his embraced heauineffe. 

With fome delight or other. 



Salar. Do we fo. 



Exeunt 



Enter Nernffit ajid a Seruitor. _ _ 

Ner. Quicke, quickc, I pray thee, draw the Curtain uraite. 
The Prince o f Arragon bath tane his oath, 

And comes to his ele&ion prcfently. 

Enter Arragon Jhii traine,and P ortia. 

Por. Behold, there ftand the Caskets Noble Prince, 
if you choofe that wherein I am contain d, 

Straight fhall our nuptiall rights be folemniz. d : \ 

But if you faile, vvithout more fpecch my Lord* 

Y ou muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Arra. I am enioyn’d by oath to obferue three things# 

Firft, neuer to vnfold to any one Which 
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Which Casket twas I chofe. Next, if I fade 
Of the rjght Casket, neuer in my life 
To woe a maide in way ofmarriage : 

Laftly, if I do faile in fortune of my choife. 
Immediately to leaue you, and be gone. 

Tor. To thel’e iniundlioris euery one doth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worthlcfle felfe. i * 
-drr. And fo haue I addreft me, fortune now 
To my hearts hope : Gold, Siluer, and bafe Lead. 
Who choofeth me, mull giue and hazard all he hath. 
You mall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard, 

VVhac fayes the golden Chcft ? ha, let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, fhall gainc what many men defire. 
What many men defire, that many may bemeant 
By the foole-multitude, that chufe by fhow : 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 

V Vhich pries not to th’interiourj but like the Martlet, 
Builds in the weather on the outward 'wall 1 

Euen in the force and rode of cafualty. * 

I will not chufe what many men defire, 

Becaufe I will not iumpe with common fpirits. 

And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou Siluer treafure houfe,' 

Tell me once more what title tho^doft beare t- 
Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he defer ues. 

And well faid too, for who fhall go about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
Without the ftampe of merit, let none prefume 
To weare an vndeferueddignity ; ^ 

O that eftates, degrees, and offices, 

VVere not deriu d corruptly, and that deare honor 
VVere purchac’d by the merit ofthe wearer. 

How many thenfhould couer,that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded, that command ? 

How much low pezantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feede of honor ? And how much honor. 
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Pickt from the chaffe and ruine ofthe times 
To be new reruifh’d ? well, but to my choife, 

ITbo choofeth me fhall get as much as he defer ties. 

I will aflfume defert. Giue me a key for this. 

And inftantly vnlocke my fortunes heere* 

Tor. Too long a paufe for that which you finde there.' 
Arrag.VV hats heere, theportrait ofa blinking Idcot, 
Prefentingmeafedule? I will readeit. 

How much vnlike art thou to Tortia ? 

How much vnlike my hopes, and my deferuings. 

Who choofeth me [had haue as much as he defer ues. 

Did I deferue no more then a fooles head ? 

Is that my prize? Are my deferts no better? 

Tor. To offend and iudge are diftiniSt offices. 

And of oppofed Natures. 

Arrag. What heere f Hee reads. 

The fire feuen times tried, this : 

Seuen times tried that iudgemeut 
That did neuer choofe amis. 

Some there he that fhadorves kis. 

Such haue hut afiadowes hits : 

There he fooles aliue l » vis, 

Siluer' d o're , and fo teas this. 

Tafy what wtfejou will to bed, 

/ will euer he your head : 

So be gone, you are sfed. 

Still more foole I fhall appeere. 

By the time Ilinger heere. 

With one fooles head I came towoe. 

But I go away with two. 

Sweet adieu. He keepe my oath. 

Patiently to beare my vvroath. 

Tortia. Thus hath the candle findg’d the Moth,’ 

O thefe deliberate fooles, Yvhen they do choofe, 

Ea They 
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They haue their wifedome, by their wit to loofc 

Ner< The ancient faying is no herefie. 

Hanging and wiuing goes by deftiny. 

For. Come draw thcCurtaine Ncrrifla, 

Enter a Mejfenger . 

Afejf. Where is my Lady? 

For. Heere, what would my Lord ? 

Mejf. Madam, there is a-lightcd at your gate 
A yong Venetian, one that comes before 
To fignifie th’approching of his Lord, 

From whom he bnngeth fenfible regreets ; 

To wit (oefides commends and courteous breath) 

Gifts of rich valew ; yet I haue not fecnc 
So likely an Embaflador oflouc. 

A dayin Aprill neuer camefofwcct, . 

To fhew how cortly Summer was at hand. 

As this fore - ipurrer comes before his Lord. 

Tor. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-fear’d 
Thou wilt fay anon he is fome kin to thee. 

Thou fpendtt Inch high day wit in praifing him : 

Come, come Nerrijfa , for I long to fee 
Quicke Cupids port that comes fo mannerly. 

JVer.BaJptnio Lord, loue if thy will it be. Exit. 

Enter SaUnio and Salarino . 

Satan. Now, what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Salur t Why yet it Hues there vncheckc, that Anthonio hath a 
tLip of rich lading wrackt on the narrowe Teas ; the Goodwins 
I thinke they call the place, a very dangerous flat,& fatal, wher 
the carKafles ofmany a tall fhippe lie buried, as they fay, ifmy 
goflips report be an honeft woman ofher word. 

Satan. I would flhee were as a lying goffippe in that, ascuer 
knap t Ginger, or made her neighbors beleeue (lie wept fori the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flippes of 
prolixity, or crogmg the plaine highway oftalk, that the good 

Anthc* 
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Jnthonio, the honeft Jnthonio.O that I had a title good inough 
to kcepc his name company. 

Solar. Come, the full flop. 

Sat. Ha, what faift thou? why the end is, he ha J loft a fhip. 
Salar. 1 would it might prouc the end of his Ioffes, 

Salon. Lctmeiay Amenbctimes ’ leaft the deuillcrofle ®y 
prayer, for heere be comes in the likeneffe ofa lew* 

Enter Shylocke. 

How now Shylocke , what newes among the Marchants ? 

Shy. You know, none fo well, none fo well as you, 

Ofmy daughters flight. 

.War. That’s certaine, I for ray part knew the Tayloi 

That made the wings (he flew withall. , . 

Salon A.nd Shylocke for his ownc part knew the Birde wa* 
flede’d, and then it is the complexion of them all to leaue the 
Dan ,. %.She is.damn d for it . 

Salar. That’s certaine, if the diuell may be her iudge. 

ShyMy owne fleih and blood to rebell. 

Salon. Out vpon it old carrion.rebels it at thefe yeares. 

Shy. I fay my daughter is my flefti and blood. 

Salar . There is more difference betweene thy flefti and hirs, 
thenbetweene let andluory; more between your bloods, then 
there is between red wine & rennifti : but tell vs,do you heare, 
whether esfntbonto hauo had at lofle a fea or no ? 

Shy. There 1 haue another bad match abankrout, a prodigal, 
who dare fcavfe (hew his head on the Ryalto.a begger that was 
vfd to come fo fmug vpon ibe Mart : let him looke to his bondi 
he was wont to call me vfurer.let him looke to his bondjhe was 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian curtfie,let him looke to his 

War. Why I am furc if he forfet.thou.wilt not.takfc his ftefli, • 
what’s that good for ? 

Shyl. To bake fifh withal! ; if it will feede nothing els it will- 
feed my reuengc : he hath diigrac’d me, and hindred me halfe a 
nailUonjlaught at my Ioffes, mockc at my gaines.fcornedmy na^ 
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don, thwarted niy bargaines, cooled my friendcs, heated mine 
enemies, and what’s his rcafon, I am a lewe , Hath nos a Iewe 
eyes ? hath not a lew hands? organs,dimenfions, fenfes,affc<&- 
ons, paflions? fed with the fame food? hurt with thefame wea- 
pons . ? fiibie<5t to thefame difeafes ? healed by thefame meanest 
warmed and cooled by the fame winter and iummer, as aChri- 
* ftian is ? If you pricke vs, do we not blcede ? If you tickle vs, do 

wenotlaugh?Ifyoupoyfonvs, doweenotdyc? And if you 
wrong vs, mall we not reuenge ? If wee are like you in the reft, 
we will refemble you in that. If a lew wrong a Chriftian, what 
is his humility,Reuengc ? If a Chriftian wrong a Iewe, what 
ftould his fufferance be by Chriftian example, why Reuenge? 
The villany you teach me I will execute, and it {hall goe hard, 
but I will better the inftru&ion. 

Enter a man front Anthonio. 

Gentlemen, my mafter Anthonio is at his houfe/and defires to 
ipeake withyou both. 

Salar. W e haue bene rp and downe to feeke him. 



Inter Tub all. 

Salon. Here comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot bee 
matchr, vnleffe the diuell himfelfe turne lew. 

Exeunt Gentlemen. 

Shy. How now Tuball, what newes from Gcnowa? haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

Tuball, I often came where I did hearc of her, but cannot 
finde her. 

Shy. Why there, there, there.-there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two thoufand ducats in Frankford. The curfe neuer fell vp- 
on our Nation till now, I neuer felt it till now : two thoufande 
ducats in that,and other precious precious iewels. I would my 
daughter were dead at my foote, and the iewels in her eare : 6 
would {hee were hearft at my foote, and the ducats in her cof- 
fin. No newes of them, why fo ; and I know not whats ipent in 
the fearch : why thou Ioffe vpon Ioffe, the thcefe gone v vith fo 

much, 
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much, and fo much to finde the Theefe, and no fatisfaftion, no 
reu enee, nor no ill lucke ftirring but what lights on my lhoul- 
ders, no fighes but of my breathing, no teares but of my lhed* 

^Tuball. Yes, other men haue ill luck too, Anthonio as I heard 
in Genoway. 

Shy, What, what, what ill lucke, ill lucke ? 

Tuball. Hath an Argofic caft away comming from Tripoli^, 
Shy. I thanke God, I thanke God, ift true? iff true ? 

Tuball. 1 fpoke with fome of the Sayiers that efcaped the 
wrackc. 

Shy. I thanke the good Tuball , good newes, good newes: ha 
ha, heere in Genoway. 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Genoway, as I heard, in one 
night, fourefcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ftick’ft a dagger in me, I ft all neuer fee my golde 
againc ; fourefcore ducates at a fitting 1 Fourefcore ducats ! 

Tuball. There came diuers of Anthonies Creditours in my 
company vnto Venice, that fweare that hee cannot choofe but 

breake. _ 

Shy. I am very glad of it, ile plague him, ile torture him, I 

am glad on’t. 

Tuball. One of them Chewed me a ting that hee had of you* 
daughter for a M onkey. 

Shy. Out vpon her.- thou tortur’d me T nballfrt was my Tur- 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Bacchellor.I would not haue 
giuen it for a wildevneffe of Monkies. 

Tuball. But Anthonio is certainly vndone. 

Shy. Nay, that’s true, that’s very true .• go Tuball, fee mee an 
Offiqer,befpeake him a fortnight before, I will haue the heart 
of him if he forfeit. For were he out of V eniee I can make what 
merchandize I will go: go Tuball, and meetemeat our Syna- 
goguc, go good T> nballfit our Synagogue Tuball. Exeunt 



Enter Bajfanio , Portia , Gratiano } and aH 
there Trainer, 
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Per. I pray you tarry, panic a day or two 
Before you hazard : for in choofing wrong 
I loofe your company, therefore forbeare a while. 
There’s fomething cels me (but it is not loue) 

1 would not lofe you, and you know your felfe. 
Hate counfcls not in fuch a quality, 

Butlcaftyou (Tioirld not vndefftand me well. 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue, but thought, 

I would detaine you heerc fome monsth or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
Hovi to choofe right, but I am then forfworne. 

So will I ncuer be, fo may you mifle me. 

But if you do, you’l make me wifh a finne. 

That I had bene forfworne. Bcfhrew your eyes. 
They haue ore lookt me, and diuided me. 

One halfe of me is yours,the other halfe yours. 
Mine owne I would fay; but ifminc then yours. 
And fo all yours, O thefe naughty times 
Puts barres betweene the owners and their tights. 
And fo though yours, not yours (proue itfo) 

Let fortune go to hell for it, not I. 

I fpeake too long, but tis to peizc the time. 

To eck it,and to draw out in length. 

To (fay you from ele&ion. 

Bajf. Let me choofe, 

For as I am,I liue vpon the racke. 

For. Vpon the racke Bajfanio, then confeffc 
What treafon there is mingled with your loue. 

Bajf. None but that vgly treafon of miftruft. 
Which makes me feareth’inioying of my loue. 
There may as well be amity and life 
Tweene lhow and fire, as treafon and my loue, 

Por, 1 but I feare you fpeake vpon the racke, 
W’here men enforced do fpeake any thing. 

2?4/.Promifc me life,and ilc confeffe the truth, 
Per. Well then,confefle and liue. 



V 
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ffrfj/’.Confeffe and loue. 

Had bene the very fum of my confclfion 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfweres for deliuerance : 

But let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

Portia. Away then, I am loekt in one of them. 

If you do loue me, you will finde me out, 

Nerrijfa and the reft,ftand all aloofe. 

Let muficke found while he doth make his choife. 
Then if he lofe,he makes a Swan-like end, 

Fading in muficke. That the comparifon 

May (land more proper.my eye (hall be the ftreame 
And watry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is muficke then ? Then muficke is 
Euen as the flouri(h,when true fubie&s bow 
To anew crownd Monarch : Such it is. 

As are thofe dulcet founds in breake ofday. 

That creepe into the dreaming Bridegroomes eare^, 
Andfummonhim tomarriagc.Now he goes 
With no lefle prefence, but with much more loue 
Then young Alcides, when he did redeeme 
The virgin tribute,payd by howling Troy, 

To the fea-monfter : I (land for facrifice, 

The reft aloofe are the Dardanian wiues. 

With bleared vifages come foorth to view 
The iffue of th’cxploit : Goe Hercules , 

Liue thou, I liue with much more difttiay 
To view the fight;then thou that rnak’ft the fray. 

A fottgfhc whilfi Baffanio comments on the 
Cas ’{ets to himfelfe . 

s»©fQ baling ■ -ur ' . 

T til me where is fancy bred. 

Or in the heart, or in the head ? 

Hove begot, how nourijhed ? 

It is engendered in the eye, 

■ ■ -v ’ 
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The fomicall Hiftory of 

With gdz,wg fed } and Fane ie die s t 
In the cradle where it Ijes , 

Let vs all ring Fancies knell . 
lie begin it# 

D ing, dong , hell* 

All. *Ding> dong t bell* < 

Bajf.So may the outward fliowcs be lealt thefelucs 
The world is ftill decciu’d with ornament. 

In Law, what pleafo taiuted and corrupt. 

But being feafon’d with* gracious voice, 

Obfcures the iliow ofeuill. In religion 
What damned error but fome fober brow 
Will bleffe it,and approue it with a text, 

Hiding the grofenes with faire ornament s 
There is no voice To fimple,; but aflurncs 

Some of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe nearts are all as falfe 
Asftaiersof fand,weareyet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mats, 

Who inward fearcht,hauelyuers white as milke. 

And thefe affume but valours excrement. 

To render them redoubted. Looke on beauty. 

And you fhall fee tis purchaft by the weight, 

Which therein works a miracle in nature, . 

Making them lighteft that weare molt of it: 

So are thofe crifped fnaky golden. locks 
Which maketh fuch wanton gambals with the wind, 
Vpon fuppofed fairenelfe, often knowne 
To be the dowry of a fecond head, , 

The skull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fliorc 
To a molt dangerous fea : the beautious fcarfe 

Vailinganlndianbeautyjln aword, 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wifeft.Thcreforc thou gaudy gold. 
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the <£M-er chant of Venice* 

Hard foole for sJHidas^ I will none of thee, * T - ; 

Sor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
Tweene man and man : but thou,thou meager lea , 
Which rather threatneft then doft promife ought. 

Thy paleneffe moues me more then eloquence. 

And heere choofe I,ioy be the confequence. 

por* How all tbe ocher paflions fleet to 
As doubtfull thou ghts, and ralh imbrac’d dcfpairej 
And (hyddring feare,and greene-eyed iealouhe. 

0 loue be moderate.allay thy extalie. 

In meafure range thy ioy,fcantthis exceffe, 

1 feele too much thy blefltng,make it ielle. 

For feare I furfet. 

■BdjT. What finde 1 heere ? 

Faire Portias counterfeit.What demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? roouc thefe eyes . 

Or whither riding on the.ball s ofmine 

Seeine they in motion ? Heere are feuerd lips 

Parted with fugerbreath.fo fwcetabarre 
Should funder fuch fweet friends : heere in her haites 
The painter playes the Spider,and hath woueti 
A golden melh t’intrap the hearts of men 
Falter then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes, 

How could he fee to do them ? hauing made one, 
Mc-thinks it Ihould haue power to fteale both his. 

And leaue it fclfe vnfurnilht : yet looke how farre 
The fubftance of my praife doth wrong this ihadow 

In vnderprizing it, fo farre this fhadow 

Doth limpe behind the fubflance.Hccr’s the fcroule. 

The continent and fummary of my fortune. 

Atm Vi T-ifl \'%:i r n 



Hard 



You that choofe not by the view. 
Chance as faire, and choofe as true : 
Since thts fortune fats to you. 

Be content , andfiek* no new. 

Jf you be well pleas'd with this, 

F % 
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The Qomicall Hifiory of 

Ahdholdyour fortune for your bliffey 
Turtle jouwhere your L*dj is , ■* 

And claime her with 4 lotting kiffe. 

A gentle fcroule : Faire Lady, by your leaue, 

I come by note to giue,and to receiue ; 

Like one of two contending 1 in a prize. 

That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes $ 
Hearing applaufeand vniuerfall fhouc, 

Giddy in fpirk.ftill gazing in a doubt. 

Whether thofepeaftes of prailebe his or no* i : . . 

So thrice faire Lady ,ftand I euen fo. 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be true, 

Vntill confirm’d, fign’d,ratified by you. 

Per. You fee me Lord Bajftnio where I ftand. 

Such as I am ; though for ray felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifla,. ^ . i. .. . 

To wifh my felfc much better,yct for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times tny felfe, 

A thoufand times more faire, ten thoufand times 
More tich,that onely to ftand high in your account? 

I might in vertues,beauties, liuings, friends, 

Exceed account: but the full fumme of me 
Is fumme offomething ; which to terme in grofle. 

Is an vnleflon’d gyrle, vnfchoofd,vnpra£lifed. 

Happy inthis,(heisnot yctfo old 
But (be may learne : happier then this. 

She is not bred fo dull,but (he can learne; 

Happieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
Commits it felfe to yours, to be dire&ed 
As from her Lord, her Goucrnor, her King. 

My felfe,and what is mine,to you and yours 
Is now conuerted.But now I was the Lord 
Of this faire manfion,mafter of my feruants, 

Queene ore my felfe ; and euen now.but now. 

This houfe, thefe feruants, and this fame my felfe 
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the (^Merchant of Venice . 

Are yours, my Lord, I giuo them with this ring, 
Which when you part from,lofe, or giuc away. 

Let it prefage the ruine of your loue. 

And be my vantage to cxclairee on you. 

Baff, Madame,you hauc beveft me of all words, 
Onely my blood fpeakes to you in my veines. 

And there is fuch confufion in my powers. 

As after fome Oration fairely (poke 
By a beloued Prince,thcrc doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where euery fomething being blent together, 

Turnes to a wilde of nothing, faue of ioy 
Expreft, and not expreft : but when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay Bajfanio is dead. 

Ner.My Lord and Lady.itisnowour time 

That haue ftood by and feene our wifhes profper, 

To cry good ioy,good ioy my Lord and Lady. 

Cra. My Lord and my gentle Lady, 

1 wifti y ou all the ioy th at you can wiih .* 

For I am fure you can wifh none from me : 

And when your honours meane to folcmnize 
The bargaine of your faith : I do befeech you 
Euen at that time I may be married to. 

! Baff. With all my heart, fo thou canft get a wife. 
Cra. 1 thankeyour Lord(hip,you haue got me one. 
My cicsmy Lord,canlookeasfwiftasyours; 

You faw the Miftre(Tc,l beheld the Maid j 
You lou’d,I loud for intermiflion. 

No more pertaincs to me my Lord then you. 

Your fortune ftood vpon the Casket there, 

And fo did mine too, as the matter fals : 

For wooing hecre vntill 1 fwet againe. 

And (wearing till my very roofc was dry. 

With oathes of loue, at !aft,if promife laft 
3 got a promife of this faire one here, 
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The Qimicatt Htftory of 

T o haue bet loue : prouided that your fortune 
Atchieu'd herMiftris. 

/V.Is this true , Nerriffal 

iWr.Maddam it is, fo you ftanc. Vieas’d withflH. 

Bajf. And do you (jrattano me? .1; good faith f 
Gra . Yes faith my Lord. 

Ta(f. Our feaft (ball be much honoured in your marriage. 
(jna.Wee’l play with them the firftbloy for a thoufand ducats 
Ner, What, and (lake downe ? 

gra. No, we fhall nere win at that fport and ftake downe. 
But who comes heere, Lorenzo and his infidell i 
What,and my olde Venetian friend, Salerio} 

Enter Lorenzo, Iejfica,and Salerio a mejfexgerfrom Venice. 
Bajf Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither. 

If that the youth of my new intreft heere 
Haue power to bid you welcome : by your Ieauc 
I bid my very friends and countrymen 
Sweete Portia welcome. 

For . So do I my Lord, they are entirely welcome. 

Lor . I thanke your Honour,for my part my Lord, 

My purpole was not to haue feene you heere. 

But meeting with Salerio by the way. 

He did entreate me pad all faying nay. 

To come with him along. 

&i/.Ididn^Lord, 

And I haue reafonfor it. Signior Antbonio 
Commends him to you. 

Bajf. Etc I ope his Letter, 

I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

«Sd/.Not ficke my Lord, vnleffe it be in minde. 

Nor well,vnlefl’e in minde this Letter there 
Will {hew you his eftate. 

He opens the Letter. 

Gra.NerriJfa,checrc yon ftranger,bid her welcome. 

Your hand Salerio, what’s the newes from Venice £ 

How 
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the t&Aer chant of Venice . 

How doth that royall Merchant, good Antbonio ? 

I know he will be glad of our fuccefle. 

We are the Iafons,wt haue won the fleece. 

Sal, I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. x 
Par .There arefome (hrewd contents in yon fame paper, 

That fteales the colour from Bajfanios cheeKe, 

Some deare friend dead,clfe nothing in the world 
Could turne fo much the conftitution 
Of any conftant man : what worfe and worfc ? 

With leaue Baffaniofl am halfe your felfc, 

And I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
That this fame paper brings you. 

Bajf. O fwectc Portia, 

Heere are a few of the vnpleafantft words 
That euer blotted paper. Gentle Lady, 

When 1 did firft impart my loue to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I had 
Ran inmy veines,I was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true : and yet decre Lady* 

Rating my felfc at nothing,you (hall fee 
How much I was a Br 3 ggart,whcn 1 told you 
My ftate was nothing,! fliould thenbaue.told you.. ' 

That 1 was worfe then nothing ; for indeed 
Ihaue ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to his meere enemy 
To feed my meanes.Heet’sa Letter Lady, 

The paper as the body of my friend. 

And euery word in it a gaping wound, 

Iffuing life blood. But is it true Salerio ? 

Hath all his ventures faild ? what,not one hit, , 

From T rifolie ,from Mexico, and England, 

From Lis bon, Barb ary , and India, 

And not one vclfell fcape the dreadfull touch 
Of Mcrchant-marringrocks ? 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Befides,it(houldappcarc,thatif he had. , y _ 
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T he Qomicall Ht/lory of 

The prefent money to difebarge the lew. 

He would not take it.* neuer did I know 
A creature that did beare the ihape ofman, 

So keene and greedy to confound a man. 

He plies the Duke at morning and at night. 

And doth impeach the freedome of the (late 
If they deny him iuftice.Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke himfclfe, and the Magnificoes 
Of greateft port haue all perfwaded with him. 

But none can driue him from the enuious plea 
Of forfey ture,cf iuftice, 3 nd his bond. 

Iejfica, When I was with him,I haue heard him fwearc 
To Tuball and to Chus, his Country-men, 

That he would rather haue AnthontosHei h. 

Then twenty times the value of the fumme 
That he did owe him : and I know my Lord, 

If law, authority, and power deny not. 

It will go hard with poore Anthonio . 

jV.Is it your deare friend that is thus in trouble? 

'Bajf The deereft friend to me, the kindeft man. 

The beft condition’d and vnwearied fpiric 
In doing courtefies : and one in whom 
The ancient Romane honour more appcarcs. 

Then any that drawes breath in Italy ♦ 

Por .What fumme owes he the lew ? 

Bajf. For me three thoufand Ducats* 

Por. What no more,pay him fix thoufand & deface the bond. 
Double fixe thoufand,and then treble that. 

Before a friend of this defeription 
Shall lofe a haire through Baffanios fault • 

Firft go with me toChurch,and call me wife. 

And then away to Venice to your friend 5 
For neuer (hall you lye by 7>orti*d fide 
W ith an vnquiet foule. You {hall haue gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times ouer, 

When it is paid, bring your true friend along j 
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the Merchant of Venice-** 

My maide Nerrtffa , and my felfe meane time 
Will Iiuc as maides and widdowes ; come away. 

For you {hall hence vpon your wedding day. 

Bid your friends welcome, (hew a merry cheere. 

Since you are deerebought,X will loue you decre. 

But let me heare the letter of your friend. 

Sweet Bajfanio , UWyfbips haue alimifcarricd,my Creditors grow 
ermU, my efiate is very low : my bond to the lew is forfet , and fince in 
paying it 9 it is impojfible 1 fhould line, all debts are c leered betweene 
Jfguiand 1 if I might but fee you at my death . Notwithftanding y vfi 
your plea Jure ; if your loue doe not perfwadeyou to come , let not my 
Letter. 

0 Loue ! difpatch all bufincffe,and be gone. 

Bajf. Since I haue your good leaue to go away, 

1 will make haft. But till I come againc, 

No bed (hall ere be guilty of my ftay. 

No reft be interpofertwixt vs twaine. 

Exeunt, 

Enter the lew, and Salarino , and Anthonio, 
and the 1 ay lor . 

lew Iaylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercy, 

This is the foole that lent out money gratis. 

Iaylor, looke to him. 

An. Hearc me yet good Shylocbe . 

lew. He haue my bond, fpeake not againft my bond : 

I haue fworne an oath, that I will haue my bond. 

Thou cald’ft me dogge before thou hadft a caufc. 

But fince I am a dogge, beware my fangs. 

The Duke (ball grant me iuftiec • I do wonder 
Thou naughty laylor that thou art fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

An. I prethee hearc me fpeake. 
lew. lie haue my bond : I will not heare thee fpeake ; 
lie haue my bond, and therefore fpeake no more, 

G He 
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The QomicaU Hijlory of 

He not be made a fofc and dull- ey’d foole, 

T o (hake the head, relent, and figb,and yeeld 
ToChriftian interceffors : follow not, 
llehaueno fpeaking,I will hauemy bond. 

Exit let*. 

Sol* It is the mofl impenetrable currc 
That euer kept with men. 

Ant. Let him alone, 

lie follow him no more with bootleffe prayers. 

He feckes my life, his rcafon well I know .• 

I oft deliuer’d from his forfeitures 
M any that hauc at times made mone to mee. 
Therefore he hates me. 

Sal. I am fure the Duke will neuer grant 
This forfeyture to hold. 

An. The Duke cannot deny the courfc of Law ; 

For the commodity that ftrangers hauc 
With vs in Venice, if it be denied,* 

W ill much impeach the iufticeofhis ftate. 

Since that the trade and profit of the City 
Confifteth of all Nations. Therefore goe, 

Thefe greefes and Ioffes hauefo bated me. 

That I fhall hardly fpare a pound of flelh 
To morrow, to my bloody Creditor. 

V V ell lay lor on, pray God 'Bajfanio come 
T o fee me pay his debt,and then I care not. Exeunt. 

Enter Portta.JVerr if a, Lorenzo, Ieflica, and a 
man of Portias. 

Aw.Madam, although 1 fpeake it in your prefence, 
Y ou haue a noble and a true conceite 
OfGod-like amity,which appeares moft ftrongly, 

In bearing thus the abfence of your Lord, 

But if you knew to whom you {hew this honour, 
//ow true a Gentleman you fend releefe. 



How 



the Merchant of Venice^. 

How deere a louer of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke. 

Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. f*/ 

Per. I neuer did repent for doing good. 

Nor fhall not now* for in companions 
That do conuerfe and wafte the time together, 

Whofe foules do beare an equall yoke of loue. 

There mud be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of fpirit : 

Which makes methinke, that this Antbonh 
(Being the bofome-louer of my Lord)il 
Muft needs be like my Lord, Ifitbefo, 

How little is the coft I haue bellowed 
Inpurchafing the fcmbiance of my foule. 

From out the ftate of hellifh mifery. 

This comes too neere the praifing of my fclfc. 

Therefore no more of it : heere other things 
Lorenzo I commit into your hands. 

The husbandry and manage of my houfc, 

Vntill my Lords returne. For mine ownepart, 

I haue toward heauen breath’d a fecret vow. 

To liue in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by Nerrijfa heere, 

Vntill her husband, and my Lords returne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off. 

And there will we abide. I do defire you, 

Not to deny this impofition. 

The which my loue, and fome neccfltty 
Now layes vpon you. 

Lor. Madame, with all my heart, 

I {hall obey you in all faire commands. 

Ptr. My people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you and lejpca , 

In place of Lord Bajfanio and my felfe. 

And fo farewell till we fhall meetc againe. 

Lw.Faire thoughts & happy hours attend on you. 

G», fif. 
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l^he QomicaU Hijlory of 

lef. I wifb your Lady-lhip all hearts content. 

Tor. I thankeyou for your wifh, and am well pleafd 
To wifh it backe on you : farewell fejjica. Exeunt, 

Now Baltbafer, as I haue euer found thee honeft true, 

So let me finde thee ftill : Take this fame Letter, 

And vfe thou all th’indeuour of a man 
In fpeedc to c Mantua . ; fee thou render this 
Into my Cofins hands, Dodtor Belarto, 

And looke what notes and garments he doth giue thee. 

Bring them I pray thee with imagin’d fpeede 
VntotheTraneft, to the common Ferry 
Which trades to Venice : wafte no time in words. 

But get thee gone, I fhall be there before thee. 

Bat, Madam, I go with all conuenient fpeedc. Exit, 

Tor, Come on Nerrifa, 1 haue worke in hand 
That you yet know not of. Wce’l fee our husbands 
Before they thinkc ofvs. 

Ner, Shall they fee vs> 

Tor . They fhall Neriiffa : but in fuch a habite. 

That they fhall thinke we are accomplifhed 
With that we lacke.Ile hold thee any wager. 

When we are both apparrcld like yong men. 

He proue the prettier fellow of the two. 

And weare my dagger with the brauer grace. 

And fpeakc betweene the change ofman and boy. 

With a reede voice, and turnc two mincing fteps 
Into a manly ftride ; and fpeake of frayes 
Like a fine bragging youth 5 and tell quaint lyes. 

How honourable Ladies fought my loue. 

Which I denying, they fell ficke and dyed : 

I could not doe withall. Then ile repent. 

And with for all that, that I had not kill’d them; 

And twenty of thefe punie lies ile tell. 

That men (hall fwcare I haue difeontinued fchoole 
Aboue a tweluc-month. I haue within my tninde 
A thoufandraw trickss of thefe bragging iackes. 

Which 
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4he ^Merchant of Venice* 

Which I will pra&ife. 

Ner. Why, fhall we tume to men ? 

Par, Fie, what a queftion’s that. 

If thou wert nere a lewd interpreter ' 

But come, ile tell thee all my whole deuice 
When I am in my Coach, which ftayes for v$ 

At the Patkc gate ; and therefore haft away. 

For wemuft meafure twenty miles to day. 

Enter Clovm and lejfica, 

Clo. Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father are to 
be laid vpon the children, tnerefore I promife ye I fearc you, I 
was alwayes plaiue with you, and fo now I fpeake my agitation, 
ofthe matter : thereforebe a good cheere, for truly I think you 
are damn’d, thcr is but one hope in it that can do you any good,, 
and that is but a kind of baftard hope neither. 

Jef. And what hope is that I pray thee ? 

Clo, Marry you may partly hope that your Father got you* 

not.that you are not the lewes daughter. _ c 

Iejfi. That were a kind ofbaftard hope indeede, lo.tbe fins or 
my mother fhonld be vifited vpon me. , 

1 flo. Truely then I feare you are damnd both by Father and 
Mother -• thus when I fhun Set Ha your father, I fal into C hanbdu 
your mother ; well, you are gone both wayes. 

Ief. I fhall be fau’d by my husband, he hath made me a enn*- 

Clo. Truly the more to blame he ; we were Chriftians enow 
before, e’nc as many as could well Hue one by another^ this mar 
king of Chriftians will raife the price of bogs, if we grow- ante- 
be Poike-eatcrs, we fhall not fhortly hauca rafheron the coles 
fot money. 

Enter Ltrenxo. 

/e/.Iletelmy husband Lancelet what you- fay, here he comes-.. 

Lor A fhall crow iealous of you fhortly Lancelet, if you. thus , 
( G} § et 
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The Qomic all Hijlory of 

get my wife into corners. 

Ief. Nay, you needenotfeare vs Loremuo, Lamcelet and Iare 
out ; he tels me flatly, there’s no mercy for me in heauen, bee- 
caufe I am a lewes daughter : and he fayes you are no good me- 
her of the Common-wealthy for in conucrting lewes to Chri- 
ftians,you raife the price of Porke. 

lor. I fliall anfwere that better to the Common-wealth than 
you can the getting vp of the Negros belly ; the Moore s with 
ch tide by you Lancelot ? 

Clorvne.lt is much that the Moore fliould be more then rea- 
fon : but if flic be lefle then an honeft woman, flice is indeede 
more then I tooke her for. 

Lor. How euery foole can play vpon the word,I thinke the 
heft grace of w it will fliortly turneinto filence, and difeourfe 
grow commendable in none onely but Parrats. Go in firra bid 
them prepare for dinner? 

Clow. That is done fir,they haue all ftomackes. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit-fnapper areyou: then bid the 
prepare dinner. 

Clo. That’s done to fir, onely couer is the word. 

Lor. Will you couer than fir ? 

Clo. Not fo fir neither, I know my duty. 

Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occafion , wilt thou Chewe 
the whole wealth of thy witte in an inftant ? I pray thee vnder- 
ftand a plaine man in his plaine meaning : Goe to thy Fellowes, 
bid them couer the table, ferue in themeate, and we will come 
in to dinner. 

Clo. For the table fir, it fliall be feru’d in, for the meate fir it 
fliall be couered, for your comming in to dinner fir,* why let it 
be as humors and conceits fliall gouerne. Exit Clome. 

Lor. O deere difcretion,how his words are futed, 

The foole hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words, and I do know 
A many fooles that Hand in better place; 

Garnilh’d likehim, that for atrickfie word 
Defie the matter : how far’ft thou lexica ? 

And 



the ^Merchant of Venice • 

And now good fweet fay thy opinion. 

How doft thou like the Lord Baffatiios wife ? 

Ief.? aft all exp re fling, it is very meetc 
The Lord Bajfanio liue an vpright life, 

For hauing fuch a blefling in his Lady. 

He findes th c ioyes ofheauen heere on earth. 

And if on earth he doe not meane it, then 
In reafon he fhould neuer come to heauen. 

Why, if two Gods fliould play fome heauenly match. 
And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And Portia one : there muft be fomething elfe 
Pawn’d with the other; for thepoore rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lor. Euen fuch a husband haft thou of me. 

As fhe is for wife. 

Ief. Nay, but aske my opinion to ofthat. 

Lor. I will anon,firft let vs go to dinner. 

Ief. Nay, let me praife you while I haue a ftomacke. 

Lor . No prethee, let it ferue for table talke. 

Then howfoerc thou fpeakft mong other things, 

I fliall difgeft it. 

/cp/V clljilefet you forth. 

Enter the Dukf, the < JMagnificos , Anthonio^BaJfamo, 

and Gratiano. 

Duke. What, is Anthonio heere ? 

An. Ready, fo pleafe your Grace. 

Duke. I am forry for thee, thou art come to anfwet 
A ftony aduerfary.an inhumane wretch, 

Vncapeable ofpitty, voide and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

exffc.Ihaue heard, 

Your Grace hathtane great paints 
To qualifie his rigorous courfe : 

But fince he Hands obdurate,. 



Exit. 
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The QomicaU Hijlory of 

And that n 6 lawfuii oieancs can carric mee 
Out ofhis enuies reach, I do oppofe 
My patience to his furie, and am arm’d 
To fuffer with a quiecneflc of fpiric. 

The verie tiranny and rage ofhis, 

Duke. Go one and call the lew into the Court. 

Sal , He is ready at the doore, he conies my Lord. 

Enter Shylockf. 

Du. Make roome,and let him ftand before our face. 
<S%/<?c^che world thinkes, and I thinke fo to. 

That thou but leaded this fafhion of thy malice 
To the lad houre of a£t, and then tis thought 
Thou’lt diew thy mercic and remorfc more ftrange. 
Then is thy drange apparant cruelty : 

And where thou now exaids the penalty, 

(Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flelh) 
Thou wilt not onely loofe the forfeiture. 

But touch’d with humane gentleneffe and loue, 
Forgiue a moity of the principall ; 

Glancing 3n eie ofpittie on his lofles, 

I hat haue of late fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to preffe a royall Merchant downe, 

Andplucke commi deration ofhis date 
From bradie bofomes, and rough hearts of flint. 

From dubborne Turkes,and Tartars ncuer train’d 
To offices of tender curtefie ; 

VV e all expedt a gentle anfwer lew. 

lew. / haue poffed your Grace of what I purpofe. 
And by our holy Sabbath hauel fworne 
To haue the due and forfetofmybond. 

Ifyou deny it, let the danger light 
Vpon your Charter,and your Citties freedome. 
You’l aske me why I rather choofe to haue 
A weight of carrion flelh, then to rcceiue 
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the -SK'lerchantof Venice 

Three thoufand Ducats ? He nor anfwer that, 

But fay it is my humor, is it anfwercd ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 

And 1 be pleas’d to giue ten thoufand ducats 
To haue it baind ? what>are you anfwered yet ? 

Some men there arc loue not a gaping pig .• 

Some that are mad if they behold a Cat : 

And others when the Bagpipe fings i’th nofe. 

Cannot containe their vrinc for afFe&ion. 

Matters of pattion fwayes it to the mood 
Of what it likes or loathes : now for your anfwcrc. 

As there is no firme reafon to be rendred. 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ? 

Why he a harmleflc neceflary Cat ? 

Why he a woollen Bagpipe ; blit of force 
Muft yeeld to fuch ineuitable flhame. 

As to offend, himfclfe being offended : 

So can I gtue no reafon,nor I will not. 

More then a lodged hate>and a certaine loathing 
I beare Anthonio> that I follow thus 
A lofing futc againft him ; are you anfwercd ? 

Bajf. This is no anfwer,thou ynfecling man. 

To excufe the currant of thy cruelty . 

Shy A am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwere e 
Bajf. Do all men kill the things they do not loue ? 
5£y.Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

Bajf. Euery offence is not a hate at firft. 

*S^*What wouldft thou haue a ferpent fting thee twice ? 
Ant.l pray you thinke you queftion with the lew. 

You may as well go Hand vpon the Beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate his vfuall height, 

You may as well vfe queftion with the Wolfe, 

Why he hath made the Ewe bleake for the Lambet 
Y ou may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noife 
When they are fretten with the gufts of heauen : 
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The QomicaU Hijloryof 

You may as well do any thing moft hard. 

As feekcto foften that, then which what s harder ; 

His Iewifh heart ? therefore I do befeech you 
Make no moe offers, vfc no farther rocanes. 

But with all briefe and plaine conuemency 
Let me haue iudgement.and the lew hi s will. 

< Bajf. For thy three thoufand ducats here is fixe. 
lew. If euery ducat in fix thoufand ducats 
Were in fixe parts,and euery part a ducat, 

I would not draw chem.I would haue my bond. 
Dx.Uo'm (halt thou hope for mercy, rendring none ? 
/ejy.VVhat iudgtnent (hall I dread,doing no wrong ? 
You haue among you many a purchaft flaue* 

Which like your AfTes,and your Dogs and Mules, 

You vfein abieft and in flauifh parts, 

Becaufe you bought them,fhall 1 fay to you. 

Let them be free,marry them to your heires £ 

Why fweat they vnder burthens,let their beds 
Be made as fofc as yours, and let their pallats 
Be fcafon’d with fuch viands ; you will anfwer. 

The flaues are ours,fo do I anfwer you ; 

The pound of flelh which 1 demand of him. 

Is deerely bought, tis mine and I will haue it : 

If you deny me, fie vpon your Law, 

There is no force in the decrees of Venice .• 

1 ftand for iudgement, anfwer, (hall 1 haue it? 

Duke.'V pon my power i may difmiffe this Court, 
VnleCTc Bellario a learned Do&or, 

Whom 1 haue fent for to determine this, 

Come hcere to day. 

SalerMy Lord, heere ftayes without, 

A meflengcr with letters from the Do&or, 

New come from fadaa. 

Dffhe.Vinng vs the Letters, call the Meflengcr. 

Baf Good checre Authotiio , what man, courage yet ; 
The lew (ball haue my flcfb, blood, bones and all, 
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the <£M erchant of Venice. 

Ere thou (halt lofc for me one drop of blood. 

Antho.l am a tainted weather of the flocke, 
Mcctcft for deatb,the wcakeftkinde of fruite 
Drops earlieft to the ground, and fo let me ; 

You cannot better be imployd Bafanio, 

Then to liuc ftill and write mine Epitaph. 

Enter Nerrijja. 

Dtt \ f .Came you from Padua from Bellario ? 

Ner . From both, my L. Bellario greetesyour grace. 
BaJf.Why doft thou whet thy knife fo earneftly ? 
few . To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there 
Gra.Not on thy foule : but on thy foule harfti/cw 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene : but no mettall can. 

No, not the hangmans axe beare halfe the kecneneffe 
Of thy fharpe enuy : can no prayers pierce thee ? 
Aw.No,none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
gra.O be thou damn’d, inexecrablc dog. 

And for thy life let iuftice be accul'de ; 

Thou almoft mak’ft me waucr in my faith. 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That foules of Animals infulc themfelues 
Into the trunks of men : Thy currilh fpirit 
Gouern’d a Wolfe, who hang’d for humane (laughter, 
Euen from the gallowes did his fell foule fleete. 

And whilft thou layeft in thy vnhallowed dam, 

Infufde it felfe in tnce : for thy defires 
Are wolui(h,bloody,ftaru’d and rauenous, 
le iv.Till thou canft raile the feale from off my bond . 
Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeake fo loud ; 
Repaire thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To curelefle ruine.I ftand heere for law. 

Da^c.This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned Do&or to our Court : 

Where is he ? 



ifor.He attendeth heere hard by. 



H % 






To 











mm 




10 



20 



III! 



30 




50 




60 





80 



90 






140 150 




170 180 




210 



220 230 




240 



250 



260 



270 







290 







, vwrr'zy, •/?/> iii'in, irjdir 








7 he fmic&U Biftoryof 

To know yonr an&vcre, whether yowl admit hm 

'Du ! <e.W ith all rny heart ; fome three m foure of you 
Goe giue him courteous condudt to this place, 

Ivfcane time the Court (hall hear cftelUrios Letter. 

Tour Cjrace fhall vnderfiand, that At ifa receive of. your Letter 1 am 
very fcke ; but in the infant that your Mejftnger came , in loving vi- 
sitation w as with me a young TDolior of Rome Ms name is Talthazer: 
I acquainted him with, the caufe in con trover fie. betweene the lew and 
Anthomo the Merchant \we turned ore many Cookes together, hee is 
furni(hed with my opinion, which bettred With his owne learning, the 
great ne/fe whereof l cannot enough commend y comes with him at my 
import unity , to fill vp y our Graces recf Uefi. in my Jlead* / befeechyou t 
let his lack f of years be no impediment to let hi m lacked reuerend efli « 
mat ion, for 1 neuer. knew fo young a body with fo olde ahead : 1 leant 
him to your gracious acceptance , whofe triad [hall better publics his 
commendation . 

. V <A> j'-iiw; r 4 fc‘£!ajfc;'.. L'CLfi; /h -hv 0 

£ nter Portia for Balthater. 

Duke. You heare theJearn’d Bellarto what he writes. 

And hcere I take it is the Do&or come. 

Giue me your hand, come you from oldBellario ? 

Por. I did my Lord. 

Duke. Y ou are welcome ,take your place : 

Are you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this prefent queflipn in the Court. 

Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufe : 

Which is the Merchant heere ? and which the lew ? 

Duke , Anthonie and olde Shylocke* both ftandfoorth.. 

Por Js your name Shylocke ? 

lew.Shylockf is my name. 

Por . Of a ftrange nature is the face you follow, 

Yet in fuchruLc^that the Venetian law 
Cannot impunge yoti-as you do proceed. 

You ftand within his dangcr,doeye not ? 

^rj.fohefayes. 

Por. 



the '^Merchant of Venice. 

jS><jr.Do you confefle th£ bond ? 

Ant . I do. 

. Pw.Then muft the lew be mercifull. 

Shy . On what compulfion mull I,tell me that. 

Por. The quality of mercy is not ftrain’d, 

Tt droppeth as the gentle raine from heauen 
Vpon the place beneath ; it is twice bleff. 

It bleflcth him that giucs,and him that takes, 

Tis mightieft in the mightieft,it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his crowne. 

His feepter Ihrewer the force of temporall power„ 

The attributetoaweandmaiefty. 

Wherein doth fit the dread and fcarc of Kings 
But mercy is aboue this feepfred fway, 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is an attribute to God himfdfe ; 

And earthly power doth then fhew lik’ll Gods. 
When mercy feafons iuftice: therefore lew. 

Though iuftice be thy plea,confider this, 

That in the courfeof iufticc,none of vs 
Should fee faluation r we do pray for mercy. 

And that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 
The deeds of mercy.I haue fpokc thus much 
To mitigate the iuftice of tby plea, 

Which if thou follow,this ftri& Gourt of Venice 
Muft needs giue fentence gainft the Merchant ther 
Shy. My deeds vpon my head, I crane the law. 

The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

Por. Is he not able to difeharge the money ? 

Bajf, Yes,heere I tender it for him in the Court, . 
Yea twice the fumme,ifthat will not fuffice^ 

I will be bound to pay itten times ore, 

On forfeit of my hands,my bead,my heart : 

If this will not fuffize,it muftappeare 
That malice beares downc truth. And I befeceh you 
Wrcft once the Law to yourauthority, 
v H 3 , 













170 180 190 200 






230 





240 






270 







290 300 





► 


















« 






llillfrall 




r-^r- 



, The QomicaU Htftoryof 

To do a great tight, do a little wrong. 

And curbe this cr'uell diuell of his will. 

Per. Ittnuftnot be, there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a Decree cftabiifhed : 

T will be recorded for a precedent,' 

And many an errour by the fame example. 

Will rufh into the ftate, it cannot be. . 

Shy. A Daniel come to iudgemenf.- yea a Daniel. 
O wife young Iudge,how I do honour thee. 

For. I pray you iec me Iooke vpon the bond. 

Shj. Heere cis moll reucrcnd Do&or,herc it, is. 

Por.Shjlocke, ther’s thrice thy money offred thee. 

Shy. An oath,an oath, I haue an oath, in heauai. 
Shall I lay periury vpon my foule ? 

No, not for Venice. 

Per. Why this bond is forfeit. 

And lawfully by this the lew may claime 
A pound of flefh.tobe by him cut off 
Neereft the Merchants heart ; be mercifull. 

Take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond. 

5^7 .When it is paid,according ro the tenour. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy Iudgc, 

You know the Law, your exposition 

Hath bene mofl found .• I charge you by the Law, 

Whereof you are a well deferuing Pillar, 

Proceed to Judgement ; by my foule I fweare. 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me, I ftay heere on my bond. 

Ant. Mod heartily I do befeech the Court 
To giue the judgement. 

Par. Why then thus it is. 

You muft prepare your bofome for his knife. 

Shy. O noble iudge,0 excellent young man. 

Per. P ot the intent and purpofe of the Law, 

Hath full relation to the penalty, 

Which heere appeareth due vpon the bond. 
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the <£\Terchant of Venice. 

Si^.Tis very true :0 wife and vprightjudge. 

How much more elder art thou then thy lookes. 
Por.Therefore lay bare your bofome. 

Shy. I, his breaft. 

So fayes the bond,doth it not noble Iudge ? 

Neereft his heart,thofe are the very words. 

Por.lt is fo,are there ballance here to weigh the flefli ? 
Shy, I haue them ready. 

Pw.Haueby fomc Surgeon S hyloche on your charge. 
To flop his wounds jleaft he do bleed to death. 

Shy. Is it fo nominated in the bond ? 

Por.lt is notfo expreft,but what of that ? 

Twere good you do fo much for charity. 

Shy . I cannot finde it,tis not in the bond. 

Par. You Merchant, haue you any thing to fay f 
Ant. But little ; / am arm’d and well prepar’d, 

Giue me your hand BaJJanio, far you well, 

Greeue not that / am falne to this for you : 

For heerein Fortune fbewes her fclfe more kinde 
Then is her cuftome : it is ftill her vfe 
To let the wretched man ouc-liuehis wealth. 

To view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow. 

An age of pouerty : from which lingring pcnnance 
Of fuch mifery doth Ibe cut me off. 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 

Tell her the proceffe of Anthonios ende. 

Say how /lou’d you, fpeakc me faire in death ! 

And when the tale is told.bid her be iudge. 

Whether Bajfanto had not once a loue : 

Repent but you that you ftiall lofc your friend, 

And he repents not that he payes your debt. 

For ifthe/w do cut but deepe enough, 

He pay it prcfcntly with all my heart. 

BaJf,Anthonio,lam married to a wife, : 

Which is as dearc to me as life it felfe; 

But life it felfe,my wife, and all the world. 
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Are not with meeftecm’dabouc tbjt life/ ; . • ,;T.' 

I would lofe all, I facrifize them all • - -<-,1 f* „ ; C 

Heerc to this diuell.to deliuer you. 

Tor, Your wife w ould giue you little thanks for that 
If (lie were by to heare you make the offer. 

(yra.\ haue a wife,who I proteftllouc, 

:I would fhe were in heauen,fofhe could 
Entreate fomc power to change this currifh Im, 

Ntr.Tis well you offer it behinde her baeke. 

The wifh would make clfe an vnquiet houfe. 

Ierv. Thefe be the chriftian husbands,I haue a daughter, 
W ould any of the ftocke of Barrabae 
Had bene her husband,rather then a Chriftian. 

We trifle time,I pray thee purfue fentence. 

Tor. A pound of that fame Merchants flefh is thine. 

The Court awards it.and the law doth giue it, 
lew. Moft rightfull Iudge. 

for. And you muft cut this flefh from off his brcaft. 
The Law allowes it,and the Court awards it. 

JewMoO. learned Iudge,a fcntence,come prepare. 
Por.Tarry a little,there is fomething elfe. 

This bond doth giue thee here no iote of blood. 

The words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 

T ake then thy bond,take thou thy pound of flefli. 

But in the cutting it, if thou doft fhed 
One drop of Chriftianblood,thy lands and goods 
Are by the lawes of V enice, confifcate 
Vnto the State of Venice. 

Cra.O vpright Iudge, 

Marke lew O learned Iudge. 

Shy . Is that the Law ? 

TV.Thy felfe fb alt fee the A6t : 

For as thou vrgeft iuftice,bc aflur’d 
Thou fhalthaueiuftice, more then thou defircft. 

Gra. O learned Iudge,marke /<w, a learned Iudge, 

Jew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice. 
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the Merchant of 'Venice^,. 

And let the Chriftian go. 

BaJf.Hecre is the money. 

Box. Soft, the lew fhall haue all iuftice/ofc no haft 
He fhall haue nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O lew,an vpright iudge, a learned iudge. 
Bor. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh. 
Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou lefle nor more 
But iuft a pound of flefh : if thou cutft more 
Or leffe then a iuft pound, be it but fo much 
As makes it light or heauy in the fubftancc. 

Or the rftuifion of the twentith part 

Of one poors fcruple ; nay, if the fcale do turne 

But in the eftimation of a haire. 

Thou dyeft.and all thy goods are confifcate. 

Gra. A fecond Daniel,a Daniel lew. 

Now infidell I haue you on the hip. 

iV.Why doth the lew paufe,take thy forfeyture. 
Shy. Giue me my principall, and let me go. 

Bajf, I haue it ready for thee,heere it is. 

Bor. He hath refufd it in the open Court, 

And fhall haue meerely iuftice and his bond*. 

Gra.h Daniel ftill fay I, a fecond Daniel, 

I thanke thee lew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not haue barely my principall ? 

Bor. Thou fhalt haue nothing but the forfeyture 
To be fo taken at thy perill lew'. 

Shy. Why then the deuill giue him good of it : 

He ftay no longer heere in queftion. 

For . Tarry lew, 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 
ft is enabled in the lawes of Venice, 

Ifit be proued againft any alien. 

That by dire&,or indireft attempts. 

He feeke the life of any Citizen, 

J, hc P art y gainft the which he doth contriue, 

Shall feiz e on halfe his goods; the other halfe 
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The QomicaU Hijloryof 

Comes to the priuy coder of the State, 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely,gainft all other voyce. 

]n which predicament I fay, thou ftandft : 

For it appeares by manifeft proceeding. 

That indire6Uy,and dire&Iy to 
Thou haft contriucd gainft the very life 
Of the defendant : and thou haft incurd 
The danger formerly by me rehearft. 

Downe therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke, 
Cfoi.Beg that thou maift haue leaue to hang thy felfj 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the ftate. 

Thou haft not left the value of a cord, 

Therefore thou muft be hangd at the States charge. 

D#%.That thou fhalt fee the diffrence of our (pirits, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 

Forhalfe thy wealth, it is tsfnthonioi. 

The other halfe comes to the gcnerall State, 

Which humblenclTe may driue vnto a fine. 

Por. 1 for the ftate, not for Anthomo. 

.S/ay. Nay, take my life and all,pardon not that. 

You take my houfe, when you dotaketheprop 
That doth fuftaine my houfe : you take my life 
When you do take the meanes wherby I liue. 

Por.What mercy can you render him, Ant homo ? 

Gra . A halter gratis,nothing elfe for Gods fake. 

An . So pleafe my, Lord the Duke, & all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content ; fo he will let mehaue 
The other halfe in vfe,to render it 
Vpon his death vnto the Gentleman-. 

That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things prouided more, that for this fauour 
He prefently become a Chriftian : 

The other,that he do record a gift 
Heete in the Court,of all he dies poffcft 





the er chant of Venice • 

Vnto his fonne Lorenzo apd his daughter. 

T)u\ f.He (hall do this, or elfe I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced hcere. 

Por. Art thou contented lew ? what doft thou fay ? 

Shy . I am content. 

/V.Clearke.draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you giue me leaue to go from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deed after me, 

And I will figne it. 

Z>#^.Get thee gone.but do it. 

Gra . In chriftning (halt thou haue two Godfathers, 

Had 1 bene iudge,thou (houldft haue had ten more. 

To bring thee to the gallowes,not the Font. 

Exit. 

2)«^ff.Sir,I intreateyou home with me dinner. 

Por. I humbly defire your Grace ofpardon, 

I muft away this ni ght toward Padua, 

And it is mcete I prefently fet forth. 

Duke. I am forry that your ley fure ferues you not. 

Anthonio ,gratifie this gentleman. 

For in my minde you are much bound to him. 

Exit Duke and his traint. 

Bajf. Moft worthy gentleman,I and my friend 
Haue by your wifedome bene this day acquited 
Of greeuous penalties,in lew whereof. 

Three thoufand ducats due vnto the lew. 

We freely cope your courteous paines withall. 

Ant , And ftand indebted oucr and aboue 
In loue and feruice to you euermore. 

Por. He is well paid, that is well fatisfied, 

And 1 deliucring you,am fatisfied. 

And therein do account my felfe well paid. 

My minde was neuer yet more mercinary. 

I pray you know roe when we meete againe, 

I wirnyou well,and fo I take my leaue. 

I a Bsf. 
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The QomicaU Hijlory of 

Bajf. Deere fir, of force Imuft attempt you further, 

T ake fome remembrance of vs as a tribute. 

Not as a fee : grant me two things I pray you. 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

For . Y ou preflfe me farre, and therefore I will yccld, 

Giue me your gloues, ile weare them for your fake. 

And for your loue, ile take this ring from you. 

Do not draw backe your hand, ile take no more. 

And you in loue fhall not deny me this. 

‘Baft. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not (hamemy felfe to giue you this. ' 

Tor. I will haue nothing clfe but onely this, 

And now methinkes 1 haue a mindc to it. 

Eajf. There’s more then this depends vpon the valcw : 

The deareft Pving in Venice I will giue you. 

And finde it out by Proclamation, 

Onely for this I pray you pardon mee ? 

For. I fee fir you are liberall in offers. 

You taught me firft to begge, and now me tbinkes 
You teach me how a begger fhould be anfwer’d* 

Bajf. Good fir, this Ring was giuen me by my*wife. 

And when (he put it on, (he made me vow, * 

That I flhould neither fell,nor giue, nor loofc it. 

fV.That feufe ferues many men to faue their giftes. 

And if your wife be not a mad woman, 

A nd know how well I haue deieru’d the Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for euer, 

For giuing it to me .* well, peace bee with you. Exeunt 

An. My Lord Baffanio , let him haue the Ring, 

Let his deferuings and my loue withall, >; \ 

Bevalew dgainftyour wiues commandement. 

Go Grattanoy runne and overtake him, 

Giue him the Ring,and bring himif thou canft > 

Vnto Anthonies houfe, away, make haft* 

• y , Exeunt Gwtiano. 

< & * Come 




the etchant of Venice • 

Come you and I will thither prcfefttly. 

And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont > come Anthonio . 

Exeunt. 

Enter Nerrijfa* 

. . ; ; !Vh i/;* T; V hi C 

Per . Enquire the Iewes houfe out, giue him this deede, 

And let hirfi figne it, wee’laway to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This dec de will be well welcome to Lorenzo, 

3-K>. r /?: - • doV.i 

Enter Gr at tane, 

Gra . Faire fir, you are well ore-tane, 

My Lord Bajfanio vpon more aduice. 

Hath fenc you hcere this Ring, and doth intreatC; 

Your company at dinner. , : 

Tor . That cannot be. 

This Ring I do accept moft thankcfully. 

And fo 1 pray you tell him. Furthermore, 

I pray you (hew my youth dkLSliylockes houfe, 

Gra . That will 1 do, 

Ner. Sir, I would fpeake with you. 

Ile fee if I can get my husbands Ring, 

Which I did make him fweare to keepe for euer. 

For. Thou maift I warrant, we (hall haue old fwearing 
That they dkf giue the Rings away to men. 

But weele out-face them, and out-fwcarc them too, 

Away, make haft, thou know’ft where I will tarry. 

Ner * Come good fir, will you fhew me to this houfe ?? 

r Enter Lorenz,oand Iejfiea* 

Lor . The Moonc fhines bright. 

/n fuch a night^as this. 

When the fwcet winde did gently kifle the Trees,. 

oof i /}, And] 
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The QomicaH Hijlory of 

And they did make no noyfe,in fuch a night, 
Troyltu me-thinks mounted the Troyan wal s. 

And figh’d-his foule toward the Grecian Tents 
Where Crejfada lay that night* 

Iejfica* In fuch a night 
Did Tbisbie fearefully ore-trip the dew* 

And law the Lyons ihadow erehimfdfc. 

And ranne difmay ed away. 

Loren An fuch a night 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Vpon the wilde fea banks,and waft her Loue 
T o come againe to (farthage. 

Iejfica An fuch a night, 

Adedea gathered the inchanted hcarbs 
That did renew old Efon . 

Loren . In fuch a night 
Did Iejfica fteale from the wealthy lew. 

And with in vnthrift loue did runne from Venice, 
As farre as Belmont. 
lefica.ln fuch a night 

Did young Lorenzo fweare he loued her well. 
Stealing her foule with many vowes of faith. 

And nerea true one. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did pretty Iejfica (like a little (brew) 

Slander her Loue,and he forgaue it her. 

Iejfica A would out-night you did nobody come : 
But hearke^Ibearc the footing of a man. 



Enter a Afejfenger. 

Loren. Who comesTo faft infilence of the night ? 
AdeJfen.K friend. 

Loren A fricnd,what friend, your name I pray you friend. 

d 






Adejfen.Stephano is my name, and I bring wor< 
My miftris will before the bre^ke ofday 
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the Merchant of Venice-** 

Be heere at Belmont , (lie doth ftray about 
By holy croffes where {hekneeles and prayes 
For happy wcdlockes houres.. 

Loren. Who comes with her ? 

Meffen. None but a holy Hermit and her maid : 

I pray you is my Matter yet return’d? 

i>m*.He is not, nor we haue not heard from him. 

But goe we in I pray thee Iejfica , 

And ceremonioufly let vs prepare 
Some welcome for the Miftris ofthe houfe. 

Enter downer. 

Clowne. Sola,fola : wo ha, ho fola,fola. 

Loren AN ho calles i 

Clown. Sola,did you fee M.L^^^M.Z^^^ 3 fola 9 fola a 

Loren . Leaue hollowing man^eeix. 

CVW*. Sola, where, where? 

Loren. Heere. 

Clown ♦ Tell him there’s a Pott come from my Matter, with 
his home full of good newes, my M after will be heere ere mor- 
ning,fwcetc foule. 

Loren. Let’s in, and there expe$ their comming. 

And yet no matter ; why fhould wf-goin? ^ 

My friend Stepbano figm&c I pray you 
Within the houft,your miftris is at hand, 

And bring your muficke foorth into the ayre. 

How fweetc the Moone-light fleepes vpon this banfcc, 

Heere will wc fit,and let the founds of muficke 
Crecpe in our cares foft ftilncffe,and the night 
Become the tutchcs of fweete harmony r 
Sit Ieffica y looke how the floore of heauen 
Is thicke inlay ed with patterns of. bright gold. 

There’ s not the fmalleft orbe which thou beholdft. 

But in his motion like an Angell lings, 

Still quiring to the youngejtde Cherubins j 

Such, 








290 300 




'■^JrJdlPjc’fi UEVieiSfillSTBlt y&Sli 'JW£/v < ' / r’JZJ dfBJUJ ' ' 



f !'/( 'i r‘ '/t 1 rF j j; f >/r j .j?j r> / ». j j I’lgiEjzniittjEi 





- The Qomicall Miflory of 

Such harmony is in immortall foules. 

But whtlft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth groffely dole in it, wc cannot heare it. 

Come hoe, and wake Diana with him a bymne, 

With fweeteft touches pierce your miftris care. 

And draw her home with Muficke. 

Mpifickeplayes. 

lef. I am neuer merry ,wherr / heare fweecc Mufick. 

Lor. The reafon is, your {pints are attentiue : 

For, do but note a wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youthfull and vnhandled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing lowd, 
Which is the hot condition of their blood, 

./f they perchance but heare a Trumpet found* 

Or any aire of muficke touch their eares. 

You fhall perceiire them make a mutuall ftand. 

Their fauage eies turn’d to a rhodeft gaze, 

By the fwcete power of muficke. Therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, -and floods. 
Since nought fo ftockifli hard and full of rage. 

But muficke for the time doth change his nature : 

The man that hath no muficke in himfelfe. 

Nor is not moo u’d with concord of fweete founds, 

/s fit for treafons, ftratagems,and fpoyles, 

The motions of his ipirit are dull as night, 
and his affedions darke as Terebus : 

Let no fueh man be efufted. Marke the Muficke. 
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Enter N err iff a and Portia. 

For. That li ght we fee is burning in my hall : 

How farre that little candle throwes his beames. 

So (bines agooddeede in a naughty world*. 

Her. When the Moonc fhotie we did not fee the candle. 
for. So doth the greater glory dim the leffe. 

A fubftitute (bines brightly as a King, 

Vntill 










10 



20 



30 




60 



70 



80 



90 



II llll 

100 




110 



120 





the <s5V / er chant of Venice* 

Vntill a King be by, and then his Rate 
Empties it fclfe,as doth an in-land brooke 
Into the maine of waters : Muficke,harke. 
pier. It is your muficke Madam ofthehoule. 

For. Nothing is good I fee without refpeft, 
Methinkes it founds much fweetcr then by day. 

Uer. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam. 

For. The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larke, 
When neither is attended : and I thinke 
The Nightingale if (he fhould fing by day 
When euery Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a Mufitian then the Wren. » 

How many things by feafon,{eafon’d are 
To their right praifc,and true perfe&ion. 

Peace, how the Mooneflcepes with Endimion, 

And would not be awak’d. 

Lor. That is the voice. 

Or I am much deceiu’d of 'Portia,. 

For. He knowes me as the blinde man knowes 
The Cucko, by the bad voyce. 

Lor. Deere Lady,welcome home. 

For. We hauebin prayingfor our husband health. 
Which /peed we hope the better for our words. 

Are they return’d? 

Loren. Madam, they are not yet : 

But there is come a Meffenger before. 

To fignifie their comming. 

For. Go in Nernjfa , 

Giue order to my feruants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence. 

Nor you Lorenz,o,IeJfica nor you. 

Lor, > Your husband is at hand, I heare hisTrumpet, 
We arc no tell-tales Madame, feare you not. 

For. This night me thinkes is but the day light fickc. 
It lookes a little paler, tis a day. 

Such as the day is when the Sunnc is hid, 
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The Qmicitt Hijloryof 

Enter Baffin to, Anthonio , Gratiano } and their 
followers . 

RaJf.Wc fhould hold day with the Antipodes, 

Ifyou would walkcin abfencoofthe funne* 

Por. Lee me giue light, but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heauy husband. 

And neuer be Haffinio fo for me, 

But God fort all ; y are Welcome home my Lord. 

Bajf.l thanke you Madame, giue welcome to my friend, 
This is the man, this is Anthonio y 
To whom I am fo infinitely bound* 

Por. You fhould in all fence be much bound to him. 

For as I hearc^e was much bound for you. 

Ant . No more then I am well acquitted of. 

7V.Sir,you arc very welcome to our houfc. 

It muft appeare in other wayes then words, 

Therefore I leant this breathing curtefie. 

Gra.Y>y yonder Moone I fweare you do me wrong, 
Infaith J gaue it to the Judges Clarke, 

Would he were gck.that had it for my part, 

Since you do take it (Lone) fo much at hart. 

Por. A quarrell hoe already ,what*s the matter ? 

Gra, About a hoope of gold,a paltry ring 
That (he did giuc me,whofe poefie was 
For all the world like Cutlers poetry 
Vpon a kni fe, Lone me y and leave me net. 

Afer.What talke you of the poefie or the value ; 

You fwore to me when I did giue it you. 

That you would weare it till your houre of death, 

And that it fhould lye with you in your graue, 

Though not for me,yet for your vehement oathes,. 

You fhould hauc beene refpe&iue,and haue kept it, 

Gaue it a Iudges Clarke $ no Gods my Iudge, 

The .Clarke will acre weare hairc on’s face that had it. 



the 'JA/lerchantof Venice . 

Grw.Hewill,and if he liueto be a man. 

Ner. I, if a woman liue to be a man. 

Gnt.Now by this hand / gaue it to a youth, 

A kinde of boy, a little ferubbed boy. 

No higher then thy felfe, the Iudges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begd it as a fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por. You were too blame, I muft beplaine with you, 
To part lo {lightly with your wiues firft gift, 

A thing ftucke on with oaths vpon your finger, 

And fo riueted with faith vnto your flcfti. 

I gaue my Louc a ring, and made him fweare 
Neuer to part with it,and heere he ftands ; 

I dare be fworne for him he would not leaue it. 

Nor plucke it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world maftcrs.Now in faith Gratiano , 

You giue your wife too vnkinde a caufe of greefe. 

And twere to me I fhould bemad at it. 

Bajf. Why I were beft to cut my lefthand off. 

And fweare I loft the Ring defending it. 

Gr<t. My Lord TSaffanio gaue his ring away 
Vnto the Iudge that begd it,and indeed 
Deferu’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke foine paines in writing,he begd mine, 

And neither man nor matter would take ought 
But the two rings. 

Per. What ring gaue you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you rceiu’d of me. 

Bajf. If I could adde a lye vnto a fault, 

I would deny it : but you fee iny finger 
Hath not the ring vpon it,it is gone. 

Por.Euenfo void is your falfc heart of truth. 

By heauen 1 will nerc come in your bed, 

Vntill I fee the ring, 

Ner Nor I in yours. 

Till I againc fee mine. 
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The QomiciU Hiftory of 

Bajf . Sweet Portia, 

Ifyou did know to whome I gaue the Ring, 

Jfyou did know for whom I gaue the Ring, 

And would coneciue for what I gaue the Ring, 

And how vnwiliingly I left the Ring, 

When nought would be accepted but the Ring, 

You would abate the ftrength of your difplcafure. 

For. If you had knowne the vertue of the Ring. 

Of halfe her worthineffe that gaue the Ring, 

Or your owne honor to containe the Ring, 

You would not then haue parted with the Ring, 

What man is there fo much vnreafonable, 

If you had pleafd to haue defended it 
With any termes ofzeale, wanted the modefly 
To vrge the thing held as a ceremony ? 

Pferriffa teaches me what to beleeue. 

He die fork, but fome woman had the Ring, 

Bajf. No by my honor Madam, by my foule 
No woman had it, but a ciuill Do&or, 

Which did refufe three thoufand Ducates ofme. 

And begd the Ring, the which I did deny him. 

And fuffer’d him to go away difpleafd, 

Euen he that did vphold the very life 

Of my deere friend. What fhould I fay fwcet Lady ?- 

I was enforc’d to fend it after him : 

I was befet with fhame and courtefie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmeare it. Pardon me good Lady* 

For by thefe bleffed Candles of the night, 

Had you bene there, I thinke you would haue begd 
The Ring of me, to giue the worthy Do&or. 

For. Let not that DoRor ere come ncere my houfe. 
Since he hath got the iewell that I loued. 

And that which you did fweare to keepc for me, 

1 will become as liberall as you, 

Re not deny him any thing I haue, 

,#-K . fi 
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the ^Merchant of Venice . 

Mo not my bodie, nor my husbands bed 

Know him I (hall, l am well fure of it. 

lye not a night from home : watch me like Argos, 

Ifyou do not, ifl be left alone, 

Now by mine honor, which is yet mine owne, 
lie haue thatDoRor for my bed-fellow. 

Ner. And I his Clarke : therefore be well aduifd 
How you do leauc me to mine owne proteRion. 

Cra. Well do you fo : let not me take him then. 

For if Ido, lie marre the yong Clarkes pen. 

An* I am th’vnhappy fubieft of thefe quarrels. 

Por. Sir, °reeue not you, you arc welcome notwithstanding^, 
Batf. Portia, forgiue me this enforced wrong. 

And in the hearing of thefe many friends 
I fweare to thee, euen by thine owne faire eyes. 

Wherein I fee my felfe. 

Por, Marke you but that. 

Inboth my eyes he doubly fees himfelfe : 

In each eye one, fweare by your double felfe. 

And there’s an oath of credite. 

Baf. Nay, but heare me. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare, 

I neuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

An, I once did lend my body for his wealth. 

Which but for him that had your husband Ring, 

Had quite mifearried. / darebe bound againe. 

My foule vpon the forfet, that your Lord 
Will neuer more breake faith aduifedly. 

Tor. Then you (hall be his furety ; giue him this,-. 

And bid him keepe it better then the other. ^ 

^».Heere Lord Bajfanio, , fweare to keepc tms King. . 

Baf. By heauen it is the lame I gaue the DoRor. 

Por. I had it of him ; pardon me Bajfanio, 

For by this ringthe Doftor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me my gentle gratiano, 

For that fame ferubbed boy the Do&ors Clarke, 
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The Qmicall Ht/lory of 

In lieu ofthisjlaft night did lie with me. 

Cra.VJ hy this is like the mending of high waves 
In fummer, where the wayes are faire enough. 

What.are we Cuckolds erewehaue deferu’dit? 

TV.Speake not fo groffely,you arc all amaz’d j 
Heere is a Lecter.readeit at your leifure, 

It comes from Padua from Bellario , 

There you fhall finde that Portia was the Do&or, 

Nerrijfa there her Clarke. Lorenuo heere 
* Shall wicncffe I fet foorth as foone as you. 

And euen but now return’d ; I haue not yet 
Entred my houfe. /Intbouio , you arc welcome* 

And 1 haue better newes inftore for you 
Then you expeft ; vnfeale this letter foone* 

There you (hall finde three ofyour Argofies 
Are richly come to harbour fodainly. 

You fhall not know by what ftrange accident 
I chanced on this Letter. 
s4nt . I am dumbe. 

Ba/f.We re you the Do&or,and I knew you not ? 
Cra.We re you the Clarke that is to make me Cuckold ? 
Nc/',I > butthe Clarke that neuermeanes to do it, 

Vnlefle he liue vntili he be a man. 

'Bajf* (Sweete Doctor) you fhall be my bed-fellow, 
When I am abfent.then lie with my wife. 

An . Sweet Lady, you haue giuen me life and liuing^ 

For heere I rcade for certaine,that my Ships 
Are fafely come to Rode, 

/V.How now Lorenzo, 

My Clarke hath fome good comforts too for you. 

2Wr.I,and ile giue them him-withoutafee. 

There do I giue to you and Iejfica 
From the rich Iew,a fpeciall deed of gife 
After his dcath.of all he dies poffeft off. 

Loren* Faire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarued people. 



For, 
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the ^Merchant of Venice . 

For, It is almoft morning. 

And yet Ime fure you are not fatisfied 
Of thefe euents at full.Lct’s go in. 

And charge vs there vpon intergotories. 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Gra . Let it be fo,the firft intergotory 
That my Nerrijfa fhall be fworne on, is. 

Whether till the next night fhe had rather flay, 

Or go to bed now,being two houres to day ; 

But were the day come,l fhould wifh it darke. 

That I were couching with the Clarke. 

Well, while Iliuc,ile feare no other thing 
So fore, as keeping fafe Nerrijfa: Ring. 
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p The fecond part ofHenry the fourth^ 

continuing to his death , and coro - 

<4 nation of Henry the 

at. 



Enter Tfumeur painted full of Tongues. 

Pen your cares*, For which of you wil (lop 
T he vent of hearing, when lo wd Rumor fpeaks? 
I from the Orient to the drooping Weft, 
(Making the wind my poftc-horfe) ftill vnfold 
The arts commencedon this ball of earth, 
Vpon my tongues continuall danders ride, 



e which in eueiy language 1 pronounce, 

^ k Stuffing the eares of men with faffe reports, 
i\^ I fpeakc of peace while couert enmity, 

-■ Vndcr the fmilcof fafetv.woundes the world: 
r And who but Rumor .who but onely I, 

A | Make fearcfali mufters,and prepar'd defence, 

’ J Whiles the bigge veare,fwolnc with fome other griefc* 

Is thought with child by the fterne tyrant Warref 
And no fuch matter.Rumour is a pipe, 

Blowne by furmizesjlealoufies conieftures. 

And offb eafie, and fo plaine a flop. 

That the blunt monfter,whh vneounted heads. 

The ftill difeordant wau ring multitude. 

Can play vpon it.But what need I thus 
x (My welknowne body)toanathomize 

Among my houftiold? why is Rumor here? 

A 2 I 









I rurme before King Harries viftoric, 

Who in a bloudv field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten downe yong Hot-fpurre andhistroopes* 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion, 

Euen with the rebels bloud.But whatmeanel 
To fpeake fo true al firfl: my office is 
T o noyfe abroad, tiat Harry Monmouth fell 
Vnder the wrath of noble Hot-fpurs fword, 

And that the King before the Douglas rage, 

Stoopt his annointed head as low as death. 

, This haue r rumour’d through the peafant towncs, 
Betweene that royall field of Shrewsbury, 

And this werme-eaten hole of ragged ftone, 

When Hot-fpurs father oldNorthumberland 
Lies crafty ficke,the pofles come tyring on. 

And not a man of them brings other nevves, 

Than they haue learnt of me, from Rumors tongues, 

They bring fmoodi comforts falfe,wor(e then true wrongs, 

exit Rumours. 

Enter the Lord Bardolfe at one do ore. 

Bard. W ho keepes the gate here ho? where is the Earle? 
Porter What fhall I fay you are* 

'Bard. T ell thou the Earle, 

T hat the Lord Bardolfe doth attend him heere. 

Porter His Lordfli ip is walkt forth into the orchard, 
Pleafe it your honor knockc but at the gate, 

And he himfelfe will anfwer. enter the EarleNorthumberkni 
Bard. Here comes the Earle. 

Earle. What newes Lord Bardolfe?euery minute now 
Should be the father of feme Stratagem, 

The times are wild, contention like a horfe, 

Full of high feeding, madly hath broke looic* 

And beares downe all before him* 

Bard. Noble Earle, 

I bring you certaine newes from Shrewsbury* 

£* r/c Good, and God wilh 

Bari 



Henry We fourth. 

Bard. As good as heart can wiflti: 

The King is almoft wounded to the death, 

At U in the fortune of my Lord yourfbnne, 

Prince Harry flame outright, and both the Blunts 
Kildby the hand of Dowglas, yong prince lohn, 

And Weftmcrland and Staffordfled the field, 

And HarryMonmouthes brawne. the hulke fir lohn. 

Is prifoner to your fonne:0 fucli a day! 

So fought, fo followed^nd fo fatrely wonne, 

Came not till now to digmfie the times 
Since Carfars fortunes. 

Earle How is this deriud? 

Saw you the fie!d?cameyou from Shrewsbury? 

2far.Ifpakcwitli.onc, my lord, that came from thence, enter 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name, Trautrs. 

Thatfreely rendred me thefe newes for true. 

Zarle Here comes my feruant T rauers who I fent 
On tuefday lafl to liften after newes. 

Bar. My lord, I ouei -rode him on the way, 

A nd he is furnifht with no certainties, 

More then he haply may retale from me. 

Earle Now Tra iers,what good tidings comes with you- 

Trauers My lord, fir lohn Vmfreuile turnd me backe 
W ithioyfull tidings, and being better horft , 

Outrode me, after him came fpurring hard, 

A gentleman atmoft forefpent with fpeede. 



A 



That flopt by me to breathe his bloudied horfe, 
He askt the way to Chefter,and ofhim 
I did demand what newes from Shrewsbury, 

He told me that rebellion had-bad lueke. 

And that yong Harrie Percies four was cold; 
With that he gaue his able horfe the head, 
Andbendingforward,ftrooke his armed hceles, 
Againft the pantmg fides of his poore iade, 

Vp to the rowell head, and flatting fo. 

He feem’d in running to deuoure the way, 

A 3 



Stay* 



IIP 1 



rill 

[ ,j mam 

j ill 



I 



Mi « igf- !f i; 

; i'4 

■ Mil II 

I 

iJH 






la 









fcjilii# 
■ 






► 







* V Vrl'W BSVT9 -w ’ 



Staying no longer qucdion. Earle Ha? again c t 

Said hc.vong Harry Percies fpur was cold. 

Of Hot-fpurre, Cold-fpurre,tbat rebellion 
Had met illlucke? 

•Sard. My lord,! le tell you what, 

If my yong Lord yourfcnne,haue not the day, 

Vpon mine honor for a filken point. 

He ^iue mv Barony, neuer talke of it. 

Earle Why (liould that gentleman that rode by Trafierj, 
Giue then fuch inftances oflofle? 

Bard. Who he? 

was fome hilding fellow that had Hoke 
’he ho lie he rode on, and vpon my life 
poke at a veiiter.Loolcc.here comes more news, enter Atari 
Earle Yea this mans brow, dike to a title leafe, 

Foretells the nature of a tragickc volume, 

?olookcs the drond, whereon the imperious floud, 

#ath lefta wi tiled vfurpation. 

Say Mourton,didft thou come from Shrewsbuty? 

t JJEour. I rannefrom Shrewsbury my noble lord, 

Where hatefull death put on his vglieft maske. 

To fright our partie. 

Earle How doth myfonneand brother? 

Thou trembled, and the whitencs in thy cheeke, 

Is apter then thy tongue to tell thy arrand, 

Euen fuch a man,fo faint, fb fpirritlefle, 

So dull,fo dead in looke,fo woe begon, 

Drew Priams curtaine in the dead of night, 

And would hauetold him.halfehis Troy was burnt! 

But Priam found the fier,ere he, his tongue, 

And I, my Percies death.ere thou reportll it. _ 1 

Thisthou would ftfav, Yourfon did thus and thus, 

Your brother thus:fo foughttlie noble Dowglas, 

Stopping my greedy eare with their bold deeaes, 

But in the end, to Hop my eare indeed, 

Thou had a figh to blow away this praife, 

Ending with brother,fonne,and all are dead. 




AXI l*f jr U/C J <jm M/i 

Monr. Douglas is liuing,and your brother yet. 

But formy Lord yourfonne: V 

Earle Why he is dead? 

See what arcady tongue Sufpition hath! 

Hethat but fearcs the thing hee would not know. 

Hath by inftinft, knowledge from others eies, 

That what hefeard is chancediyet fpeakeMourton, 

Tell thou an Earle, his diuination lies. 

And 1 will take it as a fweete difgrace. 

And make thee rich for doingme fuch wrong. 

Mour. You are too great to be by me gainfaid, 

Y our fpirite is too true, your feares too certaine. 

Sarle Y etfor all this, fay not that Percies dead, . ; 

I fee a Hrange confeffion in thine eie, 

Thou fbakft thy head, and holdftit&are or finne, 

T o fpeake a truth :rf he be flaine. 

The tongne offends not that reports his death. 

And he doth finne that doth belie the dead. 

Not he which faies the dead is nofaliue, 1 - 

Yet the firft bringcr of vnwelcomcncwes 
Hath but a IoodngofEcc, and his tongue 
Sounds etter after as a fallen bell, 

Remembred tolling a departing friend, r. . - 

‘Bard. I cannot thinke, my Lord, your fonne is death 
Monr. I am fbry I fhould force you to belceue. 

That which I would to God, I had not feene, . 

Butthefemine eies fiw him in bloudy Hate, 

Rendring faint quittance, wearied,and out-breathd. 

To Harry Monmouth, whole fwift wrath beat downs 
The neuer daunted Percy to the earth, 

Eromwhenee with life he neuer more fprungvp. 

In few his dea th,whofe fpirite lent a fire, 

Euen to the dulled peafant in his campe, 

Beingbruted once,tooke fire and heateaway. 

From the bed temperd courage in histroopei> 

F or from his mcttal was his party fteeled, 

Wiucfe 
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Which once jn him abated, al the reft 
Turnd on thcm’felucs, like dull and heauy lead. 

And as the thing thats heauy in ltfelfc, 

Vpon enforcement flies with greateft fpeed: 

So did our men, heauy in HotTpurslofle, 

Lend to this weight fuch lightnefle with theirfeare, 
That arrowes fled not fwifter toward their ayme, 

T han did our fouldiers aiming at their fafetie, 

Flv from the field:then was that noble Worceftcr, 

So foone tane prifoner,and that furious Scot, 
Thebloudy Dou'glas whofc well labouring fword. 

Had three times mine th appearance of the King, 

Gan vaile his ftomacke,and did grace the foame 
• Of thofe that turnd their backcs, and in his flight, 
Stumbling in feare, was tooke: the fumme of all 
| s ,that the King hath wonne,and hath fent Out, 

A fpecdv power to incounter you my lord, 

Ynder the conduct of yong Lancafter, 

And Wefttnerland : this is" the news at ful. 

Earle For this 1 foal liaue time enough to mourne, 
In poifon there is phifiekc,and thefe newes, 

Hauing beenc we!, that would haue made me ficke: 
Being (lcke,haue(in ferae racafurc)made me vveh 
And°as the wretch vvhofe feuer-weakned ioynts. 

Like ftrengthlefle hinges buckle vndcr life, 

Impacient of his fit, breakes like a fire 
Out of his keepers armesyeuen fo my limbcs. 
Weakened with griefe being now enragde with griefe, 
Are thrice themfeluesi hence therfore thou nice crutch, 
A fcaly gauntlet now with ioynts of fteele 
Mud gloue this hand iind hence thou fickly coifc, 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head. 

Which princes.flefot with conqueft, ayme to hit: 
Now bind my brovves with yron,and approach 
Theraggcdft hours that Time and Spight dare bring, 
T o frowne vpon th’inragde Northumberland, 
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Henry the fourth* 

To lay downe likelihoods and forines of hope* 

Bard* Wefortifie in paper and in figures, 

Vfmg thename^of men in fteed of men, 

Like on that drawes the model ofan houfe t| 

Peyond his power to build it, who(ha!fe thorough) 

Ciucs ofe,and leaues his part-created colt, 

A naked fubiecl to the weeping dowdes. 

And wafte for chudidi winters tyrannie. 

HaJ}. Grant that our bopes(vet likely offaire birth) 

Should be ftil- borne, and that we now poll eft 
The vtmoft manof expectation, 

I thinke wc are fo, body (trong enough, 

Euen as we are to e anal with the King. 

"Bard. What, is tnc King but fine and twenty thou land* 

Haft • To vs no more,nay not fo much, Lord J3ai dolfe. 

For his diuifions , as the times do brawle. 

And in three heads, one power again ft the French, 

And one againft Glendower perforce a third 
Muft take vpvs.fo is the vnfirme King 
In three diuided 3 and Ins coffers found 
With hollow poucrtic and empuneile. ’ H : 

Bifh. T hat he ihould draw his feuerall ftrengths togitl 
And come againft vs in full puiflance, - 

Need not to be dreaded. 

.Haft. Ifhefhould do fo, French and Welch he leaues his 
back vnarmde,they baying him at the heeles.neuer feare that 
Bar, Who is it like ihould leade his forces hither^ 

. Haft. I he Duke of Lancafferand Weftmerland: 

Againft the Wellh, himfclf and Harry Monmouth: 

But who is fubftitutcd againft the French 
1 haue no certain e notice. 

Bift?. Shall wc go draw our numbers, and fet on? 

Haft* W e are Times fubie£ts,and Time bids be gone. 

enter Heft ejfe of the Tanerne,and an Officer or two. 

HoftjeJJe, 
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H*/?# Matter P hang, haue you entred the aftion? ' 
Phang It is cntred. 

Hoft. Wheres your ycomantift a lutty yeomanJwil a ftanj 
too't? 

Phang Sirra,whercs Snare? 



ucJ Li : 



He ft. O Lord I,good matter Snare. 

Snare Here, here. 

Phang Snare, we mutt areft fir Iohn Falftaffc. 

Hoff. Yea good matter Snare,I haue entred him and all. 

Srnre Itmaychauncecoftfomcofvsourliucs, for he will 

flabbe. 

Hoft. A las the day, take heed of him, he ftabdmeintnine 
owne houfe, mod beaftly in good faith, a cares not what mif. 
chiefe he does,ifhis weapon be out, he will foyne like any di. 
uelljie will fpare neither man, woman, nor child. 7 

‘Phang If I can clofe with him,I care not for his thruft, 
Hofl. No nor I neither, I le be at your elbow- 
phang And I but fift him once, and a come but within my 
W 1 

Hoft. I am vndone by his going, I warrant you,hees an in- 
firfj fiue thing vppon my fcore,good maifter Phang holde him 
S*cty,good matter Snare let him not fcape, a comes continually 
to Pie corner (failing your manhoods) to buy a faddle, and he 
if indited to dinner to the Lubbers head in Lumbert ttreetc to 
matter Smooths the filkman,I pray you fincc my exion is en- 
tred, and my cafe fo openly knowne to the worlds let him be 
brought in to his anfwer 3 a hundred marke is a Ions; one , fora 
poore lone wpman to beare, and I haue borne, and borne, and 
borne,and haue bin fubd offend fubd off, and fubd off from 
this day to that day, that it is a ttiame to be thought on,therei$ 
no honeftym fuch dealing, vnleffe a woman ffiould beroade 
an aile,anda beaft,to beare euery knaues wrong : yonder he 
comes, andthat arrant malmfie-nofe knaueBardolfe with him, 
do your offices.do your offices marterPhag,& matter Snare, 
do me^do me, do me your offices. 

Enter fir lohn^d 'Bardolfie^nd the boy* 



^ ijenyibefounv^ ^ 

Falft. How now, whole marc s dead?wbats the matter* 
Phong I arreftyou at the futc ofmiftris Quickly. 

Falft. Away var!cts,draw Bardolfe,cut me off the villaincs 
head, throw the queane in the channcll. 

Haft Throw me in the channell?Ile throw theein the chan- 
njwrlt th°u,wi tthou.thou baftardly roguc.murder murder, 
a thou honifuckle villainc, wiltthoukill Gods officers and the 
ivings. a thou homfeed rogue, thou art a honifeed,a man quel- 
ier,andawoman queller. 1 

Falft, Kecpe them off Bardolfe. 

Ojfic. A reskew,;, reskew. / 

. Ho f Good people bring a reskew or two r then! wot, w 
*nou,thou wot, wot ta,do do thou rogue,do thou hempfee 
JZ ^ wa y J r ° u ffullian, you rampallian, you futtilarir 

tickle your catattrophe. 

Sneer Lord chiefe iuflice and his men. T 

u //r W i. atlS , thematter?kee P c peace here, ho . 

to me G °° d m,V lord S°°d t0 mc >I befeech yo u, 

n ^ u- ^l° W DOW Io ^ n > w ^ at arc you brawling Hene^ 
Doth this become your placc.your time, and bufinette l 
I ou lhould haue bin well on vour way to Yorke: * i 

Stand from him fellow, vvherefore hang'tt thou vpon him 
Hoft. O my moftivor/hipfiil Lord,andt pleafe your arxet 
Um apoorc w.ddow ofEalkl, tape, and |, e , s andted lift 

Lord For what fumme? 

Hoft. It is more then for fome my Lord.it is for il I haue hp 
hath eaten me out ofboufe and hoic, he hath 
ftance into that fat belly of his, but I wil haue lome ofit out a- 
B p « f T u- 1 f T C t lCC 3 n, S llts 11 be the mare. 

wouldei^° W r cs thlS n fir Iohn ? wIlat raan good temper 
would endure this tempett of exclamation, arc you notaiL- 

- inforce a poore widdow, to fo rough acouife tocomc 

^ 2 by 
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falsi. What is thegrofTe fummethat T owe thee? 

Hoff. Mary lftliou wcrt an honeft man, thy felfeandthe 
mony toorthou did ft fvvca -e to me vpon a parcel 1 . guilt goblet, 
fitting in my dolphin chamber,at the round table bv a fea cole 
fire , "vpon vvcdncfday in W heelon vteeke, when the prince 
broke thy head, for liking his father to a flinging man of Win- 
for, thou d)d ft fvveare to me the, as 1 was wall ting thy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lady thy wife , canft thou deny 
it,did not good wife Kcech the butchers wife come in then and 
cal me goflip Quicklv,commingin to borow a mefte of vine- 
gar , tellmgvsll e had a good dillr of praw nes, whereby thou 
dic'ft defirc to cate feme , whereby i told thee they were ill 
for a m cene wound , andcfiaft thou not, when (he was gone 
d*wtfftayers,deCreme.to be no more (o familiarity, with fuch 
poore people , faying that ere lor g they fliould cal me madam, 

■ W&ttt. thou not kiffe me, ar.d bid me fetch tbee tbirtie flnl- 
put thee now to thy hooke Oath, deme it if then canft. 

* Fam. M y lord this is a poore made foulc , and lire faies vp 
inWdo.w m the town e , that hereldeftfonne is like you , (he 
hath- b;ir in good cafe. and the trueth is pouertv hath diftrafted 
her, but for thefe foohlli officers,l befeech you 1 may hauere- 
^f-ef/cingainft them. 

Xp.3ir Lohn firlobnjam wel acquainted with your maaer 
or wrenching the true caufe,the falle way : it is not a confident 
- brow, nor the throng ofwords that come with fuch more then 

impudent faweines from you can thruft me from aleuel con- 
fidcration: youhaueasit’appearesto me praftifde vpon the 
eafie veelding fpiriteofthis w ernan, and made her ferueyour 
yfes both in purfe and in perfom . 

Host. Yea in truth my Lord. 

Lo, Pray thee peace, pay her the debt you owe her, and vn- 
pay the villany you haue done with her, the one you may dot 
with fteilmg tnony,and the other with currant repentance. 

FalCi. My Lord 1 will not vndergoe thisfnepe without re* 
ply, you cal honorable boldnes impudent law cinefTe, if a ^ 



Henry the fourth* 

wiftnake curtfieand fay nothing, he is vertuous, no my Lord 
my humble duty remembred, 1 will not bee your futer , lfay 
’to vou I do defire deluierance from thefe officers, being vpon 
hafty imployment in the Kings affayres. 

Lord. You Ipeake as hauingpow'er to do wrong , but an- 
fwerin th die eft of your reputation,and fatisfic the poore wo~ 
man. 

Fa /ft. Come hither hoftefTe. 

Lord Now maft erGower, what newes. enter a mef/iw^cr. 
Gower The King my Lord, and Harry prince of YVales. 
Are neare at hand, the reft the papei tells. 

F.i/fi. As I am a gentleman! 

Hofi. Faith you find Co before. - r 

talft. As I am a gentleman, come, no more words ofit. 

Hofi. By this heaunly ground I tread on, 1 muft be faihe to 
pawne both my plate, & thetapeftrv of mv dining chamfer- 
Fa If, G laffes glaftes is the oncly drinking, and for thy walks 
a pretty fleight drollery , or the ftorie of the prodigal, orffie 
Jarmanhunting in waterworks, is worth a thoufand of there 
bed-hangers, and thefe flie bitten tapeftrie,letitbe x. i’ if thou 
c.nft: come, and twere not for thy humors, theres not a be tter 
wench m England , goewaflr thv face and draw the aftion, 
come thou muft not lie in this humor with me,doft not know 
me, come, come, I know thou waft fet on to this. 

Haft. Pray thee fir lohn let it be but twentie nobles, ifaith 
I am loath to pawne my plate fb God fiiue me law. 

Fa/ft. Let it a!one,tle make other fhift.youle be a foole ftil. 

< Hoft. Well, you (ball haueit, though I pawnemy gowne, 

I hopeyoule come to fupper,youlc pay me al together. 

Fntft. Will hue? goc with her, with her, hooke on, hooke 
® n ' exit hafteffe and ferqetnt , 

Hoft. Will you haue Doll T ere-fheet meete you at flipper. 
Valft. No more words, lets haueher. 

ZW I haueheardbetternewes. 

Whats the newes mv lord? 
lord Where lay the King to night? 

C s M4 
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Mef. At Billingfgate tny Lord. 

F atfi. I hope my Lord al’s wel,what is the ncwes toy lord? 
Lord Come all his forces backe? 

Mef, No, fifteen hundred foot,fiue hundred horfe 
are marcht vp to my lord of Lancader, 

<f%ai nft Northumberland, and the Archbifhop, 

Faltt, Comes the King back from Wales, my nohlelord? 
Lord. Youfhall haue letters of me prefently, 

•" c*>y ne o;o along with me, good mader Gower, 

?a//h Mv lord. 

Lord Whats the matter? 

FalfLafe Maillcr Gower, fliall I intreatc you with meet# 

di finer. 

Q,o wer I mud: waite vpon my good lord here,I thank you 
<joed fir Iohn. 

Lord. Sir Iohn, youloytcrheere too long, 

B<m^jy°u are to take fou Idlers vp 
lh.ce unties as you go. 

Tal ftaffe ■ Will youfiippe with mee maifler Gower? 
Lord. What foolifh maifter taught you thefc manners, fir 

lokh { 

Fa/fiafe Maifler Gower, if they become me not,hee was a 
foole that taught them mee : this is the right fencing grace, mV 
Lord, tap for tap, and fb part faire. 

Lord Now' tnc Lord lighten thee, thou art a great foole. 

€nter the Prince, Poynes, Jtr Iohn Ruffe/yvith other. 
Prince Before God, I am exceeding weary. 

Poynes Id cometothat? I had thought wearines durftnot 
haueattacht oneof fb hie bloud. 

Prince Faith it does me, though it difcolors the complexi- 
on of my greatnes to acknowledge it : doth it not fhew vildly 
in me, to defire final! beerc? 

Poynes Why a Prince fhould not be fo loofely fludied , as 
to remember fb weake a compofition. 

‘Trine e Belike then my appetite was not princely gote, for 
by my troth,! do now remember the poor creature fmal beere. 



Henry the fourth. 

But indeed thefe humble coiifiderations make me out offouc 
with my greatneffe. What a difgrace is it to mec to remember 
thy name?or to know thy face to morow?or to take note how 
many paire of filke dockings thou had with thefe , and thofe 
that were thy peach colourd once, or to beare the inuentorie of 
thy fhirts,as one for fuperfluitie, and another for vie. But that 
the T ennis court keeper knows better than I, for it is a low eb 
of linnen with thee when thou keeped not racket there, as th*n 
had not done a great while, becaufe the red ofthe low Coun- 
tries haue cate vp thy holland: and God knows whether those 
that bal out the ruines of thy linnen Aral inherite his kingdom- - 
but the Midwiues fay, the children are not in the fault where ; =i 
vpon the world increafes, and kinreds are mightily ftrengthfc;. 
ned. ^ 

Poynes Howillitfoliowes, afteryouhauelabored fojharet 
you fhould talke fb ydlcly ! tell me ho w many good yong pfi ri- 
ces woulde doe fb, their fathers being fb ficke, as yours at ft hi 
time is. 

Prince Shall I tel thee one thing Poynes? 

Poynes Yes faith, and letit be an excellent good thing. 

Prince It fhall ferue amons; wittes of no higher breedir 
then thine. 

‘ Poynes Go to,T dand the pufb of your one thing that you 
will tell. 

Prince Mary I tell thee it is not meete that I fhould bee fad 
now my father is ficke,albeit I could tell to thee , as to one it 
plcafes me for fault of a better to call my friend, I could be fad, 
and fad indeede too. 

Poynes Very hardly, vpon filch a fubiett. 

'Prince By this hand, thou thinked me as farre in the diuels 
booke, as thou and FaldafFe, for obduracie and perfidancie, 
let the end trie the man,but I tel thee, my heart bleeds inward- 
ly thatmyfathcr is fo hek, and keeping fuch vile company as 
thou arte, hath in reafon taken from me all ©dentation of for- 
rowe. 

'Poynes The reafon. 

Prince, 
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Prince W hat would d thou thinke of me if I fliould ween? 

/Vywr 1 woulde thincke thcc a mod princely hypocutc 

Prince It would bee euery mans thought , and thou arte 
a bleded felow, to thinke as euery man chinkes, ncuer a mans 
thought in the world , keepes the rode way better then thine 
cleric man wou Id thinke me an hypocrite iiideede, and what 
accifces your mod worfoipfoll thought to thinkefo? 

Pcynes Why becaufeyou hauebeenfo lewd and fo much 
engcaded to Falfbffe. Prince And to thee, 

Poynes. By this light I am well fpoke on, 1 can heare it with 
my: ovvne eares the word that they can fay of me is that Lira 
’ 4 .fe«ond brother, and that I am a. proper fellow of my hands, 
&nd fchofe two things I confide 1 cannot helpe : by the made 
h-er« comes Bardolfe, 

Enter Bardolfe and boy. 

Prince And theboy that I gauc Faldaffe, ifeadhini front 
to'e Cbridian,and lookeif the fat villainehaue not transform^ 
hun-Ape, 

'Bard,. God faue your grace, 

.Prince And yours mod noble Bardolfe, 

Pojnes Come you vertuous afle, you bafhfull foole, mud 
you be blulhing, wherefore blufh you now? whattDm.iidcnly 
man at armes are you become? id fuch a matter to get a pottle- 
pots maidenhead? 

Boy A calls me enow my Lord, through a red lattice, and I 
could difeerne no part of his face from the window, atialH 
fpied his eies,and me thought he had made two holes in the ale 
wines peticote and fo peept through, 

Prmce Has not the boy profited? 

Bard. Away you Iiorfori vp'right rabble, a way* 

'Soy Away you rafcallv Altheas dreSmc, away." 

Prince Indrufl vs boy , what dreame boy? 

Boy M arv mv lord, Althear dreampt drewas-deliuerdof 
a firebrand, and therefore I call him her dreatpe, 

Prince A crownes worth of good interpretation there tis 
boy, - 

points 




Poines O that this blolTbtne could be kept from cankers! 
well, there is fixpencc to preferue thee, 

"Bard, And you do not make him hangd among you,tlie gal- 
lowes fhall haue wrong. 

Prince And how doth thy mader Bardolfe? 

Bard, Well my Lord, he heard ofyour graces coimnir.g to 
towne,theres a letter for you, 

pijces Deliuerd with goodrelpe<d-,nnd howcloth themai- 
tlemade your mader? 

’Bard, In bodily health fir, 

Poynes Mary the immortall part needes a phifitian , but that 
moues not him,though that be‘fickc,it dies not, 

Prince I do allow this Wen to be as familiar with me, as my 
dogge,and he holds liis place, for looke you how 1 le writes. 

Poynes Iohn Faldaffe Knight, euery man mud know that 
as oft as he has occafion to name himfelfe: euen like thole that 
are kin to the King for they neucr pricke their linger. but thev 
faye,theres fome of thcrKings bloucL fpilt : how comes that 
(flies he)that takes vpponjiimnotto conceiue theanfwerisas 
ready as a borowed cap : I am the Kings poore cofin, fir. 

Prince Nay they will be kin to vs, or they will fetch it from 
, Taphctjbut the letter, Sir Iohn FaidafFe knight, to the forme of 
the king,ncareft his father/Harry prince of Wales, greeting 
poynes W hy this is a certificate. 

Prince Peace. 

I will imitate the honourable Romanes in brcuitie, 

Poynes He furc meancs breuity in breath, foort winded, 

I commend mec to thee , I commend thee , and, I leaue 
thee, be not too familiar with Poynes, for he mifufes thy fa- 
uours fo much, that lie fweares thou art to mary his fider Ne! 
repent atidle times as thou maid, and fofarweJ. 

Thine by yea, and no, which is as much as to fiiv,as 
^ 10U vffcft him, locke Falflaffe with my family, 
Iohn with my brothers and fiders, and fir Iohn 
with all Europe, 

Poynes My Lord, He deep this letter in facke and make him 
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eat cit# 

% T rinse Thats to make him cate twenty of his words, but do 
youvfc me, thus Ned? mu It I marrie your filler? 

Poynes God fend the wench no worfe fortune, but I neucr 
faid 1 b# 

<r Prince Wefthus we play the fooles with the time, and the 
fpiritsofthe wifefitintheclowdes and mo eke vs, is your ma* 
Her here in London? 

'Bard. Yea my Lord# 

Prince Where fups he? doth the old boarefeede in the old 
Frank*? 

Bard. At the old place, my lord, in Eaftcheape# 

Prince VVhatcompanie? 

Boy Ephefians, my lord, of the old church# 

Prince Sup any women with him? 

Boy None my lord,but old miftris Quickly,and midris Doi 
Tere-dieet# 

Prince What Pagan may that be? 

Boy A proper gentlewoman fir , and a kinlwoman of my 
mailers. 

Prince Eucn fuch kinne astheparidi Heicfors aretothe 
towne bull, (lull we lleale vpon them Ned at fupper? 

Poynes I am your fiiadow. my Lord, lie follow you. 

Prince Sirra,you boy and Bardolfe, no worde to your ma- 
iler that I am yet come to towne*, thercs for your filence# 

Bar . I haue no tongue fir# 

Boy And for mine fir, l will gouerneit# 

Prince Fare you well : go, this Doll T ere-fheete Ihould be 
fom erode# 

Poyns 1 warrant you, as common as the way between S#A1- 
bons and London# 

c . Prince How might we fee Fal daflfe bellow himfelf to night 
in his true colours , and not our fclues b£ feene? 

Poynes Put on two letherne ierkins and aprons , and waite 
vpon him at his table as drawers# 

‘Prime From a god to a bul,aheauy dcfcenfion,it was Ioues 

calc 
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cafe,from apince to a prentife , alow transformation, that fhal 
be mine, forin enery thing the purpofe mud weigh with the 
folly, follow me Ned# exeunt. 

£nter Northumberland his mfe y md the wife to Harry Verne. 

North # I pray thee louing wife and gentle daughter,; 

Giuc cuen way vnto my rough affaires, 

Put not you on the vifage of the times, 

And be like them to Percy troublcfome# 

Wife I haue giuen ouer, I will fpeake no marc. 

Do what you wil, your wifedome be your guide# 

North # Alas fweete wife, my honor is at pawne. 

And but my going, nothing can redeemc it# 

Kate O yet for Gods fake go not to thefe wars. 

The time was father, that you broke your word. 

When youweremorcendecretoit then now. 

When yourownc Percie,when my hearts deere Harry, 
Threw many a Northward looke,to fee his father 
Bring vp his powers, but he did long in vaine. 

Who then perfwaded you to flay at home? 

There were two honors loll,yours,and your Ibnnes, 
ForyourSjthe God of heauen brighten it. 

For his, it flucke vpon him as the lunne 
In the grey vault of heauen, and by his light 
Did all the Cheualry of England moue 
To do braue afts,he was indeede the glade 
Wherein the noble youth did drefle thcmfelues. 

North. B efhrew your heart, 

Faire daughter, you do draw my fpirites from me, 

With new lamenting ancient ouerfights, 

But I mud go and meete with danger there. 

Or it will feeke me in an other place. 

And find me worfe prouided. 

Wife O die to Scotland, 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 

Haue of their puidance made a little tadc. 

Kate If they get ground and vantage of the King, 
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Then ioyneyou with them likearibbc offteele. 

To make ftrength Wronger: but for a l our loues, 

Firft let them trie themfelues/o did your Ibnne, 

He was fo fuffred,fo came I a widow, 

A nd neuer (hall haue length oflife enough. 

To raine vpon remembrance with mine cics. 

That it may grow and fprout as high as hcauen. 

For recordation to my noble husband. 

North. Come, come, go in with mentis with mv mind. 

As with the tideffweld vp vnto his height. 

That makes a ftil Hand, running neither way, 

Fainc would I go to meete the Archbifhop, 

But many.thoufand rcafons hold me backe, 

I will refolue for Scotland, there am I, 

T ill time and vantage craue my company. exeunt. 

Enter a Drawer or two . 

F rands What the diuel haft thou brought there apple 
Iohns?thou knoweft fir John cannot indure an apple John. 

‘Draw. iVJ as thou fiuft true, the prince once fet a difh of ap- 
ple Tohns before him, and tolde him there were fiue more fir 
Johns, and putting off his hat, (aid, I will now take mv leaueof 
theft fix drie, round, old, withered Knights, it angredhimto 
the heart, but he hath forgot that. 

F ran. Why then couer and fet them downe , and fee if 
thou canft find out Sneakes Noife, miftris T ere~flieet would 
faine heare fomc mufique. 

Dr a. Difpatch .the roome where they fupt is too hot,theile 

come in ftraight. 

F rands Sirra, here wil be the prince and mafter Poynesn- 
non. and they will put on two of our jerkins and aprons, and fir 
Ioltfi mull not know ofitjBardolfe hath brought word, 

Enter Will. *\i\ ' 

*Dra. By the rhas here W'dlbeoldvtis,itwilbc an excellent, 
ftratngem. 

Francis Tie fee if I can find out Sncake. exit 

Enter mis Iris Quickly ^and Doll Tere-fbeet * 
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Quickly Yfaith fweet heart, me thinkes now you are in an 
excellent good temperalitie. Your pulfidge beates as extraor- 
dinarily as heart would defire, and your colour I warrant you 
is as red as anyrofe, in good truth law. :, but yfmhyou hauq 
drunke too much i cannaries , and thats a rnamelous fearching. 
wine, and it perfumes the bloud ere one can fay , whatsthis, 
how do you now? 

Tere. Better then I was:hem. 

QttL Why thats well (aid, a good heart's worth gold : !oe 
here comes fir Iobn. 

enter fir John: 

fir John When Arthur fir ft in court, empty the iourdan and 
Was a worthy King : how now miftris Doll? 

: Sickeofacalme,yea good faith. 

* Spisfilfherfe^and they beonceinacalme-theyarc 
fiefee. 

Tere. A pox dam ne you, you muddie rafcall, i$ that all the 
comfort you giue me? 

Falfl. You make fa? rafeals miftris Dol. 

Tcre. I make them? glattonie , and diftafesmake, I make 
themnot, 

: Falfik If the cooke help to make the eluttonffyou helpe to 
make the difeafes Doll, we catch of you Doll, we catch ofvou 
graunt that mv poore yertue,grantthat. 
v ioy,our-chaincs and .our. jewels* 

. Your brooches,pearles,^ ouchesfor to feme brauely, 

J ? t0 .^°^ e halting off you know to come off the breach, with 
his pike bent brauely, and to fiirgerie brauely, to venture vpon 
the chargde chambers brauely. r 

fel T° U you muddie Cunger, hang your 

* 

^ ■hoft By my troth this is the old fafhion,you two neuer meet 
but you {fill to feme chfcord, you are both ygoodtruth as rew 
niatique as two dry tofls.you cannot one beare with anotbers 
cohrmitieSjwhat the gooclyere one muR heare, & thatmyft be 
you^you jirethe weaker vcflell, as they % the emptier vejETel. 
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Dorothy Ca~ a weake empty veflell beare filch a huge full 
Jiogfhead?theres a whole marchats venture of Burdeux (luffe 
in him, you haue not feene a hulke better ftuft in the hold. 
Comc’ilcbe friends with theeiacke, thou art going to the 
wars) and whether I fhall euer fee thee againe or no thereisno 
body cares. 

E '.titer drawer. 

r Dra. Sir, Antient pidols belowc, and would fpeakc with 
you. 

c Dol Hang him fwaggering rafcahlet him not come hither 
it is the foule-mouthd if rogue in England. 

ho/}. If hefwagger 3 lethimnotcomehere,nobyrnyfaithI 
nrnft liue among my neighbours, lie no fwaggerers, I am in 
good name.and fame with the verybefl: fhut the doorc, there 
comes no fwaggerers herc,l haue not liu’d al this whileto haue 
fwaggering novv,fhut the doore I pray you. 

Pal. Dofl thouhearehodeffe? 

Ho si. ' Pray ye pacifie your felfe fir Iohn , there comes no 
fwaggerers here. 

Fal. Dofl thou henre-itis mine Ancient. 

Ho. Tilly folly, fir Iohn,nere tel me:& your ancient fwag- 
grer comes not in my doores : 1 was before raaiderTifickc 
the debutv tother day,& (as he;faid to me)twas no longer ago 
than wedi'day lafl I good faith neighbor Quickely,iayes he, 
mail! cr Dump: our minifter was bv then, neighbor Quickly 
- (fares heffeceiue thofe that are ciuii, for (t cie hc)vou are in- an 
ill name : now a (aide (o,I can tell wher upon. F or ' fates he) 
you are an lionefl woman, and well thought on, therefore take 
hcede what ghcfls you receiue, receiue (Pies he) no fwagge- 
ring companions : there comes none here : y ou would bleflc 
you to hearc what hePid :.no,Tlencifwaggvers. 

" Fit 'ft. Hees nofvvaggrerhoftciTe,atanic cheteryfaith,vou 

may Broke him as gently as a puppy grev-hound , heelenot 
fwagger with a Barbary hen,if her feathers turne backein any 
iliew ofrefi fiance., call him vp Drawer. 

Chetirr call you him? 1 will barre no honed irmn my 
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lioufc,nor no cheter,but I do not loue fwagering .by my troth $ 
I aru the worfe when one faies fwagger : fcelc maifters, how 1 
/hake, looke you, 1 warrant you. 

Terefb. So you do hoftefre. 

Haft. Doe I? yea in very trueth doe T, andtwcrcanafpen 
leate, I cannot abide fwaggrers. 

Enter antient ' Pislol^and Bardclfes hoy. 

PtFlol God Puc you fir lohn. 

Fat. Welcome ancient Pidoli, heere Piftoil,! charge you 
vvuha cu ppeofPcke,d° you difeharge vpon minehoifefie. 

P J, n l Wl!1 difeharge vpon her fir iohn, with two bullets 
h J W - Ql£ is P llio11 p ™ fe : fir, you Oiall not hardely offend 

Hofi. Come Tie drink no proofes, nor no bullets, He drink 

n ° P 7 ? re -r I 3 " W1 d ° me ?°od,fbr no mans plea fare, L 
Ptfi. Then, to you midris Dorothy,! will charge vou. 

Doro. Charge ine’I fcorneyou, feuruv companion • what 
you poore baferafcally dieting lacke-linncn mate? away you 
mo^die pogue^iway, I am meatc for your maifter. ' J 

Ptjt. J know you miftris Dorothy'. 

VOU ploy thefivveic 

fe' 7 ' Go<l lct lmo,b UI I „iH muni,, youVruSfor 
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flewd pruins, arid dried cakesra cnptaine?Godslightthefevi|. 
laines wil make the word as odious as the word occupy, which 
was an excellent good wordc before it was il forced, therefore 
captains had needc look too t. 

Bard. Pray thee go downe good Ancient. 

Faltt. Hearke thee hither miftrisDolA 

Pitt. Not I , I tell thee what corporal! Bardolfe, I could > 
teare her, He be rcuengde of her. 

‘Boy Pray thee go downe. 

Pitt. 1 le fee her damncl firft,to Phitoes damnd lake by this 
had to th’infernal deep, with erebus & tortures vile alio : holde 
hookc and line, fay Ldownc, downe dogges,downefatershaue 
we not liken here? . j, 

Hott. G bod captaine Peefcli be quiet, tis very late yfaith, I ; 
befeeke vou now aggrauate your ch.oller. 

Fiji T hefe be good humors indcede,fhal pack- horfes, and 
hollow pamperd fades of Afia which cannot goc butthirtic 
mile a day, compare with Cxfars and with Canibals , andtro'- 
iant Greekescnay rather damne them with King Cerbenis,and 
letthe Welkin roare.fhall wefall foulefortoies? 

Hofl. B v my troth captaine, thefe are very bitter words. 

Bard, Be gone good Ancient, this will grow to a brawlc 
anon. 

Pifl. M en like dogges giue crow nes like pins, haue we not 
Hircn here? 

Heft. A my word Captaine, theres none fuch here, what 
the gooclyeare do!you thinkc I w'ould clenie hcr.ror Gods fake 
be quiet. 

c pift. Then feed and be fat, my faire Calipolis , come giucs 
fomc facke, ft fortune me torment e (fierato me contente, fearewe 
brode fides?no,let the fiend giue fire, giue me fome facke, and 
(weet hart, lie thou there, come we to ful points here?andarec 
exteraes, no things? 

Fa/ft. Piftol, I wou! ’bequiet. 

Ptft, Sweet Knight,! kifTe thy neaffe, wliat,we haue lecne 

the feuen ftarres. 
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De/.For Gods fake thmfthim down ftaixcs,I cannot indii 
fuch a fu irian rafcall, 

na^f? TiUUftIl,m Cl ° Wne knowwenot Galloway 

Fa/ft. Qiiaite him downe Bardolfe like a (houe-groat (luU 
tlim^here^ 3 ^ " 0t butf P eake nothing, a fhall be no-= 

‘Bard Come, get you downe flares. 

Ptft. What (hall we haue incifion? fliall weimbrew’ riiere 
death rocke me a fleepe, abridge my dolefiull dales : wTrvth« 

comeA r s S r ft l y r gap,ns woundi vntwinde the fifler.tiu 



come Atropofe I fay * ° " — ^mcersmree, 

" f aes S 0 °djy fluffe toward. 

Falft. Giue me my rapier, boy. 
®^Ipr a? telKkeIp„yrf, ce d 0 „ 0t<Jrawc 
Fat. Getyou downe ftaires. 

pom/ aSj ^ UI Vf5 r ourua ^ et l vvcapons 3 put vp youriuiccd wca? 
Fal. Haue you turnd him out a doorcs? 

n,o!wJ“ fitArafcalsd ™" k '.ro 0 i U a.hu,,h;m&i 1 h 

Fal. A raflal! to brauc me? 

chopsra rogue, yfaith IloueihL u’ C0II,Con )' 0 n horfone 

ihournttsvArou® Hc- 
Worthies, H&Sr *** “ m ‘* te<Kr 
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Boy Themufique is come fir. enter wujlcke. 

Pal. Let them play, play Grs,fit on mv knee Doll, a rafcaS 
bra^ino- flaiie'.the rogue fled from roe like quickfiluer. 

Ihl ^ffaith and thoufollowdft himhke a church, thou 
horfon little tydee Bartholemew borepigge , when wilt thou 
leauc fighting a daies and foyning a nights, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for heauen. 

Enter Prince and Poynes. 

tat Peace good Doll, do not fpeake like a deathes head, do 
not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol Sirr a,what humour’s the prince of? 

Pal. A good (hallow yong fellow , a would haue made a 
o-ood pantler,a would a chipt bread wel. 

Dol They fay Poines has a good wit. 
pal. He a good wit? hang him baboon, his wit s as thicke 
as Tewksbury muftard, theresnomore conceit in him thenis 
in a mallet. 

Dol Why does the prince loue him fo then? 

F al: Becaufc their legges are both of a bignefle,and a plato 
at quoit es well , and eates cunger and fennel , and drinkes off 
candles endes for flappe- dragons , and rides the wildenwre 
with the boyes,and iumpes vpon iovnd-flooles , and fw eates 
with a o-ood grace, and weares his bootes very fmoothelike 
vntothc figue of theLegge , and breedesno batcvvithtel- 
hn» of difereet ftories , and fuch other gambole faculties a has 
that (how a weake minde,and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfis fuch another, the 
weight of a haire wil turne feales between their haber de poiz. 

‘Prince Would not this naue of a wheelc haue his cares cut 
off? 

Poynes Lets beate him beforchis whore. 

Prince Looke where the witherd elder hath not hispcule 
clawd like a parrot. 

Poynes Is it not ftrange that defire fhould fo many yecres 
out hue performance. 

Jaljl, Kifie me Doll* ^ 
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‘Prince Satume and V enus this yecre in coniun&ion? what 
faies th' Almanackc to that? 

Poyns And look whether the fierieTrigori hisman be not 
Idpingto his mafter,old tables, his note bookc,his counfcl kee- 
per? 

Fa/fl. Thou doft glue me flattering bufles. 

T^ol By my troth I kifle thee with a mod con ftant heart. 
Fa/ft, I am old, I am old. 

‘Dol. 1 loue thee better then I loue, ere a (curuy yon 2 ; bov of 
them all. 0 ' 

Fat. What fhiffc wilt haue a kittle of ? I fliall receiue mony 
a thurfday,(ha!t haue a cap to morrow : a merry' fevng come it 
growes late.weeleto bed, thou t forget me when I am gone. 

Del by my troth thou tfet me a weeping and thou faifl Ccr. 
proue that eucr I drefle mytclfe handfome til thy returnc. wel 
hearken a th end. 

Pal. Some facke Francis. 

‘Prince fPoy net Anon anon fir. 

Falfl. Ha? a baftard fonne of the Kings? and arte not thou 
royneshis brother? 

doft thou l^d 1 ? tll ° U Sl ° bC bffuiful1 conti nents, what alifc 
drawef A better then thou , I am a gentleman , thou art a 



Pnnce Very true fir , and I come to drawe you out by the 

. ® dle E° r 4 P r eferue thy gracc:by my troth welcom 

ondon, now the Lord blcfle that fweete face of thine, O 
lelu, are you come from Wales? 

li I?af ho ? Ilorfon , mad de compound of maieftie, by this 
0 n » C ?i’ and corru P t b!oud,thou art welcome. 

Doll How’vou fat foolelfcorne you. 

anrl !b ylo,dc > * ie will driue you out of your reuenge, 
umeafltoa merimentifyou take not the hcate. 

fDeabl” f f ° U 10 , ir °r cand * cmme M° u i how vildly did you 
P ke of me now, before tins honeft, vertuous, duillgentle- 

W ° man? E 2 ° Hojl. 




The fecond part of 

floft. Gods blcffing of your good heartland fo flic is by my 

troth. . 

Ta/ft. Didft thou beare me? 

Prince Y fa and you knew me as you did , when you ratine 
away by Gadfhil . you knew I was at your batke,and fpoke it, 
on purpofe to trie my patience. 

falsi. No, no, no, not fo, I did not thinkc thou waft within 
bearing. 

Prmce I fhall driuc you then to confeflethcwilfullabufe, 
and then I know how to handle you. 

falsi. No abufe Hall a mine honour.no abufe. 

‘Trines Not to difpraife me, and cal me pantier and bread, 
chipper, and I know not w hat? 
fal. No abufe Hall. 

T syncs No abufe? 

fain No abufe Ned i'th worlde, honeft Ned, none,! dif- 
praifdc him before the wicked, that the wicked might not fall 
iii loue with thee: in vlych doing > I haue done the part of a 
carefull fi iend and a true fubieft , and thy father is to giue me 
thankesfbr it, no abufe Hall,nonc Ned, none, no faith bores 

none. . 

Trines Seenowwbctherpurefeareandintire cowardize, 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to dofe 
with vs: isfhe of the wicked, is thine holleffe here of the wic- 
ked, or is thv boy of the wicked, or honeft Bardolfe whofe zeal 
burnesin his nofeofthe wicked? 

Poynes Anf.ver thou dead clme,nnfwcr. 
falfl-, T he fiend hath prickr down Bardolfe irrecouernble, 
and his face is Luctfcrs priuy kitchin , where he doth nothing 
but rofl mault- worms, for the boy there is a good angel about 



him, but the diuel blinds him too. 

Prince For the weomen. 

falft. For one of them fhees in hell already , and burnes 
poore fou!es:for th other lowe her mony,and vvhethei Ike e 
dam ndfor that I know not. 






* 



ino 1 tninke thou art not , 1 thinkc thou art quit for 
that, inary there is another inditementvpon thee, for fufFering 
Hclh to be eaten in thy houfe contrary to the law/or the whicS 
I thinke thou wilt how It. 

Hofl. AI vidars do fo,whats a ioynt of mutton or twoo in a 
You gentlewoman. (whole Lent? 

Del W hat laics your grace? 

Fal. His grace faies that which his flefti rebels againft. 
Peyto knockes at docre . 

Hojt. Who knockes folowd at doorc? looke tooth doore 
there Francis. 

Trmce Pevto,how now.whaMiewes? 

*Pmo The King your father is at Weftminllcr, 

And there are twenty wcake and wearied pofles. 

Come from the North 5 andas I camealono* 

I met and ouertooke a dozen captaines, ° 

Bareheaded, fweating, knocking at the Tauemes \ 

And asking euery one for fir lohn FalftafFe. 

Prince By heauen Pomes. 1 feele me much too blame, 
ooidely to prophane the precious time, 

When tempeft of commotion like the fouth. 

Boi ne with blacke vapour doth be<jin to melt 
A nd drop vpon our bare vnarnied heads 
Gmeme myfwprd and doke: FalftafFe good night. 

Bar. You muft away to court fir prefentlv, 

A dozen captaines (lav at doorc for you. 

Fal. Pay themufitionsfirra.farewel hoftefTe t 

you fee my good wenches how men ofmerrite w f tP°J’ 

teptlie vndeferuer may fieepe when f 

on, farewell good wenches if I be rmtf . ° Is ca kf 

fee you agaiue ere I goe. ^ ° e not ^ cnt awa 7 pofte, I will 
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D oil T cannot fpcakc, if my hart be not ready to bur ft: wel 
fwccte Iacke,haue a care of thy felfe. 

Fal. Farcwcfl/arcwell. , ' . 

Hoj}. Wei, fare thee wel, I haue knowne thee thefc twentte 
nine yeeres, come peafe-cod time, but an honefter, and truer 
hearted man: wel /are thee wel. 

Bard. MiftrisTere-lheete. 

Hojl. Whats the matter? 

-Bard. Bid midi is T crc-lheete come to my maifter. 

Hott. O runne Doll.runne, runne good Doll, come,(l*ee 

comes blubberd, yea? wil you come Doll? exeunt 

Enter Inftice Shallow, and In ft ice S Hens. 

Sha. Come on, ccme on,comeon, giue me your hand fir, 
giue me your hand fir, an early ftirrer,by tbe Roodctandhow 

§oth my good coofin Silence? 

Si. Good morrow good coofine Shallow. 

Sha. And how doth my coofin your bedfellow? and you* 
faireft daughter and mine, my god-daughter Ellen? 

Si. Alas, a blackewoofel, coofin Shallow. 

Sha. Bv yea, and no. fir, I darefaymy coofin William is be- 
come a good fcholler.he is at Oxford ftil,is he not? 

Si. lndeedefirtomycoft. 

Sha. A mud then to the Inncs a court foortly: I was once 
of Clements Innc, where I thinke they wil talke of mad Shal- 
low vet. . ' , r 

Si. You were calld Lufty Shallow then, coofin. 

Sha. By the mafic I was calld any thing, and I would haue 
done anything indeedetoo,and roundly toonhere wasfond 
little Iohn Dovt of Staffordfhire,and blacke George Barnes, 
and Francis Pickebone, and Will Squele a Cotfoleman, you 
had not foure fiich fwinge- bucklers in all thclnnesa cour - 
o-aine,and I mav fav to vou, wee knewe where the bona rob 
were, and had the belt of them all at commmnciement : then 
was Tacke FalftafFe,now fir Iohn, a boy, and page to Thowa 
Mowbray dukeofNorflFolke. . . 

Si This fir Iohn, coofin, that comes hither anone^l* 
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fouldiers? 

Sha. The fame fir Iohn, the very fame, I fee him breake 
Skoogins head at the Court gate, when a was a Cracke, not 
thus nigh : and the very lame day did I fight with one Samfon 
Stockefilh a Fruiterer behindc Greyeslnne: Iefu.Icfu, the 
mad dayes that I haue Ipent! and to fee how many of my olde 
acquaintance are dead. 

Si. We fhal all follow, coofin. 

Sha. Certaine, tis certaine, very fure,very fore, death(as the 
Plalmift laith)i$ certaine to alkali lhall die. How a good yoke 
of bullockes at Samforth faire? 

Si. By my troth I was not there, 

Sha. Death is certaine : Is old Dooble of your towne liu- 
ing yet? 

Si, Dead fir, 

Sha. Iefo,Iefo,dead! a drew a good bow ,and dead? a fhot 
afine fhoote : Iohn a Gaunt loued him well,and betted much 
money on his head- Dead? awouldehaue claptith clowtat 
twelue fcore, and carried you a forehand lhaf t a fourteenc and 
fouretcene and a halfo , that it would haue doone a mans heart 
good to foe. How a fooreof Ewes now'? 

Si. Thereafter as they bee, a fooreof good ewes may bee 
Worth ten pounds. 

Sha , And is olde Dooble dead? 

Si, Here come two offir Iohn Falftaffes men, as I thinke. 
Enter r Bardolfe,and one with him 
Good morrow honefi gentlemen. 

Bardolfe I befeech you, which is iufiice Shallow? 

Sha-. I am Robart Shallowe, fir, a poore Efquier of this 
Countie, and one of the Kings iuftices ofthe peace : what is 
your good pleafurc with me? 

Bard: My Captaine,fir, commends him to you, my Cap- 
tain fir Iohn Falftaffe, a tall gentleman, by heauen, and a moft 
gallant Leader, 

S:ha [ He greetes me wel.fir,! knew him a good backfword 
man j how doth the good Knight? may I aske how my Ladie 

his 
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his wife doth. 

Bar. Sir, pardon, a fouldiour is Letter accommodate then 
with a wife. 

Shal. 1 1 is well faid infaith fir, and it is well faid indeed too 
Letter accomodated, it is good , yea indeede is it, good phrafe! 
are furely,and euer were, very commendable, accommodated 
it comes c£accommodo,\txy good, a good phrafe, 

Har. Pardon fir, I haue heard the word, Phrafe call you it? 

Ly this daye I knowe not the phrafe , but I will roaintaine 
the word with my fword to be a fouldierlike word.and a word 
of exceeding good command by heauen,accommodated ) tl,at 
is when a man is as they fiv, accommodated, orwhenamanis 
being whcreby,a may be thought to be accommodated, wliidt 
is an excellent thing. 

Enter Falftaffe. 

Tuft . It is very iu(l,look,here comes good fir John,giueme 
your good band,giue me your worlhippes good hand, bymy 
troth you like well, and bearevour yeerts very well, welcow 
good fir Ichn. 

Ealfl. I am glad to fee you well, good mailer Robert Shal* 
How, mailer Soccard(as 1 thinke.') 

Sbal. No fir Tohn,it is my cofen Scilens in commflion witl 
me. 

F a/Jl. Good mailer Scilens ,it well befits youfliould be of 
the peace. 

Scil, Y our good worfhip is welcome. 

l a!. Fic this is hot weather gentlemen, haue you prouided 
me here hnlfe a dozen lufficieht men? 

Shal. Mary haue we fir,wil you fit? 

Eat » Let me fee them 1 befeech vou, 

Shal. Whercs the roule?wheres the roule?wheres theroule? 
let me fee, let me fee, let me lee,fo,lb,fo,fo,fo(fo,fo)yea min fit, 
Rafe Mouldyilet them appeare as I cal, let them do,fo,lrtthe» 
do,fo,let me fee, where is Mouldy? 

Mouldy Here,and’[ pleafe you. 

Sbal. W hat think you fir Iohn,agood limbde,fclow,yon», 

flrong, 
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ftrong, ancl of good friends, 

Eaf Is thy name Mouldie? 

CMouf Yca,andtpleafeyou* 

Eaf Tis the more time thou vvert vfdc. 

Sbal, Ha,ha,ha 3 moft excellent yfaith,things that are monk* 
dylaclce vie: very fingulargood,infaith well faid fir Iohn.very 
well fiid. John prick?* him. 

mtouf I was prickt wel enough beforehand you could haue 
let me alone, my old dame will be vndone now for one to doe 
her husbandrie,and her drudgery, you need not to haue prickt 
me, there are other men fitter to go out then I. 

F*4 Go to, peace Mouldy, you (hall go. Mouldy it is time 
you were fpent. 

Motif Spent? 

Shal. Peace fellow, peace, (land afide, know you where you 
are?for th other fir Iohndet me fee Simon Shadow* 

F<?4 Yea mary,!et me haue him to fit vnder,hees like to be 
a cold foldiour* 

Shal \ Wheres Shadow? 

Shad. Here fir* 

FtfA Shadow, whofe fonne art thou? 

S had. My mothers fonne fir. 

F af Thy mothers fonnellike enough, and thy fathers fha- 
dow,fo the lonne of the female is the fhadow of the male: it is 
often to indeede,but much of the fathers fubftancc. 

, Shal. Do you like him fir Iohn? 

Tal Shadow wil ferue for fummer,pricke him, for we haue 
a number of Oiadowes fill vp the mufter booke. 

Shul. Thomas Wart, 

F al. Wheres he? 

Wan Flerefir. 

F<?/. Is thy name Wart? 

Wart Yea fir. 

F<?/. Thou art a very ragged watt. 

Shal. Shall I prickchim fir John? 

ll were fuperfluous/or apparell is built vpon his back, 

F and 
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and the whole frame (lands vpon pins, prickc him no more 
Sbal. Ha, ha, ha, you can do it fir, you can do it, I commend 
you well: Francis Feeble, 
feeble Here fir, 

Shal. What trade art thou Feeble? 

Feeble A womans taller fir. 

Shal. Shall I pricke him fir? 

Fa/. Youmay,butifhehadbinamanjtailerhee'daprickt 
you: wilt thou make as manie holes in an enemies battaile as 

thou haft done in a womans pcticoate. 

F eeble I will do my good will fir, you can haue no more. 

F al. W ell faide good womans taller, well (aide courarious 
Feeble, thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathfull doue, errnoft 
magnanimous moufe, pricke the womans tailer : wel M.Shal. 
low, deepe M. Shallow. 

Feeble I would Wart might haue gone fir. 

Fal. I would thou w'ert a mans tailer , that thou miolitft 
mend him and make him fit to goe,I cannot put him to a°pri- 
liate fouldiei% that is the leader of fo many thoufands , let that 
(iiffice moft forcible Feeble, 

Feeble It Ihallfiiffice fir, 

F al. I am bound to thee reuerend Feeble,whois next? 
Shal. Peter Bul-calfe o’tli greene, 

F al. Yea mary,letsfee Bul-calfe, 
r Bttl, Here fir, (roareagaine, 

Bal. Fore God a likely fellow, come pricke Bul-calfe til het 
Bui. O Lord, good my lord captaine. 

Falsi. What, doft thou roare before thou art prickt? 

Bui. O Lord fir,! am a difeafed man. 

F al. What dileale haft thou.? 

Bui. Ahorfoncoldfir, a cough fir, which I couglit with 
ringingin the Kings affaires vpon his coronation day f fir; 

F al. Come, thou (halt go to the warres in a gowne,wcwil 
haue away thy cold, and I wil take fuch order that thy friendes 
(hal ring for thee. J s here all? 

Shal. Here is two more cald then your number, younraft 

haue 







haue but foure here fir, and fo I pray you goe in with mee to , 
dinner. 

Fa. Come,I wil go drink with you, but I canot tary dinner: 

I am glad to fee you, by my troth matter Shallow. 

Shal. O fir iohn, do you remember fincc we lay all nighf 
in the wind mil in faint Georges field.*’ 

Fal. No more of that matter Shallow. 

Shal. Ha.twas a merry night, and is lane Night- worke a- 
liue? 

Falfl. 'She liues matter Shallow. 

Shal* She neuer could away with me. 

Fa* Neuer ncuer,fhc wold alwaics fay, fhe could not abide; 
matter Shallow* 

S ha* By the matte I conld anger her too'th heart, fire was 
then a bom roha^ doth fhe hold her owne wcl? 

Fal* Old old matter Shallow* 

Shal* Nay fhe mutt be old, (he cannot chufe but be old, cer- 
tain fhees old,& had Robin Night- work by old Night-work^ 
before I came to Clements inne. 

Scilens Thatsfifticfiue yeareago* 

Shal* Ha coufen Scilens that thou had ttfeene that that this 
Knight and I haue feene,ha fir Iohn, faid I wel? 

Fal We haue heard the chimes at midnight M. Shallow* 

Sha* That we haue that we haue, that we haue, in faith fir 
Iohn we haue, our watch- wordc was Hemboies, come lets to 
dinner, come lets to dinner, Icfus the daies that wee hauefeene, 
come, co me* ex emit* 

2 tel* Good maitter corporate Bardolfe , (land my friend, 

& heres foure Harry tenfhillings in french crowns for you, in 
very truth fir,, I had aslmebe hangdfiras go,and yet for mine 
ownepart fir I do not care, but rather becaufe I am vn willing, 
and for mine owne part haue a defire to ftay with my friends, 
elfe fir I did not care for mine owne part fo much# 

Bard* Go to,ftand afide* - . t ,: 

Afoul* And good M.corporall captaine, for my old dames 
lake ftaod my friend , fhe has no body to doe any thing about 

F 2 her 
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her when I am gone, and Hie is old and cannot helpe her felfc 
you fhall haue forty fir, 

'Stir, Go to,ftandafide. 

Feeble By my troth I care not, a man can die but once we 
owe God a death , ilenerebeareabafcmind, nnd't hee'my 
deftny:fo,and’t be not, fo.no man’s too good to feme’s prince, 
and let it go which way it will, he that dies this yeereis quitfos 
the next, 1 

Bar Well faid.th’art a good fellow, 
feeble Faith ile bearc no baft mind. 

Enter Falftajfe and the Iufticer, 

Fa/ , Come fir, which men fhall I haue? 

Shal, Foure of which you pleafe. 

Bar Snyi word with you,l haue three pound tofree Moul- 
dy and Bulcalfe, 

Fal, Go to, well, 

Shal , Come fir Iohn,which foure wil you haue? ■ , 

Fal, Do you chuftforme, 

Shal, Mary then, Mouldy, Bulcalfe, Feeble, and Sadow, 
Fal, Mouldy and Bulcalfe, for you Mouldy ftay at home, til 
you are part feruice : and foryour part Bulcalfe, grow tilyou 
come vnto it,I will none of you. 



Shal, Sir Iohn,fir Iohn, doe not your felfe wrong, they are 
your likciicft men , and I would haue you ftrude with the 
beft. 

Fal. Wil youtel mefmafter Shal!ow)how to chuftaman? 
care 1 for the lirnbe, the thevves, the ftature,bulkeand bigaf- 
femblnncc of a manrgiue methe fpirit M.Shalowrheres Warti 
you fee what a ragged apparance it is, a fhall charge you, and 
difehargeyou with the motion of a pevvterers hammer, come 
off and on fwifter then he that gihbcts on the brewers bucket; 
and this f ime haife fiicde fellow Shadow, giqe me this man, lie 
prefents no marks to the enemy, the fo-man may with as great 
aimeleuel at the edge of a pen-knife, and fora retraite how 
fvviftly wil this Feeblethe womans Tailcrrunne off? O giue 
aiee die fpare men, and fpare me the great ones, putte nice a 

caliuet 
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caliuerinto Warts hand Bardolfe. 

Bar. Hold Wart, trauers thas,thas,thas. 

• Fal. Come mannage me your caliuer:fb,very vvel,go to,very 
good, exceeding good, Ogiueme alwaies a little leane, olde 
chopt Ballde, fiiot : well laid yfaith Wart, di'art a good fcab, 
hold,theres a tcflcr for thee. 

Shal, He is not his crafts-mafter, he doth not do it ri<dit; I 
remember at Mile-end-greene, when I lay at Clements inne, 
I was then firDagonet in Arthurs fiiow, there was a little 
quiuer fellow, and a would mannage you his peece thus,and a 
would about and about, and come you in, and come you in,, 
rah, tab, tah, would a fay, bounce would a fay, and away a^nin 
would a go, and againe would a come : I fhall nerc fee f'uch a 
fellow, 

Fal, Thefefeilowcs wooll doe well M.Shal!ow,God keep 
you M.Scilens, I will not vfe many words with vou , fare you 
wel gentlemen bothjthank you,I muff a doftnmile to ni<ftit; 
Bardolfe, giue the fouldiers coates.. 

Snal. Sir Iohn, the Lord blcfTe you, God profperyour af- 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vifit our houfe, let 
our old acquaintance be renewed, peraduenture I will with yc 
to the court. 

Fal. Fore Gocf would you would. 

Sk : 4 Go to,I hauefpoke at a word, God keep vou. 

Fal, rare you well gentle gentlemen. * ex it 

f , fff P r B , a n lo!Fe i le , ac!e tFc men away , as I returne I will 
fetch oft theft mftices, I do fee the bottome ofmfttce Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fubteft we old men are to this vice oflving, 
tliis fame flam d mftice hath done nothing but prate to me, 

ofthewtldnefTe of his youth, and the ft atehefathdonca- 
bout T urn e- bull ftreeqand cuery third word a Ire, dewerpaid 
to the hearer then the T urkes tribute , I doe remember him 
at Clements Inne,!rke a man made after fupper ofa cheefe pa- 

M T ar kcd> n e W3S for 3,1 boride like a fodet 

reddifti \\'ith a head ftntaft.cally earned vpon it with a knife 

a was fo forlorne,that hi s demenfions to any thicke fight were 
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inuincible, a wss the very genius of famine, yet lecherous as j 
monkie,& the whores cald him mandrake, a came ouerinthe 
rereward ofthefafhion , and fungthofe tunes to the ouer- 
fchutchthufwiues, that he heard the Car-men whiffle , and 
fware they were his fancies or his good-nights , and noweis 
this vices'dagger become a fquire , and talkes as familiarly of 
Iohn a Gaunt, as if he had bin fworne brother to him , and 
ile be fvvorn anere faw him but once in the tylt-yard, and then 
he bur ft his head for crowding among the Marfhailes men, I 
frw it and told Iohn a Gaunt hebeate his owne name, for you 
might haue thruft him and all his aparell into an eele-skin, the 
cafe of a treble hoboy wasamanfionfor him a Court, and 
now has he land and beefes. W ell, ile be acquainted with him 
if I returne,and f fbal go hard, but ile make him a philofophers 
two ftoncs to me, if the yong Dafe be a baite for the old Pike, 
I fee no reafon in the law of nature but I may fnap at him , til 
Time d,ape, and there an end. 

Enter the Archbtfhop , Mowbray , 'Bar dolfeJAaftings , within 
the forrest ofGau/trce. 

Btfh. What is this forreft call'd? 

Baft. Tis Gaul tree forreft, and’t fhal pleafe your grace. 
Etfiop Here ftand, my lords, and fend difeouerers forth, 
T o know the numbers of our enemies: 

Hajlmgs We haue fent forth already, 

' Bi/hop T is well done, 

My friends and brethren (in thefe great affaires) 

I mu ft acquaint you, that I hauereceiud 
New dated letters from Northumberland, 

Their cold intent, tenure, and fubftance thus : 

Here doth he with his perfon,with fuch powers. 

As might hold fortance with his quallitie, 

The which he could not leuy : whereupon 
Heis retirde to ripe his growingfortunes. 

To Scotland, and concludes in hearty prayers. 

That vour attempts may oucr-liue the hazard 
And fearefull meeting of their oppofite. 
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Afowb. Thus do the hopes we haue in him,touch ground. 
And dafh thetnfelues to peeces. Enter mejfenger 

tiaflings Now,wliatnewes? 

(JttefJ enter Weft of this ferre ft,fcarcely off a mile, 

In goodly forme comes on the enemy, 

And by the ground they hide, I iudge their number' 

. Vpon,orneere the rate of thirty thoufand. 

Cfrbowbray The iuft proportion that we gaue them out, 
Lctvsfway on, and facethemin the field. 

‘Bifbop What wel appointed Leader fronts vs heere? 

Enter T'FeJImerland 

Mowbray T thinke it is my lord of Weftmerland, 

W efl # Health and fairs greeting from our Generali, 

The prince lord Iohn and dukeofLancafter. 

Bifhop Savon my lord of V Veftmerland in peace. 

What doth concerne your comming? 

We > Then my L.vnto your Grace do I in chiefe addreflc 
The fubftance of my fpeech : if that rebellion 
Camelikeitfelfe, in bafeand abieft rowtes. 

Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage. 

And countenaunft by boyes and beggary* 

J /ay, ifdamnd commotion fbappearc. 

In his true, natiue, and moft proper ih ape, 

You,reuerend fatherland thefe noble Lordes, 

Had not becne heere to drefte theowgly forme 

Of bafe and bloody Infurre&ion 

With your faire Honours. You (lord Archbilfiop) 

Whofe Sea is by a ciuile peace maintaindc, 

Whcfe bcai d the filuer hand of Peace hath touchf, 

Whofe learning and good letters Peace hath tutord, 

W note white inueftments figure innocence. 

The Douc, and very bleffed fpirite of peace. 

Wherefore doyoufo ill mandate vourfelfe 
Outofthefpeech of peace that bearcs fuch grace, 
into theliarfh and boyftrous tongue of warre? 

I urningyour bookes to graues,youf incke to bloud. 
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V be Jecondpartof 

Your pennes to launces, and vour tongue diuine, 

To a lowd trumpet, and a point of warre? 

Bifh. Wherefore do I this?fo the queftion ftandss 
Briefly,to this end we are all difeafde: 

The dangers of the dale's but newly gone, 

VVhofe memorie is written on the earth, 

With yet appearing blood, and the examples 
Of euery minutes in Ranee (prefent now,) 

Hath put vs in thefe lll-bcfeeming armes, 

Not to breake peace, -or any braunch of it. 

But to eftahlilh heere a peace indeede. 

Concurring both in name and quallitie. 

Weft. When euer yet was your appcale denied 
Wherein haueyou beene galled by the King? 

W hat peere hatlvbcene fubornde to grate on you? 

That you fhouldfeale this lawlefle bloodybooke 
Offorgde rebellion with a feale diuine. 

And confecrate commotions bitter edge. 

Bifbop My brother Generali, the common wealth 
T o brother borne an houfhold cruelty, 

I make my quarrcll in particular. 

Weft* There is noneedeofanyfuch redreffe. 

Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowbray why not to him in part, and to vs all 
That feele the bruifes of the daies before? 

And fuffer the condition ofthefe times, 

T o lay a heauy and vnequall hand 
Vpon our honors. 

Weft. But this is mccre digreffionfrom my purpofe. 
Here come I from our princely generall, 

T o know your griefes, to tell you from his Grace, 
That he will giue you audience, and wTerein 
It (hall appeere that your demaundsarc iuft. 

You (hall enioy them, euery thingfet off 
That might fo much as thinke you enemies. 

CMowbray But he hath foredevsto compel this offer, 
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Am3 if pi udre Jcsrfrom po!icie,not Ioue. 

Mowbray, you ouerwcenc to take it Cot 
This offer comes from mercy, notfrom feare: 
Forloe,within a ken our army lies: 

Vpon mine honour, a!! too confident 
To giue admittance to a thought offcarc- 
Our battcll is more full ofnatnes than yours 
Our men more perfeft in the vfe of armes * 

Our armour all as firong, our caufe the b eft: 
i hen Realon will our hearts Ihould beasgood; 
oay you not then, ourofferis compclld. 

WeH,by tny will, we (hall admit no parfee. 

Wefi. Outargues but the frame ofyour offence, 

A rotten cafe abides no handling. ; 

Hafttngs Hath the prince Iohn a full commiffion. 

In very ample vertue of his father, 
o hearc,nndabfolutely to determine 
Of what conditions wc (hall Rand vpon? 

Wa . lat is intended in the Generalles name 

1 7* • V °ir ake fo % hta q»«ftion. 

v f f° p Then ^ke, my lord of Weftmerland/v s f ce dule 

Fo, tl„, co,» alnes< » r ge „ cril , griTOancCi 

hach fcuerall article herein redreft 

All members ofourcaufe both here and hence 

That are enfinewed to thisaftion ’ 

Acquitted by a true fubHantiall forme. 

And prefent execution ofour willes, 

1 o vsand ourpurpofcsconfinde. 

At either end in peace, which God'fo frame 

Which muff ^leck^il^ 1106 ^ ^ ^’ or ^ s » ' 

B &°t My lord, we will doe lo, ExuW ^^d 

G Mow. 
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(JPtou T here is a tiling within my bofotuc tells me 
That no conditions ofour peace can ftand. 

Haflingi Feare you not, that if we can make our peace,; 
Vpon fuch large termes,and fo abfolute. 

As our conditions (hall confifl; vpon> 

Our peace (Fall ftand asfirme as rockie mount, 

Aloub, Yea but our valuation fhal be fuch. 

That euery flight, and falfe deriued caufe, 

Y ea euery idle, nice,and wanton reafon. 

Shall to the King tafte of this aftion, 

That were our royal faiths martires in loue, 

W e fhall be wino w d with lb rough a wind. 

That euen our corne foalfeemcaslightas chaffe. 

And good from bad find no partition. 

Btjb , No, no, my lord,note this, the Kingis weary 
Of daintie and fuch pickinggreeuances, 

F or he hath found, to end one doubt by death, 

R euiues two greater in the heires of life: 

And therefore will he wipe his tables eleane, 

And keepe no tel tale to his memorie. 

That may repeate,and hiflory his Ioffe, 

To new rememkranceifor full wclhe knowes. 

He cannot foprecifely weed this land,. 

As his mifdoubts prefent occafion, 

His foes are fo enrooted with his friends. 

That plucking to vnfix an enemy. 

He doth vnfaflen lb ,and lhake afriend. 

So that this land, like an offenfiue wife. 

That hath enragdehim on to offer ftrokes. 

As he is linking, holdcshwinfimtvp, 

And hangs refolu dcofreftiori in the armej 
That was vpreard to execution. 

Haft. Befides,theKing hathwaftedal hisrods; 

On late offendors. thiatbe now doth laclce 
The very inflruments ofchafticement. 

So that his power, like to a phangleffe lion, 
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M ay offer, but not hold. 

Bijhop Tis very true. 

And therefore be aflurdc,fnygood Lord Mai fhall 
If we dp now make our attonement well. 

Our peacewil like a broken limbe vnited, 

Grow ftronger for the breaking. * 
tJkcrv. Be it fo, here is returnd my lord of Weft merlin cb 
Enter Weftmerland, 

Weft. Theprince is here at hand, pleafeth your Lord/Fip 
To meet his grace iuftdiflance tweene our armies. 

Enter Prince hhn an&bii armte. 



Ttjhop. Before,and greete his grace(my lord) we come. 
John Y ou are well incountrcd here,my coufon Mowbray, 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbifhop, 

And fo to you Lord Haftings.and to all. 

My Lord of Yorke,it better fhewed with you, 

When that yourflocke affembled by the bell. 

Encircled you, to heare with rater dice, 

Your expofition on the holy text. 

That now to fee you here, an yron man talking. 

Cheering a rowt of rebells with your drumme. 

Turning the word to fword,and life to death; 

That man that fits within a monarches heart. 

And ripens in the fun- (Fine of his fauor. 

Would he abufe the countenance of the Kino-j 
Alackewhat mifeheefes might he fet abroach 
In fhadow of fuch greatnelfe? with you Lord bilFop 
it is euen fo,who hath not heard it fpoken, 

How deepe you were within the bookes of God, 
i o vs the fpeakcr in his parliament, 

1 o vs th ’imagine voice of God himfelfe, 

1 he very opener and intelligencer, 

Betweene the grace,the fan&ities of heauen. 

And our du!lvvorkii,gs?0 who foal bclecuc, 

But you mifufe the reuerence of your place, 
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Imply the countenance and grace of heau n, 

Asa falfe fauorite doth his princes name: 

In deedcs dishonorable you haue tanc vp, 

Vnder the counterfeited zealc ofGod, 

The fubiefts of his fubfhtute my father, 

A nd both agamft the peace of beauen and him, 

Kauehere vpfivarmd them. 

Bt[bop Good my Lord of Lancafter, 

I am not here againfl your fathers peace, , 

But as I told my lord ofWedmerland, 

The time mifordred doth in common ScnSe, 

Crowd vs and crufli vs to this monftrous forme* 

To hold our fafety vp : 1 fent your grace. 

The parcells and particulars ofourgriefe. 

The which hath beenewith Scorne ihouedfrotn the court, 
W hereon this Hidra, Sonne of warre is borne, 

Whofe dangerous cies may well be charm cl afleepe, 

With graunt of our mod iuft,and right defires. 

And true obedience of thismadnes cured, 

Stoope tamely to the foote of maieftie. 

CWorr. If not,we ready are to trie our fortunes* 

To the lad man. 

Haft* And though we here fal downe, 

W c haue Supplies to fecond our attempt. 

If they mifearry, theirs dial fecond them, 

And So fuccefTe of mifehiefe Shall be borne, 

A nd heirc from heire Shall hold his quarrel! vp. 

Whiles England Shall haue generation. 

Prince Y ou are too Shallow Hadings, much too Shallow, 
To Sound the bottoir.e of the after times. 

TVefl. Pleafeth your grace to anfvvere them directly, • 
How farfoi th you do like their articles. 

Prince 1 like them all, and do allow them well. 

And fweare here by thehonourofmybloud, 

My fathers purpefes haue beene miftooke, 

And Lome about him haue too lauiihly, 



r Memg the fourth . 

Wreded his meaning and authority. 

My Lord,thefe grieves (hall be with (peed redreff, 
Vppon my foule they Shal, if this may pleafe you, 
Diftharge your powers vnto their feuerall counties. 

As we will ours,and here betvvecne the armies. 

Lets drinke together friendly and embrace. 

That all their eics may beare thofe tokens home, 

Ofour redored loue and amitie. 

Bi/hop I take your princely word for thefc redredes, 

I giue it you, and will maintaine my word, 

Andtherevpon I drinke vnto your grace. 

'Prince Go Captaine, and dcliuer to the armie 
This newes of peace, let them haue pay, and part. 

I know it will well plead them,hie thee captaine. 

Btfhop To you my noble lord of Wedmerland. 

We ft* 1 pkdge your grace, and ifyou knew what paines, 
I haue bedovved to breed this preSent peace. 

You would dr inke freely, but my loue to ye 
Shall Shew it felfemore openly hereafter. 

Btfhop I do not doubt you! 
tVfsl. I am glad ofit, 3 v 
Health to my Lord, and gentle cofin Mowbray. 

Mow. You wifh me health in very happy feaSom 
r or I am cn the (odaine Something ill 

Btfhop Againftill chauncesnienare cuermery. 

But heauinellc fore-runnes the good euent- 
Wett. Therefore bemery coze, fince fodaine forrovy 
Semes to % thus/ome good thing comes to morow. 
Eelecue me I am palling light in fpirit. 

«’orfeifyour ovvne rule betrue. JhouK 

BtfbopA peace js of the nature of a conqueft, 

f°r then both parties nobly arefubdued. 

And neither party Joofer, 

Prince Go my lord, 
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Ancilctour armybe difchivrged tbb. 

And, good my lord,fo plcafe you,let onr traincs 
March by vs^that wc may pcrufe the men, 

V Ve (hould haue coap t withalb 
'Bifhop Go, good Lord Haftings, 

And ere they be difmifl:,let them march b\\enter P^eJherUtuL 
C prtnce I truft Lords we ibal lie to night togithcr: 

JJow coofin, wherefore (lands our army (til? 

IVeft. The Leaders hauing chargefrom you to fland, 

Wil not goc off vntil they heare you fpeakci 

‘Trince They know their dueties. * enter Halt 

Hastings M y lord, our army is difperfl: already, 

JLilce youthful! fteeres vnyoafct they take their courfes, 

Eaft, weaft, north, fouth, or like a fchoole broke vp, 

Each hurries toward his home, and (porting place. 

Weft. Good tidings my lord Haftings, for the which 
I do areft thee traitor of high treafon. 

And you lord Archbifhop,and you lord Mowbray, 

Of capitall treafon I attach you both. 

C JMovabrny Is this proceeding iuft and honorable? 

Weft. IsyouralTemblyfo? 

B 'tfhop will you thus breakc your faith? 

Prince Ipawnde thee none, 

I promift you redrefle of thefefame grieuances 
Whereofyomdid complaine, which by mine honour 
I will performe,vvith a moft chriftian care. 

But for you rebels, looke to tafte the due 
Meete for rebellion: 

Mofl: (ballowly did you fhefe armes commence, 

Fondly brought heere ; andfoolilWy fent hence. 

Strike vp our drummes.purfiic the fcattred ftray: 

God, and not we,hatlrfafcly fought to day: 

Some guard this traitour to the blocke of death, 

Treafons true bed,andyeelder vp of breath. 

ts4Urtim Enter Falftaffe excurjions 

FaL whats vour name fir, of what condition are you, am! 

of 
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©f what place? 

Co/e, IamaKnightfir , and mv name is Coleuile of the 
Dale. S,, ' 

Fal. well then,Colleuileisyour name, a Knightis your de- 
gree, and your place the dale : Coleuile fhalbe ftiltyour name, 
a traitor your degree, & the dungeon your place, a place deep 
enough, fo ihall you be ftrl Colleuile of the Dalcj 
(ftoile. Avenofyotr fir Iohn Falftaffe? 

Fd. As good a man as he fir, who ere I am : doe ye veelde. 
fir,orlhalll fweatfor you? if I doe fiveate, they are.thedrops, 
ofthylouers, and they weepe for thy death, therefore rowze 
vp feare and trembling, and do obferuance to my mercic. 
Colie. I thinkyou arefir Iohn Falftaffe, and in that thought 

yeeldeme. 

Fall haue a whole Ichool of tongues in this belly of mine, 
and not atongue of them all fpeakesany other word but.my 
name, and I had but a belly ofanyindifferencie,I wcrefimply 
the mod attiue fellow in Europe.- my womb, my wombe,niy 

womb vndoes me, heere comes our Generali. 

Enter ' Iohn Weftmerlanct.,md the reft. Retrait e 

John Theheateispaft,followno further now. 

Call in the powers, good coofin Weftmcrland. 

Now Falftaffe, wherehauc you beene all this while? 

When euery thing is endecf,then you come: 

Thefe tardy trickcs ofyours wil on my life 
Gne time or other brealcefbme gallowes backe. 

Fal. I would bee fory my lord, but it fiioulde bee thus ; I 
neuerknew yet but Rebukeand Checke, was therewardeof 
Va oi:c!o you.thrnke me afwallow,an arrow, or a- bulliet? baue 
1 in my poore and old motion theexpedition of thought ? I 
haue fpeeded hither with the very extrearoeft inch of poflibi- 
ity, I hauefoundredninefcorcand odpoftes, and heretrauell 

£ flu ’n haU , C in - 1 r^ r P urean d immaculate valour , ta- 

en fir Iohn Colleuile ofthe Dale, a moft fttrious Knight and 
valorous enemy, :but W halofthat?hefaweme, andyecWccfc 
that I may mftly fay w «h the hooke-nofde follow of Rome, 
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there cofinj came>&w,and oucrcamc, 

Iobn It was more of his curtefie then your de&raiiig. 

Fa ft* 1 know not, here he is, and here I yeeld him, and I 
befecch your gracelet it be boolctewith the reft ofthis daies 
deedcs, or by the Lord, I vvilhaucitin a particular ballad elfc, 
with mine ownc pifture on the top on t, (Colcuile kiffing my 
foote)to the which couifc, iflbeeenforft, ifyoudocnot all 
{hew like guilt twoo penccs to mee, and I in the clcere skie of 
Fame, ore- fhine you as much as the full moone doth the cin- 
dars of the element, (which fhew like pitines beads to her)ber 
leeue not the worde of the noble : therefore let me haue right, 
and let Dcfert mount, 

Trince Thine’s too heauy to mounts 
Falft. Let it fhine then. 

Prince Thinestoothiclccto (bine. 

Falft. Let it do fomc thing, my good lord,tbat may doe me 
good, and call it vvhat you will. 

Prince Is thy name Colleuile? 

Col. It is my Lord. 

Prince A famous rebell art thou Colleuilc* 

FalH. And a famous true fubiefl tooke him. 

Col. I am my lord hut as my betters are. 

That led me hither,had they bin mlde by me, 

You fhould haue vvonne them deerer then you hauc. 

FaL I know not how they fold themfelues, but thou like a 
kind fellow gaueft thy felfe away gratis, and I thanke thee for 
thee. enter WeslmerUni. 

Prince Now r , hauc you left purfuift 
Weft. R etraite i ; made, and execution ftayd. 

Prime Send Collcuile with his confederates 
To Yorke ; to prefent execution. 

Blunt leade him hence 3 and fee you guard him fore. 

And now r difpatch we toward the court my lordes, 

Iheare the King my father is fore lick. 

Our newes fhall go before vs to his maieftie. 

Which cofin you fhall beare to comfort him, 

And 
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good faith this' fain c yo.. s v CIUU1 no t 

louc me, nor a ma canot make him laugh, but fonts rio maruel, 
he drinkes no wine, theres neuer none ofthefe demure bOyes 
cojne to Any proofe; for thin drinke dothfo ouer-coolctheyr 
blood, and makingmany hfti meales, that they fall into a kind 
ofmalc greeni iicknes, and then when they marry, they ^ecte 
wenches , they are generally foolesafld oovwirds,wfiich fome 
ofys mould be tqo.but for inflammations good (heriis (acltc 
hath a two fold operation in it, it afeendes mee into the braine 
dries me there ail tl\e foolifti.and dulhand trudy vapors which” 
enuirone it, makes it apprebenfiue, quickie; forgetiue, full of 
nimble, fiery , and dqlechble (hapes, whith deliufered ore to 
tnevoyce, the tongue, which is thebmh, becomes excellent 
wit. 1 he jccond property of your excellent foerris is the war. 
ming ofthe bloodt which before (cold 8r fetled )lefi the lyucr 
white & pale ; wh,ch.is the badge cf phfilanimitie and cowar- 
dize. but the /herns warmes it, and makes it courfe ffbm the 
inwards to the partes . exteeaines, jtiilumfineth tht*fufc * which 
" a beakon > s ,ue , s *' arnin g to al the reft of this little kingdom 
man to ar me, and,thsn the vital! commoners, and inlancfpchv 
fprns.mufter me all to their captaine, the heart: who greatand 
pufftvp with this retinew, doth amt deed of coinage® and>diis 
valoup cphigs <>^terrisv l db thatskill ini the weapon is notliino- 

and «cSning% Seer! 
fo?h° ^ * 0 ^° ^ ke Pkky a diueH, tilKacke commences if 0 and 

ets it uvaift and vfe . Hereof comes it.. rhait u A .... ■ 
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and good ftore of fertile fherris, thathe is become very hote 
and valiant. If I had a thoufandfonnes^hefirft humane prin- 
ciple I would teach them, fhouldbe, toforfweare thinpotali- 
ons, and to addift themfelues to faeke. How now Bardolfc? 

Enter Bardoffe . 

'Bar. Thearmy is difeharged all, and gone. 

Eal. Letthem goe, ile through Gfofter!hire,and there will 
Ivifit M. Robert Shallow Efquirc , I haue him already tem- 
pring betweeneroyfinger and my thumb, andihortlywilll 
feale with him,come away. 

Enter theKingJVaryvikc, Kent fThonuti- duke of Clarence, 
Humphrey of Gloucefier. 

King Now lords, ifGod.doth gtue fucccltcfull end, 

T o this debate that bleedeth at ourdoores. 

We W ill our youth leade on to higher fields. 

And draw nofwords but what are fan&ified: 

Our nauieis addreft, our power collefted. 

Our fiibftitutes in abfence welinuefied. 

And euery thing lies, leuell toourwifh. 

Only we want a Tittle perfbnal ftrengtht 
And'pawfe,ys til theferebels now afoote. 

Come vnderneath the yoke of gouernment. 

War. Both which we doubtnot, but yourmaiefty 
Shal (bone enioyv 

King H umphrey my lonne of Glofler, where is thepnnee 
vour brother? 

Clo. I thinke hees gonetohunt, mylord,at Winfor. 

King And how accompanied? 

<7 lo. I do not know, tnv lord. 

King Is not his brother Thomas of Clarence with him* 

Glol No,my good lord, he is in prefence here- 

Qar. What would my lordand father? 

Kin Nothing but well to thee Thomasof Clarence, 

How chance thou artnotwith the prince thy brother? 
Heloues thee,a«d thoudoftnegleflhim, Thomas, 

Thou haft a betterplaceuihis affc&ion 
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Then all thy brothers, cherrifh it my bbf; 

And noble offices thou maid effefl 
Of mediation after I am dead, 

Betwecne his greatneffe and thy other brethren: x 

Therefore omit him not, blunt not his loue. 

Nor Ioofc the good aduantageof his grace, 

By Teeming col d,or carelefleofhis will. 

For he is gracious if he be obferude. 

He hath a tcare forpittic,and a hand, 

Open as day for meeting charitie, 

Y et notwithdnnding being incenft,he is flint, y 
As humorous as winter, and as fodaine 
Asflawes congealed in the fpring of day: 

His temper therefore mud be well obferu’d, • 

Chide him for faults, and do it rcuerently. 

When you perceiue his bloud inchnd to mirth: 

But being moody,giuc him time and fcopc, 

T ill that his paffions, like a whale on ground 
Confound themfelues with working, leat nethis Thomas, 
And thou fhaltproue a flielter to thy friends, 

A hoopeof gold to binde thy brothers in. 

That the vnited velTell of their bloud, 

( Mingled with venome of fuggeftion, 

As force pcrforce,the age will powrc it in,) 

Shall neuer Ieake,though it doe worke as drong, 

As Aconitum,or ralh gunpowder. 

Cla. I fhall oblerue him with all care and loue. 

King Why art thou not at Winfore with him Thomas? 

Tho . He is not thereto day, he dines in London, 

King And how accompanied? 

Tho. With Poines.and other his continuall Followers. 

Kmt> 'M oft: fubiettisthe fatted fbyle to weeds. 

And he,the noble image of my youth, 

Isouerfpread with them, therefore my griefe 
Stretches it felfc beyond the howrc ofdeatb: 

The bloud weepes from my hcattwhen 1 do Chape, 

H 2 



n tt. 



V 



lit 



la 






mm 



ii il|i®l 

1 1 If I 



1 



- * t . 




T--« v i / <v * Y'WLffaj 
Ii) formes imaginary Upguyded claies, 

And rotten times that you fhall looke vpon, i 

When 1 am fleeping with my aunceftors: 

when his head-f hong riot hath no curbe, . , 
y Vhenrageand hotblouclarel.iscGUiifcHor,, 

YVhen meancs and iaui/h mannersmeete together. 

Oh with what wings (halhis afFeaions flie, 

T owards fronting peril and oppofde decay? 

The™' 1 tfT 1 ?*** ^ 00 -^’ c beyond him quite. 



,,, 



prince but (ladies his companions, 

Likea flrange ton^e wherein to gaine the language: 

Tis nccdfnll that the moftimmodeft word, v 

Be lookt vpon and learnt, vyhich once attaind, 

Your highnefleicnowes comes to no further vfe, 

Buttobeknowneandhqted:fo,IikegrofTe tcrmes^'i }.i..j", 

7 he pnnee wi|! xn the perfeftnefle of time. 

Calf oft his foliovvers,apd tj\eir#icpiory , 
bhall as a pattern, or a meafui c liue, 

By which bis grace adrift mete the liues of other, 

Yurningpaft-euiJs to aduantages. 

King I is feldome jwhen the bee doth Jeauc her comb^ 

In the dead cation: who’s here, Weftmcrland? I . . ; 

Enter Wjftmer\md. \ 

Wc P- ^ealth to my foueraigne,and new happinefle. 

A dded to that that I am to deliuer. 

Prince Iohn yourfonne dotli.kj.fTe your graces hand, 

^low’hray,theBii%op,Scroope,T^£{ings,andal, 

Are brought to the correeftion ofyour law: . 

There is notnovvarebelsfvvordvnflieathd. 

But Peaceputs forth her oliue cucry where, • : 

T lie manner Howards afftonh'ath bin borne, 

Here at more icifure may your highneffe reade. 

With cucry courfe in his ^hvular. 

King O W eftincr|and,tiiou,^rt a fiimiper bird, . : rod 

Which euer in the haunch of winter fings 
The lifting yp qf c!ay:lookc heresniorc new'es, enter Hafrm 

Here. 
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Henry the fourth* 



Hart, From cnenjics.hea uens keep your mniefty. 

And when they ftand againft you, may they fall 

As tbofe that I am come to fell you of: 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Bardolfe, 

With a great power of EfigM?, and of Scots, 

Are by the Ihrieue of Yorkshire ouerthlowne, ? ! • ‘ 

The manner,and true order of the fight, 

This packet, pleafe it you,co!n taines at laree, 

Ki. And wlierfore .fhouid- thefe good news make me ficke? 
Will Fortune neuer come wkhbothhandsfull. 

But wet heyfaire words ftil in foulefl: termes? 

She either giues a ftomach,£Uid noibodc, 

Such are the poorc in health: or elfeafeaft, 

And takes away the ftomach,fuch are the rich ‘ 

Thathaueaboundancejand eniovitnot: . . , . .... 

I mould rcioyce now at this happv newes, 

Aud now my fightfailes,and my braine is giddy, 

0 me, come ncare me, now I am much ill. 

Hum, Comfort your maiefty. 

Clar t O my royall father! 

Jfefi. jVly foueraigneLord,eheerevp your fdfe, look m 

War, Be patient princes, you do know thefe fits 
Are with his highnefie very ordinary, 
htand from fliBi,gmehiin ayre,hecl ftraight be we!, 

* p°’ no > be ca , nnot Io ng hold out thefe pangs, 

Th inceflantcarcand labour ofhismind, J ° 

Hath wrought the Mure that foould confine it in, ) 

So thin that life lookes through, 

P eo P !efeare for they do obferue 

Vnfu.ier dheires, and •iofhly births ofnature, 

1 he feafons change their manners,. as the yeere 
Hadfound fo^e monedis affeepe >a nd leapt them ouer. 

Anyth' l he /:r* th thr < ee £owed,no ebbe between, 

Jt our great grandfire £dvvard,ficl<t and died* 

' ' X X *• ' ‘ - 






tFan 







c 






'I be Jecond part of 

War. Spcake lower, princes, for the Kingrecouers, 

Hum. T his apoplexi wtl certainc be his end, 

Ktng 1 pray you take me vp,and bcarc ine hence, 

Into feme other chamber. 

Let there be no noyfe made, my gentle friends, 

V nlell’e feme dull andfauourable hand 
W ill whifper mufique to my weary fpirite. 

War, Call for the mufique in the other roome. 

King S et me the crawne vpon my pillow here. 

. Clar. His eie is hollow,and he changes much. 

War. Lefl'c noyfe, lefle noyfe. Enter Harr y 

‘Prince Who faw the duke of Clarence? 

Clar. I am here brother, ful of heauinefife. 

‘Prince How now.raine within doorcs, and none abroad? 
How doth the King? 

Hum. Exceeding ill. 

Prince Heard hethe goodnewesyet? tellit him. 

Hum. Hcaltred much vpon the hearing it, 

‘Prince If he be ficke with ioy,hcele recoucr without phi- 
ficke. _ 

War. Not lo much novfc my Lords, fweete princedpeake 
lowe, the King your father is diipofde to fleepe. 

Cla. Let vs withdraw into the other roome. 

War. Wilt pleafe your Grace to go along with vs? 

‘Prime No, I wil fit and watch hcere by the King. 
Whydbth the Crowne he there vpon his pillow. 

Being (o troublefome a bedfellow? 

O polifbt perturbation! golden card 
That kcepfl the ports of Slumber open wide 
T o many a watchful! night, ficcpc with it now! 

Yet not fo found , and nalfe fo deeply fweete, 

As he w.hcffe brow (with homely biggen bound) 

Snores out the watclvofnight. O maieftie! 

When thou doft pinch thy bearer, thou dolt fit 
Like a rich armour wornc in heatc of day, 

Thatfcaldft wkh fifty (byliis gates of breath) ^ 
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Henry the fourth. 

There liesa dtawlny feather whic b fl i rs not. 

Did he fufpire,that fight and weight !cfle dowlne 
Perforce muft inoue my gracious lord my father: 

This fleepe is found indeede, this is a fleepe. 

That from this golden Rigoll hath diuorft 
So many Eng! 1 1 h Kings, thy deaw from me. 

Is teares and neauy forowes of the blood. 

Which nature, loue,andfiliall tendernefTe 
Shall (O deare father) pay thee plenteoufly: 

My due from theeis this imperialf Crowne, 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Tenues it felfe to me : loe where itfits. 

Which, God/];alguard > andputtheworldswholeflrcn®th 

into one grant amie, it (ha! not force. 

This lineal horror from me, this from thee 
Will i to mine leaue, as tis left to me. exit. 

Enter Warwtc, le jG/ouc eFter, Clarence. 

King Warwick e,GIoucefter,Clarence, 

Clar. Doth theKingcal? 

War. What wouldyour Maicffie? 

Kmg Why didyotr leaue me here alone, my lords? 

(la. Wc left the prince my brother here my liegc,whovn-> 
dertooketo fit and watch bv you. 1 

is n^t here” hC Pr * Ce Wales, where is he?let me fee him : he 
War. This dooreis open,fieis gone this way. 

vZ' wf came f t ‘ hl '° Ugh the ' cham berwherev/eftaide. 

War we CreKthe uj OWne? who tooki * fr <>m my pillow? 

War Whenjew«hdrew ) myfiege,we!eftithere. P 

T t X * h , n f e hath taneit hence.gofceke him out- 

tl: >thcclothfuppofemvffe e pemv death* ’ 

Finde him, my ^ordofWarwdcke, chide him hither”* 
Thtspartof his conioynes. with my difeafe, 

n e ps to end me:fee,fonnes>vvhat things you are 
Ho* quickly nature falls intoreuolt, ° 7 ^ 

When gold bccomeshcr obieft?. 

For; 
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For this, the foolifli ouer-careffill fathers '■ " ' d if! 

Haue broketheir fleepe with thoughts, ■ 

Their braines with care, their bones with induftry:- 
For this they haue ingrolFed an d pilld vp, 

T he cankred heapes of ftrange atcheeuedgold: • 

For this they haue beene thoughtful! to inueft 
Their fonnes with arts and martial! exercifcs, 

When like the bee toling fromtfuery flower,' 

Our thigh, packt with wa>-e our mouthes with hony, 

We bring it to the hiueiand like the bees, 

Are murdred for our paines, this bitter tafte 
Yeelds his engroffemefits to the ending father, 

Now wheircis he that Will riot (lay fo long, 

Till his friend fickncfle hands determind me.Snter W irmck^ 
War. My Lord, I found the prince in the next rooaie, 
Walking with kindly teai es, his gentle cheekes. 

With fuclra deepe demeanour in great forrow'. 

That tyranny, which neuer quaft but bloud, 

Would by beholding him, haue wafht his knife* 

With gentle eie-drops,heeis comming hither. Enter Harrj 
King But wherefore did he take away the crowrie? 

Loe where he comes, come hither to me Harry, 

Depart the chamber ,leaue vs here alone. exeunt; 

Harry I neue? thought to heare you fpeakeagaihe. 

King Thy wiih was father (Harry,)to that thought 
3 flay too long by thee, I weary thee, 

Dofi thou fo hunger for mine emptic chaire, • 

That thou wilt needes inueft thee with my honors, 
Bcforethy bowre be ripe'.O foolifli youth, 1 
Thou feekft the greatnefTe that will ouerwhelmeffiee, • . 
Stay but alittle, for my clowd ofdignity 
Is held from falling with fo weake a wind, 

That it will quickly dropnny day is dim, . 

Thouhaft ftolne that, which after feme few hoUiriS/:' 11 f ’ 
Were thine, without offence^nd at my. death* ' g ' 7 

Thou haft fealdvp my expe&ation, •_ 







Henry the fourth* 

Thy life did manife A thou Jou’dfl me not. 

And thou wilt haue me die,ailurde of it, ’ 

1 hou hidfta thoufand d.;gger«s in thy thoughts 
V V hom thou hall whetted on thy ftony heart ’ 

To flab at halfe ah ho wer of my life. * 

What,canft thou notforbeareme halfe an ho wer? 

A jf! S j et i 1 S one Wnd digge my graue thy felfe, 
And bid the mcry bells ring to thine eare, 

T hat thou art crowned,not that I am dead: 

Let all the teares that (hould bedew my hearfc 
Be drops of Balmc.to fanftific thy head, 

Only compouud me with forgotten dufl. 

Gmc that which gaue theelife, vnto the vvormes, 
i -uclce downemy officers,breakcmv decrees 
tor now a time is come to mocke at Forme: ’ 
JritUty the lift is cr6wnd,vp vanitie, 

inZ n Tf ^ ’ r IIy0U ^ a S e c °un{ailers,hencc. 
And to the Englifl, Court aflembfenow 

Fioin euery region, apes ofidlenefTe: 

Now neighbour confines, purge you ofyourfeumme 

Haue you amffin that will We, dnnke.daunce, 

Reuel the night r°b, niurder, and commit 
1 he oldelr finnes.the nevveft kindofwaies? 

Be happy, he \vill trouble you no more. 

England ffial double gild his trebblemlt 
Eng land fliali giue him office honou?, might: 

For thefift Harry, fiomeurbd licence, plucks 

Ikiaafr °‘ re ® nBai > and the wild dogge 
Shal nefli Ins tooth on euery innocent. 

O my poore kmgdoneificke with ciuill blowcs: 

VVhcn that my carecould not withhold th) riots 

What wilt thou do when not ls thy care? * ’ 

0 thou wilt be a wildemefle againe, 

1 eopled with woomes, thy old inhabitants, 
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Ihadforcftald thisdcerc and deep rebuke. 

Ere you with griefe had fpoke,nnd I had hear 
The courfe of it fo farrtherc is your crowne: 

And he that weares the crowne immortally. 

Long gard it yours : if 1 affett it more. 

Then as your honour, and as your renownc, , 

Let me no more from this obedience rife, 

Which my mod inward true and duteous (pint, 

T eacheth this pro (Irate and exterior bending, 

God witnefTe with me. When I here came in, 

And found no courfe of breath within your muiefly. 
How cold it ftrooke my hearthf I do faine, 

0 let me in my prefent wildnefle die, 

And neuerhueto fhew th’incredulous world. 

The noble change that I hauc purpofed. 

Comming to looke on you, thinking you dead, 
And dead almoft, my liege, tothinkeyouwere, 

1 fpake vnto this crowne as hauing fence, 

And thus vpbraided it: the care on thee depending, 
Hath fed vpon the body of mv father, 

Therefore thou beft ofgold,art worfe then gold. 
Other Idle fine, in karrat more precious, 
Prcferuing life in medcine potable: 

But thou,moft finemoft konourd,moft ren own’d, 
Haft eatc thy bearer vp:thus my moft royall liege, 

" Accufingit,! put it on my head, 

T o trie with it as with an enemy. 

That had before my face murdered my father. 

The quarrell ofa true inheritour, 

But ifit did in fed: my bloud with ioy, 

Or fwell my thoughts to any ftraine of pride. 

If any rebel or vaine fpirrt of mine. 

Did with the leaft affe&ion of a welcome, 

Giue entertainement to the might ©fit. 

Let God for euer keep it from my head. 



Henry tbs fourth. 

And make me as the poorefl: vaflaile is. 

That doth with aw and terror kneele to it. 

King God put in thy mind to take it hence. 

That thou mightft win the more thy fathers loue, 
Pleading fo wifely in excufe ofit: 

Come hither Harry, fit thou by my bed, 

And heare (I thinke) the very Jatcft counlaile 
That euer 1 fhal breathe.God knowes (my fonne) 

By what by-paths, and indireft crookt waies, 

I met this crowne, and I my felfe know w ell. 

How troublclbmc it fate vpon my head: 

T o thee it fhall defeend with better quiet, 

' Better opinion, better confirmation, 

Foral thefbyle of theatchieuement goes, 

With me into the earth, it fee mid in me, 

But as an honor fnatcht with boiftrous hand. 

And I had manyhuing to vpbraide 
My gaine of it, by their aflifianccs, 

Which daily grew to quarrell and to bloudfhed, 

Wounding fuppofed pcacerall thefe boldfeares 
Thou feefl: w r ith perill I haue anfwerd: 

For all my raigne hath beene but as a Scene, 

Atting that argument:and now my death 
Changes the mood, for what in me was purchafl, 

Fals vpon thee in a more fairer fort. 

So thou the garland wearfl: fuccefliuely, 

Yet though thou ftandftmorefure then I could do, 

1 hou art not firine enough,fince griefesare greene, 

And all thy friends which thou muff make thy friends, 

Haue but their flings and teeth newly tane out: 

By whole fell working I wasfirft aduaunft. 

And by whofe power I well might lodge a feare 
1 o be againedifplacdc: which to auoyde, 

1 cut them off, and had apurpofe, now 
i o leade out manic to the Holy Land, 
heft reft, and lying ftil, mightmake them looke, 

I 2 Too 
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Thcfeccnd part of 

T oo neare vnto my flats therefore, my Harry, 

Be it thy courfeto bufiegiddiemindes 

With forraine quarrdls,that aftion hence borne out 

May wafte the memory of the former daves. * 

More would I, but my lungs are wafted fo , ' 

That ftrength of Speech is vtterly denied me? 
j^iOw I came by the crovvne,0 Clod for°liie, 

And grant it may with thee in true peacetime. 

Trwre Y on won it, wore it, kept it, gaue it me, 

I hen pJaine and right mart my pofle/Eon be, 

Which I with more then with a common paine, 

Gainftall the world will rightfully maintaine. Inter Uncaffer, 

Kwg Looke,looke,here comes my John of Lancafter. 

La?? c . Health, peace- and happineffe to rrivro vail father* 

King Thou bringft nre happineffe and peace fonne lohn, 
Lut health (afecke) with youthful! wings is fiowne 
From this bare witherd tmnkeivpon thy fio-ht 
My worldly bufines makes, a perio d: ° 

Where is my lordof Warwicke? 

Prince Mv Lord of Warwicke; 

K.ng Doth any natn$ particular belong 
Vnto the lodging where I firft did fwound? 

EK.tr. Tiscalcl leruLlem, my noble Lord. 

Kmg Laud be to Gpd,eaen there my life muft end» 

It hath bin prophccide fo me many ycares, 

I fhould not die,but in ferufalem, 

Which vainely % fop^ofeie the Holy Land: 

But beare me to that ehamber,thci e'ile lie, Enter Shallow, 
In that 1 erufalem (hall Hairy die, Faltiaffe,a»d Bardelft 

Ska!. By cock and pic hr,you(haI not away to night,, what 
Dauy I fay? ■ ' : 

Fa/jl You muft excufe me mafter F\ obert Shallow. 

Ska! t I will not exeufc you you (hall not be cxcufde, ex- 
cufcs (hall not be admitted, there is no excufc fiiall ferue, you 
fhall not be excufde: why .Dauy. 

'Baaj Here fir*. ' 

, Shad 














Henry the fourth* 

Shd. Dauy, Dauy, Dauy, Dauy, let me fee Dauy, let me fee 
Dauy, letmefee, yea mary William Cooke, bid him- come 
hither, fir Iohn, you fha! not be excufed. 

Dauy Mary fir thus, thofe precepts can not be ferued, and 
againe fir,fhal we fow the hade land with wheate? 

Shd, V V ith red wheat Dauy, but for V Villiam Cooke 
are there no yong pigeons? 

‘Davy Y es fir, here is now the Smiths note for fihooing and 
plow-yro ns* 

Slid. Let it be caft and payed: fir Iohmyou fhal not be cx- 
cufcd. 

Dauy Now r fir, anew lincke to the bucket muft needes be 
hadrand fir,do you mcane to flop any of Williams wages^a- 
bout thefacke he loft at Hunkly Faire? 

Shaf A (hallanfwer it : fome pigeons Dauy, a couple of 
fihort leggd hens, a ioynt of mutton, and any pretty little time 
Kick- fhawes,tell william Coqke. 

fDauy Doth the man of warre Hay all night fir? 

ShaL Yea Dauy, J will vfe him well, a friend i th court is 
better then apenie in purfervfehismen wei Dauy, for they are 
arrant knaues, and will backbite* 

{ Dauy No worfe then they are back-bitten fir,for they haue 
maruailes foule linnen. 

Sha 4 V V ell conceited Dauy, about thy bufinefle Dauy. 
‘Dauy I befeech you fir to countenance V Villiam Vifor 
of Woncote againft Clement Perkes a’th hill. 

Sba. There is many cpmplaints Dauy againft that Vifor, 
thatVilor is an arrant knaue on my knowledge, 

Dauy I grnunt your worfbip that he is a knaue fir.° butyet 
God forbid fir, but a knaue fhould haue lome countenance at 
his friends requeft, an bone ft man fir is able to fpeake for him- 
fe!fe,when a knaue is not: I haue feru de your worflup truly fir 
this right yeares, and I cannot once,or twice in a quarter beare 
out a knaue againft an honeft man, I haue title credit with your 
wor/liipithe knaue is mine hdneft friend fir.therfore I befeech 
you let him be countenaunft> 

3 S Shd 





/r j l» rf/HIH/i?r£ir2jrPJcy P^ > /f?X£iiPi^£LfH/S/H^jaia/aiHIS[/Hif2JHi2iH/HJ2/H/aitLrE>/ELr : »*2/2/i?J. 



L I 



, I I II 



■ill 



iillllifilftlli ;• : 




Shal. Go to I fay, he ftial haue no wrong, look about Dauy: 
where are you fir Iohn?comc,comc, come, off with your boots, 
giue me your hand matter Bardolfe. 

‘Bard, I am glad to fee your worfhip. 

Shal I thank thee with my heart kind matter BardoIfc,andl 
welcome my tall fellow, come fir Iohn. 

Falfl. He follow you good maifter Robert Shallow : Bar- 
dolfe, iooke to our horfes : if I were (awed into quantities, I 
fliould makefoure dozen of fuch berded hermites ftauesas 
maifter Shallow : itisawonderfullthingtofeethefembiable 
coherence ofhismensfpirits, and his, they, by obferuinghim, 
do bearethemfelueshkefboiifnluftices : hee,by conuerfing 
with them, is turned into a lufticc-like feniingman.their fpirits 
are fo married in ccniun<ftion,with the participation offociety, 
that they flocke together in content, likefo many wild geefe. 
If I had a flute to matter Shallow , I would humour hismen 
with the imputation, ofbeeingneere their maifter : if to his 
men, I would curry with maifter Shallow, that no man could 
better commaund his feruants. It iscertaine, that eyther wife 
bearing,or ignorant cariage is caught, as men take difeafes one 
of another : therefore let men take heedc oftheir company, I 
will deuife matter enough out of this Shallow, to keepe prince 
Harry in continuall laughtcr 3 the wearing out of fixcfafhions, 
which is foure termes,or two a£Hons,and a fhnl laugh without 
interuallums . O it is much that a lie, with a flight oathe, and 
a ieft , with a fad browe, will doe with a fellow that neuer had 
the ach in his fhoulders : O you fhallfee him laugh til his face 
be like a wet cloake ill laide vp. 

ShaL Sir Iohn. 

. . Falfl. I come maifter Shallow! comemafter Shallow, 

Snter Warwike,dake h urn fhrey,L. chiefs lufttccXhomat 
Clarence , Prince John, Wefimerland. 

War. How now, my lord chiefe liiftice, whither away? 

Inf. How doth the King? 

War. Exceeding well,his cares are now all ended. 

Iuft. 1 hope not dead* 



War. Hees walkt the way of nature. 

And to our purpofes he liucs no more. 

lufl. 1 would his Maieftie had calld me with him? 

The feruice that I truely did his life, 

Hathleftme open to all iniuries. 

War. Indeedel thinkethe yong King loues you not. 
lufi. I know he doth not, and do anne my felfc 
To welcome the condition of the time, 

Which cannot looke more hideoufly vpon me. 

Than 1 haue drawne it in my fantafic. 

enter John, Thomas, and Humphrey, 

War. Heere come the heauy iffue of dead Harry: 

0 that the liuing Harry had the temper 
Of he, the word of thefe three gentlemen! 

How many Nobles then fhould holde their places, 

That mull ftrike fade to fpirites of vile fort? 
lufi. O God, I fearc all will be ouer-turnd. 

John Good morrow coofin Warwicke,good morrow. 
Prin.amho Good morrow coofin. 

John We meete like men that bad forgot to fpeake. 

War, We do remember,but our argument 
Is all too heauy to admit much talkc. 

Iohn W ell, peace be with him that hath made vs heauy. 
/«/?. Peace be with vs, left we be hcauier. 

Humph, O good my, lord, you haue loft a friend indeede. 
And I dare fweare you borrow not that face 
Of feeming forrow,it is lure your owne. 

John T hough no man be afturde what grace to finde. 
You ftand in coldeft expectation, 

1 am the forier, would twerc otherwife. 

C/a. W ell, you muft now fpeake fir Iohn Falftaffe faire. 
Which Iwimmes againft your ftreame of quallitic. 

Juft. Sweet princes, what I did,I did in honor. 

Led by th tmpattiall conduct of my fbule. 

And neuer fhall you fee that I will bes°-e 
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’/ foe jecond part of 

If truth and vpright innocencie faile me. 
lie to the King my mat Iter that is dead. 

And tel! him who hath lent me after him. Enter the 7>me 

fVar. Here comes the Prince. and'Blunt 

G° oc j Harrow, and God faueyourmaiefhe. 

Prince 1 Ins new and gorgeous garment Maicrty 
bits not lo caiic on me,as you thinke: 

B^hers, you m * xt your facta effe with fomc fearc, 

1 his is the hngli/h,not the Turkifli court, 

Not Amurathan Amurathfuccccdes, 

]but Harry Harry:yct be fad, good brothers, 

For by my faith it very well becomes you: 

Sorrow fo royally in youappearcs. 

That I will deeply pdt the Mnon on, 

And wearc it in my heart: why then be fad. 

But entertaine no more ofit, good brothers, 

Then a loynt burden lava vpon vs all, 

For me,by heauen(l bid you be aflurde) 

He be your father, and vour brother too. 

Let me but beare your Joue, He beare your cares: 

Yet weepe that Harries dead,and fo will f , 

But Harry liues, that fhal conuei t thofe teares 
By number into howres of happinefle* 

Bro. Vv 7 e hope no otherwifeffom your maiefly, 

1 rince You al looke ftrangelv on me,and you moft, 

You are I thinke aflurde I loucyou not. 

[ust I am aflurde, if 1 be meaflirde rightly, 

^ our maiefty hath no iuft caufe to hate me. 

^Prince No? how might a prince of my great hopes forget. 
So great in dignities you laid vpon me? 

What, rate, rebuke, and roughly (end to prifon, 

.Fh immediate heire of England? was this cafe? 

May this be waflhtin lethy and forgotten? 

^ /#/?. I then did vfe the perfon ofyour father, 
i he image of his power lay then in me, 

And in tn adminiftration of his law, - 

Whiles 
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W hiles I was birfie for the common wealth, 

Your Highnefle pi eafed to forget my place, 
Themaiettie and power of law and iultice. 

The image of the King whom I prefented. 

And ftrookemeinmy very feate ofiudgemenf. 
Whereon, fas an offendor to your father,) 

I gaue bold way to my authority. 

And did commit yourif the deed were ill, 

Be you contented,wearing now the garland, 

T o haue a fonne fet your decrees at naught? 

T o plucke downe lattice from your awful bench? 

To trip thecourfeoflaw } and blunt thefword. 

That guards thepeace and fafetie ofyour perfon? 

Nay more, to fpurne at your molt royall image. 

And mocke your workings in a fecondbody? 

Qucftion your royall thoughts, make the cafe yours. 

Be now the Either, and propofc a fonne, 

Heare your owne dignity fb much prophan’d. 

See your mo ft dreadfuil'lawesfo loofely flighted. 

Behold your felfe fo by a fonne difdaincd: 

And then hnagine me taking your part. 

And in your power foft filencing your fonne. 

After this cold confiderance fentence me. 

And as you are a ICing,fpeakein your (late. 

What I hauc done that misbecame my place, 

My perfon, or my lieges foueraigntic. 

prince You are right lattice, and you weigh this well, 
1 herefore ttill beare the Ballanceand the Sword, 

And I do wifh your honors may encreafe. 

Til you do liue to fee a fonne ofmine 
Offend you, and obey you as I did: 

So (hail I liue to fpeake my fathers words, 

Happie am T that haue a man fo bold, 

That dares do iuttice on my proper fonne: 

And not lefle happie, hauing fuch a fonne, 

* hat would deliuer vp his greatnelTe fb 
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Into die bands of Itiftice you did commit me: 

Tor which I do commit into your hand, 

ThVn Gained fvvord that you haue vfde to beare. 

With this remembrance,that you vfe the fame 
With the like bold,iuft 3 and impartial fpirit, 

As you haue done gainft mc:there is my hand, 

Y ou mall be as a father to my youth. 

My voice fhall found as you do prompt mine eare. 

And I wil ftoope and humble my intents, 

T o your well praCtizde wife directions. 

A nd princes all, beleeue me 1 befeech you. 

My father is gone wild into his graue: 

For in his toomb lie my affe&ions, 

And with his fpirites fadly I furuiue, 

T o mocke the expectation of the world, 
Tofruflratepropliecies.and to race out. 

Rotten opinion, who hath writ me downc 
After my Teeming, the tide of bloud in me 
Hath prowdely flowd in vanitie till now: 

Now cloth it turne.and ebbe backe to the fea, > 

Where it fhall mingle with the date of flouds. 

And flow henceforth in formall maieftie. 

Now call we our high court of parliament, 

And let vs chufe fuch limbsofnoble counfaile* 

That the great bodie of our Rate may goe, 

] n cquall ranke w ith the bed gouernd Nation, 

That warre,or peace.or both at once, may be. 

As things acquainted and familiar to vs, 

In which you father fiiall haue formoft hand: 

Our coronation done, we wilaccite, 

(As I before rcmembred)all our Rate, 

And(God configning to my good intents,) 

No prince nor peere iliall haue iuft caufe to fay, 

God fborten Harries happy life one day. 

Enter fir Iohn^ S haflow>Scilens> Dafty, Bardolfejage. 

Shal. Nav you fliall fee my orchard, w herein an arbourwe 

wilt 



exit . 



~Henry the fourth* 



will cate a Lift yeeres pippen of mine owne grafting , witlfS 
di(h ofcarrawaies and fo forthreome coofin Scilens, and then 
to bed, 

Falft. Fore God you haue here goodly dwelling, and rich. 
Shal. Barraine,barrainc ; barraine, beggars al!,beggars all hr 
John, mary good ayre.-fpread Dauy, fpread Dau^ well (aide 
Pauy. 

Fdl. This Dauy femes you for good vfes , hee is your fer - 
uing-man,and your husband. 

Shal, A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good varlet fir 
Iohn : by the mas I haue drunke too much facke at fupper : a 
good varlet: now fit downe,now fit downe,come cofin. " 

Scilens A firra quoth a , we fhall do nothing but eate and 
make good cheere and praifeGodfbrthe merry veere, w hen 
flefli is cheapc and females dearc, and lufty laddcs roame here 
and there fo merely, and euer among lb merilv. 

fir hhn Theres a merry heart, good M.Silens.ile giue you a 
health for that anon. 

Shal. Giue mafter Bardolfe fomc wine, Dauv, 

VrV Sweet hr fit,i!e be with you anon, moftfweet fir fit, 
maiter Pagc,good mailer Page fit:proface,w hat you want in 
meate,weele haue in drink, but you muft beare.thc heart’s al. 

Shal. Bcmcry mafter Bardolfe, andmylitle fouldier there, 
be merry. 

Scilens Pe merry, be meiy,my wife has all, for women are 
lhrowes both ftiort and tall, tis merrvin hal when beards wags 
alhand welcome mery fhrouetide,be mery,be merv. 

1 dldnotthinkcmafterScilens had bin a man of this 

Scilens Who I?I haue beene mery twice and once ere now. 
Enter Dauy* 

auy i. heicsa difhof Lether-coates for you. 

Shal, Dauy? J 

fa** Yom wor % :De be with you ftraight,a cup of wine 

Salens A cup of wine thats briske and fine,and drinkc vnto 
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Ac leman mine, and a mery heart liues long a > 

Falsi . W ell faid mafter S cilens. 

Salem And wefhallbe mery, now comes in thefweste a’th 
night. 

Falfl Health and longlife to you mafter Scifens, 

S cilens Fill the cuppe, and let it come, ilepledgeyou a mile 
too th bottomc. 

Shah Honeft Bardolfc, welcome, if thou wantft any thing, 
and v\ ilt not cal!, befhrew thy heart , welcome my little tiny ■ 
theefe,and welcome indeede too,Ilc drink to mafter Batdolfc* 
and to all the cabileros about London* 

fDauy i hope to lee London once ere I die. 

Bar. And 1 might fee you there Dauy ! 

ShaL By the mas youle crack a quarte together,fia will you 
not mafter Bardolfe? 

'Bar. Yea fir, in a pottle pot. 

Ska. By Gods liggens I thanke thee, the knaue will ftickeby 
thcc,I can allure thee that a wil not out, a tis true bred! 

Bar, And ile (tick by him fir. One knockes at doore, 

Sha. W by there fpoke a Kingdacke nothing,be mery, 
looke who's at doore there ho, who knocks 
Falfl. Why now you haue done me right. 

Silens Do me right, and dub me Knight, famingo:ift notfo! 
Falfl. Tisfo. 

Silens Ift fo,why then fay an olde man can do fomewhafc 
Bfauy And t pleafe your worfhip , theres one Piftoll come 
from the court with newes. enter Piftol. 

Falfl, From tire Courtrlet him come in, how now Piftol? 

B ift el Sir John, God faue you. 

Falfl . What wind blew you hither Piftol? 

Biflol Not the ill vvinde which blowes no man to good: 
fweete Knight, thou art now one of the greateft men in this 
Realme. 

Silens Birladv I think a bs, but goodman PufFe of Barfon* 
Piffo Puffe?Puffe ith thy teeth, moft recreant coward, bafe, 
Bx Iohn, I am thy Piftol and thy frend^ndheltcr skelter, liauc 
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I.mde to thce,and tidings do I bring, and Juckicioyes.and°-of 

den times, and happy news of price. D 

World* ^ tbee now ^ ellaer ^ cm l^e a man of this 

£ C t7 c?? d , Rob,n Hood .Scarfct,and Tohn. 

Ft/M Shal dunghill curs confront the Helicons ? andftiali 
good b« WBid, 1,0, mu, Lv thy ted 

if. Honeftgentleman, I know notyour breeding ‘ 
c ! lcn ,ament therefore. 

the court ? t rr t r d T nr,iffi,7 ° u c °t wnb ncwes fr ° m 

Fflol Harry the foui th, or fife 
o>hzl. Harry the fourth. 

A fowtre for thine office:fir Tohn thvr^wl»^ i ti • 

Fain What is the old King dead? * F 

lf°{ Asna . vle in doore. the things Tfpeake are in ft 

yy- ° ^J^^y'^would not take a Knight for my for, 

Pflcl What? I do bring good newes. 
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7 befecond part of 

King is fickc for me : let vs take any mans horfes, thelawes of 
England are at my commandement,blerted are they that hauc 
bin my friends, and woe to my Lord chiefe Iufticc. 

Ptfi, Let vultures vilefeize on his lungs alio : where is the 
life that late I led, fay they, why here it is, welcome thcfeple- 

fant dayes. eXit - 

Enter Sin clglo and three or foure officers, 

Hof}. No, thou arrant knaue,I would to God thatl might 
die, that I might haue thee hangd,thou hart drawn my ihoul- 
der out ofiovnt. 

Sincklo "the Conflableshauedeliuered herouer tomee, 
and ihee fhal haue whipping cheere I warrant her, there hath 
beene a man or two kild about her. 

Whoore Nut-hookc, Nut-hooke,youlie,comeon,Tletell 
thee what, thou drifimd tripe vifagde rafcali,and the child I go 
with, do mifcarry,thou wert better thou hadft ftrook thy mo- 
ther, thou paper-faede villaine. 

Hoff. O the Lord, that fir John were come! I would make 
this a bloody day to fome body : but I pray God the fxuite of 
her wombe nnifearry. ' . - 

Sinckfo. If it doe, you fhall haue a dozzen of culhions 
a <raine, you haue but eleuen now e : come,l charge you both 
ooe with mee, for the man is dead that you and Piftoli beat a- 
mongft you. . T 11 

Whoore Iletellyouwhat,youthinmaninacenlor , iwiu 

haue you as fbundly fwingde for this, you blew bottle rogue, 
you filthy famillrt correftioner, if you be not fwingde, he ior- 
fvveare halfe kirtles. 

Stnck, Corne.come.you fliee- Knight-arrant, come. 

He/}. O God, that right ihould thus ouercora mightlwel, 

offuflfcrance comes eafe. . 

fvhoore Come you rogue, come bring me to a mltice. , 
Hofi. I come, you ftarude blood-hound. 

H'hoore Goodman death, goodman bones. 

Hofi. Thou Atomy, thou. , 

ivboers Come you thinnc thing,comc you ralcall- 
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Smki Very well. 

Enter fir ewers ofnifhes . 

1 More rufhes, more ruflies. 

2 The trumpets haue {bunded twice. 

5 Twill be two a clocke ere they come from the coronati- 
on, difpatch,difpatch. 

Trumpets founded the Kina, and hist mine pajfe otter the 
Jlage : after them enter FalHaffe y Shallow ,Piftol, 
Hardolfe.and the Hoy. 

Faltt. Stand heere by me maifter Shallow, I will make the 
King doe you grace, I will lccre vpon him as a comes by, and 
do but marke the countenaunce that he will giue me. 

Fiji. God blefte thy lungs good Knight. 

Falfl. Come heere Piftoli, (land behinde mee. O if I had 
had time to haue made new liueries: I woulde haue beftowed 
thethoufand pound I borrowed ofyou, but tis no matter, this 
poore (hew doth better, this doth inferre the zeale I had to fee 
him. 

Fiji. It doth {o. 

Falft. It fhewes my earneftnefle ofaffeclion. 

1 Fiji . It doth fo. 

Fall}, JV!y deuotion, 

*P ft . It doth, it doth,it doth. 

Eat. As it were to ride day & night, and not to deliberate, 
not to remember, not to haue pacience to fliift me. 

S ha/ It is bert certain: but to rtand Rained with trauaile,and 
fwentingwith defire to fee him,tbinkingofnothingels,puttint>- 
all affaires elfe m obliuion, as if there were nothing elsto bee 
done,butto fee him. ° 

Ti sfemperidem, for, obfque hoc nihil eB, tisin euerv 
part. • 

Shat* Tisfoindeede. 

theTrt ^ 1 7 l W ! n thy noblc liucr > anc? ™ke 

^thhhcrbyVftXdS 

ruca/ a and durtie handrrowze vp reuenge from Ebon den, with 
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'/ foil Alcftoesfnake, for Doll is in : Piftoll fpeakes nought tut 
truth. ° 

Fnljl. I will clcliuer her. 

T»0. There roared the fea,and trumpet Clangor founds. 

Enter the King nna hts train* f 
F4/fi. God fane thy grace King Hall, my royall Hall. 

Pvt The heauens thee gard and keep,moft royal impe of 
fame. 

Falft. God faue fhe6,my fweet boy. 

King My Lord chiefe iuftice, fpeake to that vaint man. 
Iusl. Haue you your wits?know you what tis you fpeake* 
Falft. My King, my louej fpeake to thee, my hearts 
King 1 know thee not old man,fall to thy praters* 

How ill white heires becomes a foole and iefter, 

] haue long dreampt offucha kind of man. 

So furfct-fvveld,fb old, and Po prophane: 

But being awaktyl do defpife my dre .me. 

Mince kite thy body(hence)and more thy grace, 

Lcaue goiirmandizing. know the graue doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider tJien for other men, 

Reply not to me with a foole-borne ieft. 

Prefume not that I am the thing I was, 

For God doth know,fo (hall the world pcrceiue, 

That I haue turnd away my former felfc. 

So will I thofe that kept me company: 

When thou doft heare I am as I haue bin, 

Approch me, and thou fhalt be as thou waft. 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots: 

Till then I banifh thee,on paine of death. 

As I haue done the reft of my mifleaders. 

Not to comeneare ourperfon by ten mile: 

For competence of life, I wil allow you, 

That lacke of meanes enforce you not to cuills, 

And as we heare you do reforme your felues, 

We will according to your ftrengths and qualities, 

Giue you aduauncement.B e it your charge. my lord, 
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’To see perform^ the. tenure ol my word: fefron. 
Teh/z.'Mafter Shaffaw I ow_you a. ttxou.fa.hd pound. 
T /inflow. Y-c a marry Hr John, -which 1 hekcchyou to let 
fne hint ! \ 0 me with me. 

loan. That call hardly te fn alter ShnJow: do not you. 
S" K,,£ * y ils A Skall hesenbiorin ptiuiit to him, too ke you. 

ht f/,e wor,oi;W **t ^ a^ u ,,L 

1 Will be the man yet that fhal make you 

' ,‘f ] ^tpered ue how vnJeJTe you ohm me --.your 
duller and {tutfe Yne Out With {haw FI Ufeech you good fm 
l6 y fit* h ilhdfed of my thoufan/. 

John. Sir Twill W as good atmyworde this that Mu 
lifirol was but a. c oil our. 

A collar thatUexreyouwm dm in fir John. 

John. Team no colours, go with me. to dinner: 
come lief tenant &/bo/, come Bordoffe 
I llii.]} ht. fenf for la one a~b Yught. 

Enter Juftice and yon ace John. 

4t'nn° C *~ y [WI ° hn J» the Ffr/A 

fan y tr^Za ll ° n ^ ithhim - 

f-f TTT?: fp‘r° ca,,t,nU & ‘“’ :t ' 

uYu-Y I", P roCe€M ''& * ^ kings, 

Shill Jl Y US W0hfefl i followers J 

ll. 4)1 be very ivej/ provided for 
^‘ A " 2rC UMt tin Zhcii- Canhrf&tiens 

ATT 7T« ^ "‘°‘ iea U th^cUc. 

$^Xn sUtk hh w. 

*^.-I win lay odds, that cm this yeere expire 

Wl f aS 1 heard A bird f. f/ h - 

e mufteke, to my thinking yleafdtth*. king. 
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Come, will you hence \ 

EPILOGUE.. 

flJf’ib- nty feare, then my car fie, Jjft my [beech. 

My fcardis y our ohfpleafttrc ,my curly my duty , and my 
fpeech to beg your h ar do ns : if yau. lookt for a good ipeech 
now yo u vndo Vne , Tor what 1 Ha*ue fa- fay IS erf mint owne 
making, And whit. Indeed (l ihouid fiy) wil(J donbtjproue 

ln Lhe owni uiarnno: tut to the. putpo fe, 3HoL Id £tf>eVaw 
tune. Bc.il- khowne foyouy&si t i 9 very weitjwas lately here 
\n the end of l dif pleating play, to pray your patience' for -it, 
ind to promt fey oil l tetter: I meant indeed to payy oil 
wlHi this, which if like in il venture d 03 me vnUurktjy kome^ 
I fereakc, in cl you my gentle., credit© rs looCc, h ere 1 jo to mi Ide 
yott I would fee, and here. 1 comvnt t tny tody to your ruer- 
"cUs , feate me fame, and I will pay you fame., Zndps mo ft 
debtors do) pro mile you infinitely: and (o I kheel-c clowne 
before you^ but indeed to p r *y for the. cjueetxe. • 

If my tongue cannot intreafe you. fj icojui t me, willyou 
Comunaunole mt to v/c my ledges 1 and yet that were but 
liofet payment^ to dattnee out of your ole &t 7 but d good con- 
lei e nee will ma ke any poilifefe tatisf action 7 an cl io woulele kal! 
the gentlewomen here ha ue forgiuenme ; if the gentlemen 
will not, then the. gentlemen doc not Agree with the. gentle 
w o i n t. n ; whi ch w AS ri e tie r <se ene i n fu eh a n aflcm the. 

One v/o rot more I be leech you } if y oil he not too much 
cloy d with fzttc. meitey our humble, author will continue 
the forie^Wth fir IoJin in it, And- make^y o* merry with faint: 
x ^atha.rLnc of fF'rxunce. } where (for any thing 1 kno weV^/- 
Jf/t# shall die of a fweate, vnleffe already a be kilUwith 
yottr hard opinions; for Oldcxftlc af&d a mart y re, and 
"" this is not the man: my tongue, is weary; when my ^gg €S 
are too, 1 will bi d you goodnight. 
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Pleafant conceited Come- 

die of Sir I o h n Fa LSTAFFE, 
and the merry reiues of VV indoor. 

Enter lattice Shallow^ Sir Ehigb^Matter Page, 
and slender . 

S Hab Ncre talke to me, lie make a Aar-chamber 
matter of it. 

The Councell fhall know it. 

Page. Nay good M shallow be perfwaded by me. 
SlenNay furely my Vnckle (hall not put itvp fo. 

Sir Hugb.W ill you not heare rcafons, M .Slender? 
You mould heare rcafons. 

Sbal. Though he be a Knight, he fhall not thinkc to 
carry it fo away. 

M after Page I will not be vvrongcd.For you 
Sifjl loueyou,and for my couiin. 

He comes to looke vpon your daughter. 

?4^.And heeres my hand.and if my daughter 
Like him fo well as I,wee’l quickly haue’e a match : 
fo the meane time let me entreate you to foiourne 
neere a while : and on my life 
He vndertake to make you friends. 

Sir Hugh. I pray you M^ha/kwkt it be fo. 
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plea/ant Qomedy , of 

The matter is put to arbitarments. 

The firft man is Mafter P4£<?, videlicet-Mafter Page. 
Thefccond is my felfe, videlicet my felfe. 

The third and laft man, is mine hoft of the Garter. 

'Enter Sir Iohn Falftajfe^ Pifloll, Bar- 
dot ffe, and Nynt. 

Hcere is fir Iohn himfelfc now,looke you. 

F4/.N0W M .Shallow, you’l complaine of me to the 
Councell,I heare. 

Shat. Sir John fa John, you hauc hurt my Keeper, 
Kild my dogs, ftolne my Deere. 

Fat But not killed your keepers daughter. 

Shal. Well, this fhall be anfweted. 

Fat. lie anfwer it ftrait.I haue done all this. 

This is now anfwercd. 
jMWclI,theCouncell fhall know ir. 

F 4 /.Twere better for you twerc knowne in counfell* 
You’i be laught at. 

Sir Hugh.Go od vrdes fir A^goodvrdes. 

Fal. Good vrdes.good Cabedge. 

Slender I brake your head, 

VVhat matter haue you againft me ? 

Slen. I haue matter in my head againft you and 
your cogging companions, Pi#tf# and Nytn. They car- 
ried roe to the Tauerne,and made me drunke, andat- 

terward pickr my pocket. 

Fal. What fay you to this Pitfolt; dtdyoupicke 
M after Slenders ouxie,PisloU ? _ . 

Slen. I by this handkercher did he.Two fa»rclhouel- 



the merry Wines of Wind for, 

boord killings, befide feuen groats in mill fixpences, 
p4/.What lay yon to this ^PiBolI? 

PifSvt Iohn zud Mafter mine, I combatc craue 
Of this lame laten bilbo. I do retort the lie 
Euen in thy got ge,thy gorge, thy gorge. 

Slen . By this light it was he then. 

/yy 7 ».Sir,my honor is not for many words. 

But if you run bace humors of me, 

I will fay marry trap. And there’s the humor of it. 

F 4 /.Y 0 U hearc thefe matters denide gentlemen. 
You heare it. 

Enter Mittrejjc Ford, Mifirejje Page ^and her 

Daughter Anne, 

P4£.No more now, 

I thinkc it be almoft dinner time. 

For my wife is come to meete vs. 

f4/.Miftrefte Foard, I thinke your name is. 

If 1 miftake not. 

Str John kijfes her. . 

Afif.For.Yout miftake fir is nothing but in theMi- 
ftrclfc.But my husbands name is Foord fir. 

Faf I lbaU defire your more acquaintance. 

The like of you, good Miftris Page, 

Mtf.Page.\J\l ith ail my heart fir John. 

Come husband, will you goe ? 

Dinner ftaics for vs. 

P4.With*all my hearr,come along Gentlemen. 
Exit all but S lender and Mifhejfe Anne » . 
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a_A pleafant Qomedy^of 

Anne. Now forfooth,why do you ftay me ? 

What would you with me ? 

Slen. Nay, for my owne part, I would little or no- 
thingwithyou. I loue you well, andmy Vncklecan 
tell you how my liuing ftands. And if you can loue 
me, why fo. If not, why then happy man bee hit 
dole, 

Anne. You fay well,Mafter Slender. 

But firft you muft giuc me leaue 
To be acquainted with your humor, 

And afterward to loue you if I can. 

Slen. Why by God tneres neuer a roan in Chriften- 
dome can defire more . What, haue you Beares in 
your Towne,M ftrefle Anncyoux dogs barke (of 

Anne. I cannot tell Mafter Slender , I think there be. 

Slen. Ha, how fay you ? I warrant y ’arc afeard of a 
Beare let loofe,are you not ? 

Anne* Yestruftme. 

<s7e#.Now that’s meate and drinke to me, 
lie run to a Beare, and take her by the muzzle. 

You neuer faw the like. 

But indeed I cannot blame you. 

For they are maruellous rbiigh things. 

Anne. Will you go in to dinner ,Mafter Slender ? 
The meate ftayes for you. 

Slen. No faith, not I, I thanke you, 

I cannot abide the fmell of hot meate 
Nere fince I broke my fhin.lle tell you how it came 
By my troth. A Fencer and I plaid three venics 
For a difh of ftewd pruines,and I with my ward 
Defending niy head, he hit my thin : yes faith. 

Enter 




the merry Wines of Wind for . 

Enter Matter Page. 

P^e.Comc,come Mafter Slender 3 dinner ftaies for 
you. 

Slen. I can eate no meate I thanke you. 

Page. Y ou fhall not chufe,I fay. 

Slen. lie follow you fir, pray leade the way. 

Nay by God Miftris Anne ,you fhall go firft, 

I haue more manners then fo,I hope. 

Anne . Well fir, I will not be troublefome. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter Sir Hugh and Simple from dinner. 

Sir Hugh. Harke you Simple 3 pray you beare this let- 
ter to Do&or Cay w houfe,thc French Dodlor. He is 
twellvp along the ftreete, and enquire of his houfe 
for one Miftris Quickly, his woman, or his try Nurfc, 
anddeliuer this Letter to her, it is about M. Slender. 
Looke you.will you do it now ? 

Sint. I warrant you fir. 

Sir Hugh. Pray you do,T muft not be abfent at the. 
grace. 

I will go make an end of my dinner. 

There is pepionsand chcefe behinde. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter Sir John Talftajfes Heft of the Garter 3 Nym 3 Barr 
dolfe^PttteUytnd the boy. 

Pal. Mine Hoft of the Garter, 
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iA pleafant Qmedy^of 

f/<y?.What faies my bully Rookc ? 

Speakc (chollerly and wifely. 

Fa/.Mine Hoft,I muft turne away fotnc of my fol- 
lowers. 

H<?i?.Difcard bully, Hercules calhirc. 

Let them wag, trot, trot. 

Fal. I fit at ten pound a weeke. 

Hofi. Thou art an Emperor C &J tr, Fhejfer and Ke- 
far bully. 

He entertain e Bardolfe.Vle (hall tap, he (hall draw* 
Said I well, bully Heffor? 

Fal. Do good mine Hoft. 

Hofl . I hauefpoke.Let him follow .Bardolfty 
. Let me fee thee froth ,and ly me. 

I am at a word.Follow.folIow. 

Exit Hofi. 

Fal. Do Bardelfe, a Tapfter is a good trade. 

An old Cloake will make a new Ierkin, 

A withered feriiingman, a frefti Tapfter : 

Follow him Bardolfe. 

Bar. I will fir, He warrant you lie make a good initt 

to hue. * ’ , 

Exit Bardolfe. 

pif.O bafe gongarian wight, wilt thou the Spicket 

Nym.Uis mindc is' not heroick. And there’s the hu- 
mor of it. , 

Fal. Well my Laddes, I am almoft out at the 

heeles. 

Pif. Why then let cybes enfue. 

Nym.l thanke thee for that humor. ^ 
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the merry Whines of Windfor . 

Falfiajfe. Well, I am glad I am fo rid of this tinder 
boy. 

His Health was too open, his filching was like 
An vnskilfull finger, be kept not time. 

Nym. The good humour is to fteale at a minutes 
reft. 

Pif. Tis fo indeed Nym> thouhaft hit it right. 
Faltfafe.Wel, afore God I muft cheatc, I muft co- 
nycatch. 

Which of you knowes Foordot this Towner* 

PiflVcn the wight, he is of fubftance good. 
pal. Well my honeft Lads, lie tell you what I am 
about. 

Pif. Two yards and more. 

Fal. No gibes now Piltoll^ indeed I am two yards 
In the wafte, but now I am about no wafte : 

Briefly, I am about thrift you rogues you, 

I do intend to make loue to Foords wife, 

I efpy entertainment in her.She carues,fhe 
Difcourfes, (he giues the lyre of inuitation. 

And euery part to be conftured rightly is,I am 
Sir Iobn Falttaffes. 

Pif. Hee hath ftudied her well, out of honefty into 
Engli(h. 

Fal. Now the report goes, 

She hath all the rule of her husbands purfe* 

She hath Legions of Angels. 

Pif As many diuels attend her. 

And to her boy fay I. 

Frf/.Heeres a Letter to her. Heeres another to Mi- 
ftrefle Page. 

B Who 
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*jf pleafant Qomedy , of 

Who cucn now gauc me good eyes too, cxafnined 
my exteriors with fuch a greedy intention, with the 
beames of her beauty, that it feemed as (hce would a 
fcorged me vp like a burning glafle. Hecre is another 
Letter to her, (he beares the purfe too.They {hall be 
Exchequers to me, and lie be cheaters to them both. 
They (hall be my Eaft and Weft Indies, and lie trade 
to them both.Hecre,bcare thou this Letter to Miftris 
Foord. And thou this to MiftrefTe page. Wce'l thriuc 
LadSjWc vvill thriue. 

Fiji. Shall I fir Panderoives of Tray become ? 

And by my fword weare fteele, jido 

Then Lucifer take all. 

Nym. Here, take your humor Letter againe, 

Eor my part, 1 will keepe the hauior 
Of reputation. And thcres the humor of it. 

fW.Heere firra,bcare me thefe Letters titely, 

Saile like my Pinnice to the golden fhores : 

Hence {laues,avant.Vanifh like hailftoncs.goe. 
Falftajfe will learne the humor of this age, 

French thrift you rogue, my felfe and feirted Page. 

Exit Falftajfe and the boy. 

P'tft. And art thou gone . ? Teafter He haue in pouch 
When thou (halt want,bafc Phrygian Turke, 

Nyml haue operations in my head, which arehu- 
mors of reuenge. 

Pif.Wdt thou reuenge ? 

Nynt.Ry IVelkin and her Fairies. 

PiJ. By Wit, or fword ? 

Itiym. With both the humors I will difclofc this 
loue to Page. lie pofes him with Iallowes, 

And 
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the merry Wines of Windfor . 

And t^teres the humor of it. 

Pif. And I to Foord will likewife tell 
How Falftajfe varlet vilde. 

Would haue her loue,hi$ douc would prone. 

And eke his bed defile. 

■AZyw.Let’s about it then. 

Ptf.lk fecond thee : fir Corporall Nymt roope on. 

Exitomnes 



Enter Miftrejfe Quickly, and Simple. 
QuicM.Slcnder i$ your Matters name fay you ? 
Sitn.l indeed that is his name. 

Quick.Hovt fay you.I take it he is (omwhat a weak' 
ly man : 

And he has as it were a whay coloured beard. 
ta>w.Indeed my Matters beard is kane coloured. 
^jtic.K ane colour, you fay well. 

And is this Letter from fir Ton y about Miftris Anne t 
Is it not? 

Jaw. I indeed isit. 

Quic.S o, and your Matter would haue me as it were 
to fpeake to Miftris concerning him : I promife 

you my Matter harh a great affedfioned minde to Mi- 
ftrelfe Anne himfclfe. And if he fhould know that I 
(hould as they fay ,giue my verdit for any one but him 
felfe, I fhould heare of it throughly ; For I tell you 
friend, he puts all his priuities in me. 

Siml by my faith, you are a good ftay to him. 
Jdutc.Km I ? I if you knew all you’d fay fo : 
Wa(hing,Brewing,Baking,al goes throgh my hands. 
Or elfe it would be but a woe houfe. 

Siml befhrew me,one woman to do all this, 

B a I S 
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pleafant Qomedy , of 

Is very painfull. 

Quick. Are you aduis’d of that ? 1,1 warrant you, 
Take all, and pay all, all goe through my hands, 

And he is fuch an honeft man,if he fhould chance 
To come and finde a man heere,we Ihould 
Haue no hoe with him.Hees a parlous man. 

Sim. Is he indeed ? 

^«*V.Ishe,quoth you ? God keepe him abroad.- 
Lord bleitc me, who knocks there ? 

For Gods fake ftep into the Counting-houfe, 
While I goe fee who’s at the doore. 

H e fteps into the Counting-houfe. 
What Iohn Rugby John, 

Are you come fir, already ? 

She opens the doore , 

Doff. I be-gar I be forget my oyntment. 

Where be Iohn Rugby ? 

Enter Iohn. 

Rug. Heere fir,do you call ? 

Doff. I you be Iohn Rugby ,and you be Iacke Rugby % 
Goe run vp met your heeles, and bring away 
De oyntment in de vindoe prefent : 

Make hafte Iohn Rugby. O I am almoft forgot 
My fimples in a box in de Counting-houfe .* 

0 Ielhu vat be here, a dcuella,a deuilla ? 

My Rapier Iohn Rugby j vat be you, vat make 
You in my Counting-houfe ? 
Itinckeyoubeateefe. 

Quick . Ielhu bleffe me^we are all vndone. 

Sim . O Lord fir no .* I am no theefe 3 

1 am a Seruingman. 



the merry Wines ofW'indfor. 

My name is Iohn simple ,1 brought a Letter fir 
From my M..S lender yabout mifiris Anne Page 
Sir : Indeed that is my comming. 

Doff. I be-gar is dat all ? Iohn Rugby giuc a ma Pen an 
Inckc ; tarche vn pettit tarche a little. 

The Doff or mites. 

Sim. O God what a furious man is this ? 

Quick May it is well he is no worfe : 

I am glad he is fo quiet. 

Doc. Here, giue that fame to fir ffu } it ber ve chalenge 
Be-gar tell him I will cut his nafe,will you ? 

Sim. I fir, lie tell him fo. 

Doc. Dat be vell,my Rapier Iohn Rugby ? follow may. 

Exit Doff or. 

Quick. Well my friend, I cannot tarty, 

Tell your Mailer lie do what I can for him. 

And fo farewell. 

SimM&xty will 1,1 am glad I am got hence. 

Exitomnes.. 



Enter Miftre/fe Page , reading of a Letter. 

3/.P4.Miftris Page I loue you. Aske me no reafon, 
Becaufe they’r impoffible to alledge.You arc fairc, 
And lam fat. Y ou loue facke,(o do I : 

As I am fure I haue no mind but to loue. 

So I know you haue no hart but to grant 
A foldior doth notvfe many words, wher he knowes 
A letter may ferue for a fentence.I loue you, 
Andlolleaucyou. 

Tours y Sir Iohn Faljlaffe > 

B 3 Now. 
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<iA pleafant Qomedy , of 

Now lefubleffe me, am I metaphorphofed? 

I think I know not my tclfe.Wby what a Gods name 
doth this man fee in me, that thus hefhootes at my 
honefty ? Well, but that I know my owne heart, I 
fhould fcarfely perfwade my feife I were hand. Why 
what an vnreafonable woolfacke is this ? He was ne- 
ucr but twice in my company, and if then I thoughtl 
gaue fuch affurance with my eyes, Ide pull them out, 
they fhould neuerfee moreholy-daics. Well, I {hall 
truft fat me n the vvorfe while I Hue for his fake.O god, 
that I knew how to be reuengedof him. Butin good 
time,heeres MiftrisAwt/. 

Enter Mijirefe Foord. 

Mif.For. How now Miftris i^.are you reading 
Loue Letters ? How do you woman ? 

Mif.Vag.O woman ,1 am I know not what : 

In loue vp to the hard earcs.I was neuer in fuch a cafe 

in my life. 

Mif. Foord. In loue, now in the name of God with 
whom ? 

MifPa.\]\ r nh one that fweares he loues me, 
And I muft not choofe but do the like againe .* 

I prethee looke on th at Letter. 

Mif.For. lie match your letter iuft with the like, 
Line for line, word for word.Onely the name 
Of Mi&eflc Page, and Miftrefle Foord difagrecs : 

Do me thekindnefle to looke vpon this. 

Mf.Pa.Why this is right my Letter. 

O moft notorious villaine / 

Why what a bladder of iniquity is this? 

Let’s be reuenged what fo ere we do. 

MlJ* 



10 



20 30 40 50 60 70 80 90 100 110 120 130 140 15 < 



the merry JViues of Wind for, 

Mif.For. Reuenged, if we Hue wee’l be reuenged. 

0 Lord, if my husband (houldfee this Letter, 

Ifaith this would euen giue edge to his Iealoufie. 

Enter Foord, Page, Pisloll-, and Nym. 

Mf.Pa.Scc where our husbands are, 

Mine’s as far from Iealoufie, 

As I am from wronging him. 

P if. Foord , the words I fpeake are forc’ft : 

Beware, take heed,for Falftajfc loues thy wife $ 

When Piftoll lyes, do this. 

Foord . Why fir, my wife is not young. 

PfHc wooes both yong & old, both rich & poorc,. 
None comes amifli.I {ay he loues thy wife / 

Faire warning do I giue, take heed, 

For fummer comes, and Cuckoo birds appeare j 
Page beleeue him what he fes. Away fir corporal A ym. 

Exit V if. oil. 

Nym.Stx ^ the humour of it is, he loues your wife. 

1 fhould haue borne the humor Letter to her : 

I fpeake,and I auouch tis true : My name is Nym. 
Farwelljlloue not the humour of bread and cheefe. 
And there's the humour of it. Exit Nym. 

P 4g£.The humor of it,quoth yon ; 

Heeres a fellow frites humor our of his wits. 

Mif pa. How now fweete h art, how doft thou ? 

Enter Misireffe Quickly. 

Pa . How now roan ? how do you Miftris Foord P 
MiJ. Foord. Welllthankeyou good M .Page- 

How now husband, how chance thou artto meiari. 
choly ? 

F^ri.iVteianchoIy am not melancholy* 
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3 oegctyouin,goe. 

Mf.F0rd.God faue me, fee who yonder is, 
yVee’l fee her a worke in this bufmelfc. 

Mif.P*. O fhee’l ferue excellent. 

Now yon come to fee my daughter Anne Itnc fure. 
Quid forfooth that's my comming. 

MifP 4.Come goe in with me.Gome Mi C.Ford, 
Mif.ForX follow you,Miftretfe Page. 

Exit Mi.FordftiuPage^nd Quickly. 

F or. yi. Page .did you heare what thefe fellows flick 
Pa. Yes Matter Ford,whzt of that fir ? 

For Do you thinke it is true that they told vs ? 
Pag.'Ho by my troth do I not, 

I rather take them to be paltry lyingknaues. 

Such as rather fpeake ofenuy. 

Then of any certainty they haue 
Of any thing. And for the Knight,perhaps 
He hath fpoke merrily, as the fafhion of fat men 
Are : But fhould he loue my wife, 

Ifaith Ide turne her loofe to him .* 

And whathc got more of her, 

Then ill lookes >and fhrewd words, 

VVhy let me beare the penalty of it. 

For. N ay I do not miftruft my wife, 

Yet Ide be loth to turne them together, 

A man may be too confident. 

Enter Hoft and Shallow. 

Pa Heerc comes my ramping Hoft of the Garter, 
There’s eyther licker in his head,or mony in hispurie, 
That he lookes fo merrily -Now mine Hoft. 

Hoft. God blcffe you my bully rooks* God blesg 
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the merry Wines of Wind for, 

Caualera Iuftice I fay. 

shal.kt hand mine hoft,at hand M./W,god den t'e 
God den an twenty good M.P^. 

I tell you fir we hauc fport in hand. 

Hoft. Tell him caualira Iuftice* tell him bully rooke. 

FordMinc Hoft of the Garter. 

Hoft. Whit faies my bully rooke ? 

Ford. A word with you fir. 

Ford and the Hoft talkes. 

S^.Harke you fir, lie tell you what the fport fhalbe 
Do&or Cay m and fir Hugh are to fight, 

My merry Hoft hath had the meafuring 
Of their weapons, and hath appointed them 
Contrary places.Harke in your eare. 

Hoft. Hid thou no fhute againft my Knight, 

My gueft,my Caualera. 

For .None I proteft: But tell him 
My name is£m>/v,onely for a ieft. 

Hoft. Thy hand bully j thou (halt 
Haue egres and regres,and thy 
Name (hall he Brooke: Scd I well bully He&or ? 

Shal.\ tell you what IA. Paged beleeue 
The Do&or is no ieafter,hee’l lay it on .• 

For though we be Iuftices and Do&ors, 

And Church-men, yet we are 
The fonnes ofwomen M.Page. 

Page. True Matter Shallow. 

Shal.lt will be found fo Mafter Page. 

Pa. M after Shallow > you your fclfe 
Haue beene a great fighter. 

Though now a man of peace. 
vt C Shal. 
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<iA fie a f ant Qomedy, of 

Shal:M.Page,I hauc fecnc the day that yong 
Tall fellowcs with their ftroke and their pafiado, 
I hauc made them trudge Matter Page> 

A tis the heart, the heart doth all : 

I hauc feene the day, with my two hand fword 
I would a made you foure tall Fencers 
Scipped like Rats, 

Hoft : Here boyes/hallwe wag, (hall we wag? 

Shal.Hn with you mine hoft. 

Exit hofi and Shallow. 

Page: Come M.fW,(hall we to dinner ? 

I know thefc fcllowes flicks in your minde. 

For:No in good fadnefle,not in mine : 

Yet for all this He try it further, 

I will not leaue it fo : 

Come M.Pagc 3 (ha\\ we to dinner? 

P^.With all my heart fir, lie follow you. 

Exitomnts. 



A 




Enter Sir lohn and PiHoll. 

Fah He not lend thee a peny. 

PiU oil: I will retort the fiitft in equipage. 

Fal: Not a peny : I hauc bin content you fhould 
lay my countenance to pawne : I haue grated vppon 
my good friends for three repriues, for you and your 
Coach-fellow Nym, ellc you might hauc looked tho- 
rough a grate like a gemi ny of Baboones. I am dam- 
ned in he! for (wearing to Gentlemen y’are goodfol- 
diers and tall fcllowes : And when mittris Bridget loft 
the handle of her Fan, I tookc it on my honefty thou 
hadftitnot. 
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the merry Wines of Wind for t 

pijloll: Didft thou not (hare ? hadft thou not fitt 
tcene pence ? 

Fal: Reafon you rogue, rcafon. 

Doft thou thinkc lie endanger my foule gratis ? 

In bricfe.hang no more about me, I am no gy bite for 
you. Afhortknifeanda throng to your manner of 
pickt-hatch,goe.You 1 not bcare a Letter for me you 
rogue you : you ftand vpon your honour. Why thou 
vnconfinable bafeneffe thou, tis as much as I can doe 
to keepc the termes of my honor precifc. 1,1 my felfc 
fomtimcSjleauingthe fcarc o( God on the left hand, 
am fame to (huffle,to filch and to lurch. And yet you 
w ftand vpon your honour, you rogue : you,you. 

Pijloll: I do recant, what woldft thou more of man? 

iW.-Welljgo toOjaway,no more. 

Enter Mijlrejf’e Quickly. 

guic: Good you god den fir. 

Fal: Good den faire wife. 

Quid N ot fo ant like your worth ip. 

Fal: Faire maid then. 

j laic: That I am He be (worne,as my Mother was 
The firft houre 1 was borne. 

Sir,I would fpeake with you in priuate. 

Fal: Say onlprcthee, heeresnonc butmyowne 
houfhold. 

SImc: Are they fo ? Now God blcfle thcm,& make 
them his feruants. 

Sir, I come from Mittris F<wi. 

Fal; So, from mittris Foord.Goc on. 

Quyci I fir, (he hath fent me to you to let you 
Vnderttand (he hath rcctiued your Letter, 

C 2 And 
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And I tell you, (he is one that ftands on her credit. 
fW.WelljCome Miftris FW.Miftris Tori. 

Qujc.l fir, and as they fay, (he is not the firft 
Hath bene led in a fooles paradice. 

jW.Nay prethce bebriefe,my good (lie Mercury 
QuicMmy fir, (heed haue you meete her 
Betweene eight and nine. 

F4/.So,betweene eight and nine. 
jQu.l forfooth,for then her husband goes abirding 
TaU Well, commend me to thy Miftris,tell her 
I will not faile her : Boy.giue her my purfe. 

guic. N ay fir, I haue another errant to do to you, 
From Miftris Page. 

Fal. From Miftris Page ? I prethee what of her? 
c)u. By my troth I think you work by inchanttnents, 
Elfc could they neuer loue you as they do. 

Fa/.Not I, I a flti re thee ; fetting the attraction 
Of my good parts afide, I vfe no other inchantments. 

<Huick.\Nd\ fir,fhe louesyou extremely, 

And let me tell you,fhee’s one that fearcs God, 

And her husband giues her lcaue to do all : 

For he is not halfc fb iealous as M .Ford is. 

FaLBut hark thce,hath miftris Page & miftris Ford 
Acquainted each other how dearely they loue me ? 
Jguic.Q God no fir 5 there were a ieft indeed. 
F4/.Wcll farwell.commend me to Miftris Fiord, 

I will not faile her fay. 

^rr.God be with your Worihip. 

Exit Mijlreffe Quickly. 

Enter Bar dolfe. 

U4rr.Sir,heercs a Gentleman, 
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the merry Wines of Wind for. 

One M.Fm>£e,w6uld fpcake With you, 

He hath fent you a cup of facke. 

FalM.Brooke y hce's weIcome,bid him come vp, 
Such Brookes are alwaics welcome to me : 

A laeke,m\\ thy old body yet hold out ? 

Wilt thou after the expence of fo much money , 
Bcnow a gayner ? Good Booty I thanke thee, 

And i!e make more of thee then I haue done : 

Ha,ha, miftris Ford, and miftris Page } haue 
I caught you ath the hip ? go too. 

Enter Ford difguifed like Brooke . 

For. God faueyou fir. 

Fal. And youtoo,would you fpeake with me ? 
ForMzxxy would I fir, I amfomewhatbold 
To trouble you.My name is Brooke. 

Fal. Good M.Fm^y’are very welcome. 
Ftfr.Ifaith fir Ime a gentleman and a traueller. 
That haue feene fomewhat. And I haue often heard 
That if mony goes before, all waies lye open. 

Fal. Mony is a good fouldior fir, and will on. 
Fw.Ifaith fir, and I haue a bag here. 

Would you would helpe me to beare it. 

Fal ' O Lordjwbuld I could tell how to deferue 
To be your Porter. 

For. That may you eafily fir John : I haue an earneft 
Sure to you.But good fir lohn t when 1 haue 
Told you my griefe,caft one eye ofy our owne 
Eftate.fince y our felfe knew what tis to be 
Such an offender. 

Fa/.Very well fir, proceed. 

C 3 For, 
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<iA pie a f ant Qmcdy, of 

Tor: Sir, I am deeply in ioue with one Fords wife 
ofthistowne. Now fir Iohn you area gentleman of 
good difcourfing.well beloucd among Ladies, a man 
of fuch parts that might win twenty fuch as (he. 

Fal: Oh good fir. 

For: N ay beleeuc it fir lobtt, for tis time. 

Now my loue is (o grounded vponher, 

That without her loue I (hall hardly Hue. 

Fal: Haue you importuned her by any meanes? 
No, newer fir. 

Fal: Of what quality is your loue then ? 

Foord: Ifaith fir, like afaire houfe fetvpon 

Another mans foundation. 

Fal: And to what end haue you vnfolded this to me 
For: O fir,when I haue told you that, I told you all : 
For (he fir (lands fo pure in the firme ftatc 
Of her honefty ,that the is too bright to be looked 

Acainft: Now could I come againft her 

With fome deteftion, I Ihould fooner perfwade her 
From her marriage vow, and a hundred fuch nice 

Tearmes that (hee’l (land vpon.^ 

Fal: Why would it apply well to the veruenfie of 

your affe&ion, . 

That another (hould pofleffe what you wold emoy 
Me-thinks you preferibe very prepofteroufly to your 

For: No fir, for by that means (hould I be certain 
of that which I now mifdoubt. (mony, 

Fal: Wei M..Brook,l\c firft make bold with your 
Nextgiue me your hand.Laftly,you lhall 
If you will,cnioy Foords Wife. 
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the merry Wtues of Wind for . 

Foord. Oh good fir. 
jW.Maftcr Brooke , I fay you (hall. 

For. Want no mohy Sir lobtt, you (ha! want none. 
fd/.Want no miftris F^r^maftcr Brooke , 

You (hall want nonc.Euen as you came to me, 
Herfpokes mate, her go betweene parted from me; 

I may tell you y[.Brcoke i \ am to mcete her 
Betweene eight and nine, for at that time the iealous 
Cuckally knaue her husband will be from home. 
Come to me fooneat night, you (hall know 
How I fpeed,M .Brooke. 

Ford. Sir, do you know Foord ? (not, 

Fal. Hang him poore cuckally knaue, I know him 
And yet I wrong him to call him poore.For they 
Say the cuckally knaue hath legions of Angels, 

For the which his wife feemes to me well fauoured. 
And lie vfe her as the key of the cukally knaucs 
Coffer, and there’s my randeuowes. 

F^ri.Mc-thinks fir it were good that you knew 
Foord, that you might fhun him. 

fW.Hang him cuckally knaue, lie dare him 
Out of his wits, lie keepe him in awe 
With this my cudgell.- it (hall hang like a meator 
Ore the wittolly knaues head.MiBm^ thou (halt 
Sec I will predominate ore the pcafant. 

And thou ftaltlye with his wife.Mafter Brooke, 

Thou (halt know him for knaue and cuckold. 

Come to me (bone at night. 

Exit Falflajje. 

Foord. What a damned Epicurian is this l 
My wife bath fent for him,the plot is laid : 

page 
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<tA plea fant Qomedy , of 

Page is an A(Te,a foole,a fecure Afle, 

He fooner truftan Itifhmanwith my 
Aquauita botde,Sir Hu our Parfon with my cheefe, 
A theefe to walke my ambling gelding, then my wife 
With her felfe : then fhe plots, then ihe ruminates, 
And what (he thinks in her heart (he may effc&, 
Shee’lbreake her heart but (he will it. 

God bepraifed,Godbe praifed for my iealoufie : 
Wcll,lle go prcuenthim,the time drawes on, 

Better an houre too foone,then a minute too late, 
Gods my life,cuckold, cuckold. Exit Ford. 



Enter the Dottor and bis man. 

Dott.Iohn Rugby ,go look met your eyesore de ftal, 
And fpie and you can fee the Parfon. 

RugJ. $ir,l cannot tell whether he be there or no, 
But l fee a gteat many comming. 

D<w5?.Bully moy,mon rapier lohn Rugby fie-gzt de 
Herring be not (o dead as I (hall make him? 



Enter shallow Page, Heft ,and Slender . 

Page. God faucyou M*Do£tor Cay us. 

Shal.Uow do you Matter Dottor ? 
mGodblelfe tlice my bully dottor, God blesthec. 
Do&.V at be all you, Van to tree come for a ? 

Hok . Bully to fee thee fight, to fee thee foine, to lee 
thee traucrfe,to fee thee heere,to fee thee thereto iee 

theepatfethepunto uhe ftockc, thereucrfe, the di- 

ftance,the montnee is a dead my fhncoy « ■ I s a 
my Ethiopian ? Ha.what faies mv gallon ? my Elcu- 
olapis ? Is a dead bullies taile,is a dead . 



the merry Wines of Windfcr . 

D^.Be-gar de preeft be a coward Iacke knaue, 

He dare not ftew his face. 

Hoft. Thou art a caftallian King, Vrinall. 

Bettor of Greece my boy. 

Shal.Hchzth (hewnehimfelfethe wiferman,M. 
Dottor. . ■ : 

Sir Hugh is a Parfon,and you a Phyfition. You muft 
Goe with me,M .Dottor. (water. 

Hof. Pardon bully luftice. A word mounfir mock- 
Z><»#.Mockwarcr,vat be dat ? 

Hoft. Thatisin our Englifh tongue, Vallorbully, 
vallor. 

D^?.Be-gardcnIhaue as mockuater as de Inglifh 
Iacke dog,knaue. 

Hoft. He will claperclaw thee titely bully. 
IW?.Claperclaw,vat be dat ? 

Hoft. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Bott .Begar I do lookc he (hall claperclaw me den. 
And lie prouokc him to do it,or let him wag : 

And inoreouer bully , but M.P^eand M. Shallow, 

And eke Caualera Slender , goe you all ouer the fields 
to Frogmore. 

Prf.Sir H«g(ustherc,ishe ? 

Hoft. He is there; go fee what humor he is in, 
lie bring the Dottor about bv the fields ; 

Will it do well. ? 

Shal. We will do it my Hoft.Farwell M.Dottor. 

Exit all but the Hoft and Doctor. 
Dott.Be-gzt I will kill de cowardly lack preeft, 
Heismakea fooleofmoy. 

Hoft. Let him die, but fitft (heath your impatience, 
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<iA plea/ant fomedy > of 

Throw cold water on your collor, come go with me 
Through the fields to Erogmore , and He bring thee 
Where Miftris Anne Page is feafting at a farm houfe, 
And thou fhalt wear her cried game : fed I well bully 
DoB. Begar excellent vel : and if you fpeake pour 
moy,l (hall procure you de guefts of all de gentleme 
mon patients.I be-gar 1 fall, 

Hofi . For the which lie be thine aduerfary 
To Miftris Anne Page : Sed I well ? 

DoB. Ibe-gar,excellent. 

HofilLzt vs wag then. 

DoB. Alon,alon 3 alon . 

Exit omnes. 
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Enter Sir Hugh and Simple . 

Sir Hu. I pray you do fo much as fee if you can efpy 
DodtorC4)^comming 3 and giue me intelligence, 
Or bring me vrde if you pleafe now. 
will fir. ; 

Sir Hu . Iefnu pies me,bow my hart trobes & trobes 
And then fhe made him bedes of Roles , 

And a thoufand fragrant poles, 

To (hallow riuers.Now fo kad vdgcme,my hart 
Swels more and more.Me-thinks I can cry 
Very well. There dwelt a man in Babylon , 

To fhallow riuers and cofalles, 

Melodious birds fing Madrigalles. 

Sim, Sir, here is M,Page 3 an<h bA. Shallow, 
Comminghither as faft as they can. 

Sir Hu. Then it is very neceffary I put vp my fword, 
Pray giuc me my cowne too^marke you, ^ 
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the merry Wines of Wind for. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender . 

Pa. God faue you Sir Hugh. * 

Shal. God faue you M Parfon. 

Sir Hu. God pics you all fro his mercies fake now. 

Page. What, the word and the fword, doth that a- 
gree well? 

Sir HughJThctc is reafons and caufes in all things, 
1 warrant you now. 

P^.VVcll fir Hugh, we are come to crauc 
Yotir helpe and furtherance in a matter. 

Sir Hugh.W hat is it I pray you ? 

Page If mh tis this fir Hugh. There is an auncient 
friend of ours,a man of very good fort,fo at ods with 
one patience ,that I am fure you would hartily grieue 
to fee him. No w fir Hugh, you are a fcholler well red, 
and very perfwafiue, we would entreate you to fee if 
you could intreatehim to patience. 

sir Hugh.l pray you who is it ? Let vs know that. 

Page. Ime fure you know him,tis Doctor Cay at. 

Sir Hug. Ihadasleeue you fhould tell mee of a 
melfe of porredge, 

He is an atrant lowfie beggerly knaue : 

And he is a coward befide. 

rage. Why lie lay my life tis the man 
That he fhould fight withall. 

jy . . 

Enter DoB or and the Hofi jhey offer to fight, 
shal Keep them afunder,take away their weapons. 

Difarme, let them queftion. 

SbaLLct them keepe their limbes hole, and hacke 
ourEnglifh, 

D 2 DoB. 
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Sir Huoh. Harkc you,letvsnot be laughing ftockcs 
to other mens humors. By Iefhu I will knock your 
vrinals about your knaucs coxcomb, for miffingyour 
meetings and appointments. 

Doff.O Iefhu,mineHoftofthe Garter John Rugby, 
Haue not I met him at de place he make apoint, 

Haue I not? 5 

Str Hu. So kad vdge me, this is the pointmeni place, 
Witnefle by my Hoft of the Garter. 

Hii.Peace I fay gawle and Gawlia french and Welch, 
Soule-curer and body-curer. ; 

Do^.This be very brauejexccllent. 

Hoft, Peace I fay,heare mine Hoft of the garter, 
Am I wife ? am I polliticke ? am i Matchauill? 

Shal I lofe my Do&or ? No,he giues me the motions 
And the potions. Shal I lofe my Paifbn,my fir Hugh? 
No, he giues me the proucrbs 3 and the nouerbs •• 

Giue me thy hand tercftiall, 1 
So giue me thy hand celeftiall : 

So boyes of Art I haue deceiu’dyou both, 

I haue directed you to wrong places, 

Your hearts arc mighty ,your skins are whole, 
Bardol/e, lay their fwords to pawnc. 

Follow me Lads of peace,follow me. 
Ha,ra,la.Follow. < Exit Hofi. 

Shal.M'orc God a mad hoft, come let’s goc. 
Doff. I be-gar, haue you mocka may thus? , 

I will be euen met you my lack Hoft. 

Sir Hupb.Giue me your hand Do&otCaytu, 
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the merry Wines o/Windfor. 

Ru^for minehoftsYoolifh knauery .let me alone* 

D0. iaatbevellbegatabefnen*.^^ 
Enter Mafter Foord. 

FO r The time drawes on he (hold come to my houle 
Weil wife, you Ipd beft worke clofely. 

Or I am liketo goe beyond your cunning : 

I now will feeke my guefts that come to dinner, 

And in good time,(ee where they all are come. 

Enter Shallow, Page, Hofi, Slender , Doff or, 
and fir Hugh. 

By my faith a knot well met : y’are welcome all. 

Page. I thankeyou good M .Foord. 

For. Welcome good kA.Page. • 

I would your daughter were here. 

. page. I thankeyou fir , (he is very well at home., 
Slen. Father Page, I hope I haue your confent 

For lAitonsAnne. . f , 

Pag, You haue fonne Slender, but my wife here. 

Is altogether for Matter Doftor. 

.Be-gar l tanke her heartily . 

Hoft. But what fay you to yotig matter Fenton ? 
He capers,he dances, he writes verfes.he fmels 
All Aprill and May : he will eary it, he will carit, 
Tis in his betmes he will carite. 

pa. My hoft not with my confent : 

The gentleman is wilde,heknowes too much t 
If he take her, let him take her Amply ; 

For mv goods goes with my liking. 
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lA pleafant Comedy, of 

And my Iki n g goes not that way. 7 

For . Well I pray go home with me to dinner • 

Bcfides your cheare.IIefhcwyou wonders.* 

lie (hew you a monfter.You (hall go with me 
M.Page , and fo (hall you fir Hugh. 

And you Matter Do&or. , 

5 n f ?j CrC b L C onc in thc com pany,I (hall male 

Dac7. And dere be ven two, I fall make dc tird 
Sir Hugh.ln your teeth for (hame. 

Sbal. Well, well, God be with you,wc (hall hauc 
thc fairer wooing at M .Pages. 

HofidAt tomy honed Knight fir IohnFalJlaffe. 
And drinke Canary with him. Exit ffof? 

For. I may chance to make him drink in pipe wine, ‘ 
Firft come gentlemen. Exitomnes. 

Enter Mifireffe Foordfwitb two of her tne» s 
and a great Buck-basket. 
MifFor.Sirra } i{yout M.aske you whither 
You carry this basket, fay to the Landcrers, 

I hope you know how to beftow it. 

Ser.I warrant you Mittris. Exit S truant, 

Mif.For.Go get you in.Well fir John, 

I beleeue I (hall ferue you fuch a tricke. 

You (hall haue little minde to come againe* 

Enter Sir John. 

Fa/.Hfaue Icaught my hcauenly Iewell? 

Why now let me dye.I haue liued long enough, 

This is the happy houre I haue defined to fee. 

Now 



the merry Wines ofWindfor. 

Now (hall I fin in my wi(h, 

I would thy husband were dead. 

Mif.For. Why how then fir Iohn ? 

Fal. By the Lord,Ide make thee my Lady. 

Mif.For. Alafle fir Iohn, I (hould be a very fimple 
Lady. 

Fal. Goe too, I fee how thy eye doth emulate the 
Diamond. 

And how the arched bent of thy brow 
Would become the (hip tire, the tire vellet. 

Or any Venetian attirc,l lee it. 

^/:F^r.Aplaine kercher fir John would fitmebetter. 
Fal. By the Lord thou art a traitor to fay fo : 

Wbat made me loue thee ? Let that perfwade thee 
There’s fome-what extraordinary in thee ; 

Goe too,l loue thee : 

Miftris Foord, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, . 

Like one of thefe fellowes that fmcis like 
Bucklers-bery,in fimple time. 

But 1 loue thee, and none but thee. 

M: For. Sit Iobnfi am afraid you loue Miftris Page, 
F4/.I,thou mightft as well fay 
I loue to walke by the Counter-gate, 

Which is as hatefull to me 
As thc reake of a lime kill. 

Enter Mifireffe Page. 

M:page .Miftris Ford,m\&ds Ford 3 where are you? 
M:For. O Lord ftep afide good fit John. 

Falttajfe fiands behinde tbeArrae. 
How now Miftris Pagej what’s the matter l 

Mif. 
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<iA pleafant Qomedy , of 

Mif.Pa.SNhy your husband woman is coming. 
With halfe Windfor at his heeles, 

Tolooke for a gentleman, that he faics 
Is hid in this houfe : his wifes fweet-hearc. 

Mif For. Spcake loudcr.But I hope tis not true Mi- 
ftris Page. 

MifPaX\s too true woman.Therefbre ifyouhaue 
any heere,away with him.or y’are vndone for cuer. 

MuFor. Alafie Miftris Page, what (hall I do ? 
Hecres a gentleman my Friend, how fhall I do ? 

Mif.Page. Gods body woman, do not ftand what 
fhall I do, and what fhall I do. Better any fhift, rather 
then you fhamed.Lookehere.heere's a Buck-basket, 
if he be a man of any reafonable fize,hee’l in heere. 
Mif.For. Alaflc,I feare he is to big. 

Fal. Let me fee,let me fee, lie in,Ile in, 

Follow your friends counfell. 

Mif.Page. Vie fir Tohn, is this your loue ? Go too. 
Fall loue thee,and none but thee : 

Hclpc me to conuey me hence. 

He newer come heere more. 

Sir John goes into the Basket, they put cloathes ouer him , 
the two men carries it away : Foord meetes it, and aU the 
reft. Page , Dotfor, Prieft , Slender, Shallow. 

Ford. Come pray along, you fhall fee all. 

How now who goes heere f Whither goes this ? 
Whither goes it ? let itdowne, 

Mif.Ford.Novi let it go,you had beft meddle with 
buck-waflhing. 

Foord. 






the merry Wiues of Windfor, 

Ford. Buck, good bucke.pray come along, 

Matter P^jtake my keyes :helpe to fearch. 

Good Sir Hugh pray come along,helpe a little, 
Alittle,ile (hew you all. 

Sir Hu. By Iefhu thefe are iealoufies & diftempers. 

Exitomnes. 

MifiPageHeis in a pittifull taking. 

MifFoord.l wonder what he thought 
When my husband bad them fet downe the basket. 

MifPage. Hang him dilhoneft flaue,we cannot vfe 
Him bad cnough.This is excellent for your 
Husbands iealoofie. 

Mif.For. Alas poore foule,it gricues me at the hart. 
But this will be a meanes to make him ceafe 
His iealous fits, if Falftaffes loue increafe. 

; M: Page. Nay we will fend to Falitaffe once againe, 
Tis great pitty we fhould Ieauc him fo : 

What, wiues may be merry ,and yet honeft too. 

M:For. Shall we be condemnd becaufe we laugh? 
Tis old, but true ; ftill fowes eatc all the draffe. 

Enter all. 

M:Pa.Hete comes your husband, ftand afide. 

For. I can finde no body within,it may be he lyed. 
MifPage. Did you heare that ? 

Mif F<W.I,I,peacc. ' 

For .Well, lie not let it go fo,yet ile try further. 

Sir Hu. Byleftiuifcherebeanybodyinthekitchin . 
Or the CubertSjOr thePrefle,or the Buttery, 

I am an arrant lew :Now God pletfe me*. 

You ferue me well,doyou not ? 

Page. Fie M.Ford, you are too blame. 

E Mif: 
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<iA pleafant Qomedy , of 

Mif:Pagc . Ifaith tis not well M. fW to fufpe^t 
her thus without a caufe. 

D<7#.No by my trot it be no veil. 

For.Well,I pray bearewith me.M.P^pardonme 
I fuffer for it 3 I differ for it. 

Sir Hu- You differ for abaci confcience,Iook you now 

Foord.WeWil pray no more,another time lie tell 
you all : 

The meane time go dine with me, pardon me wife, 

I am lorry j M. Page, pray go in to dinner. 

Another time lie tell you all. 

Prf.VVell let it be lo, and to morrow I inuire you 
ail to roy houlc to dinner : and in the morning wcc’l a 
birding ,1 haue an excellent Hawke for the bulb. 

Ford . Let it be lo : Come M.F^<?,come wife ; 

I pray you come in alfy’are welcome, pray come in. 

Sir Hugh: By fo kad vdge me, M .Foord is not in his 
right wits. Exit omnes. 

Enter Sir John Fdftaffeymd Bardolfe. 

Fill. Bardolfe,brcw me a pottle of facke prefcntly. 

Bar. With Egges fir ? 

Fdljlajf. Simply of it felfe,Ile none of thefe Pullets 
fperme in my drinke : goe make hafte. Haue Iliued 
to be carried in a basket and thrownc into the thames 
like a Barow of butchers offoll. Well, if Ibeferucd 
fuch another tricke, lie giue them leaue to take out 
my braines and butter them, and giue them to a Dog 
for a new-yearcs gift. SbloUd,the rogues Hided me in 
with as little remorfe as if they had gone to drowne a 
blinde Bitches puppies in the litter ! and they might 

know 
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know by my fizc I haue a kinde of alacrity in finking : 
if the bottome had bin as deep as hell I fhould down. 
I had bene drowned, but that the (bore waslbeluie 
and fomewhat Iballow : a death that I abhorre. For 
you know the waterfwelsaman : and what a thing 
fhould I haue bene when I had bene fwelled ? By the 
Lord a mountaine of money. Now is the Sacke 
brewed ? 

Bar. I fir, there's a woman below would fpeak with 
you. 

Fal. Bid her come vp.Let me put fome fack among 
this cold water, for my belly is as cold as if I had fwal- 
lowed fnow bals for pillcs. 

Enter Mijlrejfe Quickly. 

Now what’s the newes with you ? 

Quyc. I come from Miftris Foord forfooth. 

F4/.Miftris Ford, I haue had Ford enough, 

I haue bene thrownc into the Foord, 

My belly is full of Foord : (he hath tickled me. 

Ouic. O Lord fir, fhc is the forrowfulleft woman 
that her feruants miftooke,that euer liued. And fir, 
Ihe would defire you ofailloues you will meetc her 
once againe, to morrow fir,betweene ten and eleuen, 
and Ihe hopes to make amends for all. 

Fd. Ten and eleuen/aift thou ? 

£>uic.l forfooth. 

pd. Well, tell her He meet her. Let her but think 
Of mans frailty : Let her itidge what man is. 

And then thinke of me. And fo farwell. 

E 2 guic. 
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Sink. You’l not failefir ? 

Exit Mifiris Quickly . 

Ed. I will not faile.Commend me to her. 

I wonder I hcare not of M .Brooke\ like his 
Mony well.By the matte heere he is. 

Enter Brooke. 

Ford : God faue you fir. 

Ed. Welcome good M.Brook.You come to know 
how matters goes. 

Ford: That’s my comming indeed fir John. 

Ftf/.Mafter Brooke I will not lye to you fir, 

I was there at my appointed time. 

For. And how fped you fir? 

Fd.Vc ry ilfauouredly fir. 

For. Why fir ,did fhe change her determination ? 

Fd: No M.BrookeJbutyou (hall hcare . After we 
had killed and imbraced, and as it were amid the pro- 
logue ofour encounter, who fhould come, but the iea- 
lous knaue her husband, and a rabble of his compani- 
ons at his heeles, thither prouoked and inftigated by 
hisdiftemper. And what to do thinkeyou ? to fearch 
for his wiues Loue.Euen fo, plainly fo. 

For: While ye were there ? 

Fd: Whilft I was there. 

For: And did he fearch and could not finde you ? 

Fd: You fhall heare fir,as God would haue it, 

A little before comes me one Pages Wife, 

Giues her intelligence of her husbands 
Approch : and by her inuention,and Fords wiues 
Diftra£tion,conueyedme into a buck* basket. 

Ford. A buck-basket / 

Fd. 
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jW.By the Lord a buck-basket,ram’d me in 
With foule fhirts,ftockins ,greafic napkins, 

That M.Brookejhnz was a compound of the moft 
Villanousfmelljthat euer offended nofti ill. 

He tell you Wi. Brooke, by the Lord for your fake 
I fuffered three egregious deaths : Firft to be 
Crammed like a good bilbow,in the circumference 
Of a pack, hilt to point, heele to head: and then to 
Be ftewed in my owne greafe like a dutch dilh j 
Amanofmy kidney 5 by the Lord itwasmaruell 
I elcaped fuffication j and in the heate of all this, 

To be throwne into Thames like a horfhooe hot :> 
Maifter Brooke ^ thinke of that hiding heate, 

Matter Brooke. 

Foord.YWzW fir, then my fute is voide, 

You’l vndertake it no more ? 

Fd. Matter Brooke, lie be throwne into Etna 
As I haue beene in the Thames, 

Ere thus I leaue her : I haue receiued 
Another appointment of meeting, 

Betwecne ten and cleuen is the houre. 

Ford. Why fir,tis almoft ten already. 

Fal. 1 % it ? why then will I addreffc my felfe 
For my appointment : M.Brooke 3 comc to me 
Soone at night,andyou fhall know how I fpeed, 

And the end fhall be,you fhall enioy her loue : 

You fhall cuckold Foord : Come to me foone at night, 

Exit Falftajfe. 

Ford. Is this a dreame ? Is it a vifion ? 

Matter Fm/,mafter For*/, awake matter Ford , 

There is a hole made in your beft coat M .Foord. 

E 3 And 
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plea f ant Qomedy , of 

And a man fhall not oncly endure this wrong, 

But (hall (land vnder the taunt of names, 

Lucifer is a good nam e,Barhafon good : good 
Diuels names : Butcuckold,wittoll,godfo 
The diuellhimfelfe hath not fuch a name: 

And they may hang hats heere,and napkins heerc 
Vpon my homes : Well lie ho me, lie (crithim, 

And vnlefle the diuell himfelfe fhould aide him, 
lie fcarch vnpofllble places .• lie about it, 

Leaft I repent too late. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter M. Fenton, Anne Page, and Mifireffe Quickly. 

Fen. Tell me fweet A^how doft thou yet refolue, 
Shall foolifh S lender \\Si\c thee to his wife/* 

Or one as wife as he, the learned Do&or ? 

ShalHiich as they enioy thy maiden heart ? 

Thou knowft that I haue alwayes ioued thee deare, 
And thou haft oft-times fwore the like to me. 

Anne. Good bA.Fenton } you may aflureyour felfc 
My heart is fetled vpon none but you, 

Tis as my Father and Mother pleafe : 

Get their content, you quickly fhall haue mine. 

Fen. Thy father thinks I loue thee for his wealth, 
Though I muft needs confefle at firft that drew me, 
But iince thy vertues wiped that trafh away, 

I loue thee Nan, and (o deare is it fet, 

That whilft I line, I nere (hall thee forget. 

.Quick. Gods pitty here comes her father. 

Enter M.page , his wfe,M. Shallow, and Slender. 

PageM.FentonJ pray what make you heere ? 

You 



the merry Wines of Windfor. 

You know my anfwer fir/hee’s not for you : 

Knowing my vow, too blame you are to vie me thus, 
Fen.Vrzy heare me fpeake fir. 

Page. Pray fir get you gone : 

Come hither daughter, Sonne Slender 
Let me fpeake with you. They whip r. 

Quick. Speake to Miftris Page . 
p«?.Pray Miftris Page let me haue your confcnt. 
MfPa.Ihnh M..Fenton tis as my husband pleafe. 
For my part, lie neyther hinder you, nor further you. 
Quick. How fay you, this was my doings, 

I bad you fpeake to Miftris Page. 

Fen. Here nurfe.theres a brace of angels to drink, 
Worke what thou canft for me,farwe)l. 

Exit Fenton. 

Quick . By my troth fo I will,good harr. 

Pa. Come wife, you & I will in.wce’lleaue M .Slender 
And my daughter to talke together. M..S hallow } 

You may ftay fir ifyou pleafe. 

Exit Page and his Wife, 
sbal: Marry I thanke you for that ; 

To her coufin,to her,, 

Slen-. Ifaith I know pot what to fay. 

Anne. Now M..Slender, what’s your will ? 
«J7e».Godefo,therc’s a ieaft indeed : 

Why Miftris Anne I neucr made will yet : ; 

I thanke God I am wife enough for that. 

Shal. Fie cufle fie, thou art not right, 

O thou hadft a Father. 

Slen. I had a father Miftris Anne, good Vnckle 
Tell the left how my father ftole the Goofe pat of : 

The. 
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The henloft.All this is nought, 

Harkeyou miftreflc^«#f. 

Shal. Hee will make you ioynter of three hundred 
pound a yeare,he (hall make you a Gentlewoman. 

Slend. I by God that I will, come cut and longtaile, 
as good as any is in Glojlerjhire , vnder the degree of a 
Squire. 

Anne.O God , how many groffe faults are hid 
And couered in three hundred pound a yeatc ? 

Well M .Slender, within a day or two ile tell you more 

Slen. I tbankevou good miftris Anne jVnckle I (hai 
hauc her. 

guic. M .Shallow fA. Page would pray you to come 
in, and you bA.Slender,z\\d you miftris Anne. 

Slend.WzW Nurfe,if you’l (peake for me, 
lie glue you more then lie talke of. 

Exit all but Quickly. 

Qmc. Indeed I will, Ile fpeake what I can for you, 
But fpecially for Matter Fenton, 

But fpecially of all for my Matter. 

And indeed I will do what I can for them all three. 

Exit. 

Enter Mijlris Foord and her two men. 

MiJ: For. Do you heare ? when your Matter comes 
take vp this basket as you did before, and if your Ma- 
tter bid you fet it downe,obey him. 

Ser.l will forfooth. 

Enter Sir John. 

MiffoordSx* /^welcome. 

F 4 /.What,are you fure of your husband now ? 

Mif.foord.Wz is gone a birding fir John, & I hope 

will 




the merry lfiu?s of Windfor t 

will not come yet. 

Enter Miflreffe Page. 

Gods body here is Miftris Page , 

Step behinde the Arras good fir Iohn. 

Hefleps behinde the Arras. 

Mif: Pa. Miftris Foord, why woman, your husband 
is in his old vaine againc,hee’s comming to fearch for 
your fweete-heart.but I am glad he is not here. 

Mif For. O God miftris Page, the Knight is here. 
What (hall 1 do ? 

Mtf: f^.Why then y’are vndonc woman, 
Vnlefle you make fome meanes to (hift him away. 

MipFor. Alafle I know no meanes, 

Vnlefle we put him in the basket againe. 

pal: No Ile come no more in the basket, 

Ile creepevp into the chimney. 

MipFor. There they vfe to difeharge theirfowling 
peeces. 

Fal: Why then Ile go out ofdoores. 

Mif: Pd .Then y ou are vndon e, y’are but a dead man 

Fal:V or Gods fake deuife any extremity,, !: , q 

Rather then a mifehiefe. ■■ a 

. Mif: Pa. Alafle I know not what meanes to make. 
If there were any womans apparell would fit him. 

He might put on a gowne and a muffler, 
Andfoefcape. 

MtfilfrXi That’s well remembred , my maids Ant 
Gillian of Brainford, hath a gowne aboue. 

MifPa.A. nd (he is altogether as fat as he* 

. Mif For. I that will feme him of my word. 

Mfpage.Comc goe with me fir John, 

F Ile 
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Ilehelpe to drdfeyou. 

fW.Come for Gods fake, any thing. 

Exit Mif page, and Sir John. 

Enter Foard , Page, Hugh, S hallow , the Wo wen tanks 
the Basket, and Foordmeetesit. 

F^.Come along I pray, you fhal know the caufe, 
How now, whither goe you ? Ha, whither go you ? 
Set downe the Basket you flaue. 

You pandcrly rogue fet it downe. 

Mif:For.\Nh3Lt is the reafon that you vfe me thus? 
F <?r.Come hither,fet downe the basket, 

Miftris Foord the modeft woman, 

Miftris Foord the vertuous woman, 

She that hath the icalous foole to her husband, 

I miftruftyou without caufe,do I not ? 

MifFor. I God’s my record do you. 

If you miftruft me in any ill fort. 

Foord. Well fed brazen face, hold it out. 

You youth in a basket, come outheerc, 

Pull out the cloathes, fearch. 
fltf.leihu pies me, will you pul vp your wiues cloths 
Page Sit M. Foord, you are not to go abroad ii you 
be in thefc fits. 

Sir Hugh So kad vdge ms,tis very neceffary 
He were put in pethlem. 

ForM.Page } is I am an honeft man U.Page, 
There was oneconueyd out of my houfe hereyeftcr- 
day out of this basket, why may he notbe hcrenow? 
Mif: For , Miftris Page, bring the old woman downe. 

For .Qlde woman, what olde woman ? 

Mif; Foord, 
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Mif Fir. Why my maids Ant , Gillian of Brainford. 
For. A witch, haue I not fore- warnd her my houfe ? 
Alafle wc are fimple we, we know' not what 
Is brought to pafle vnder the color of fortune-telling. 
Come downe you witch,come downe. 

Enter FalBaffe difguifed like an olde woman, & Miftris 
Page with him,Foord beates him, and he runs away. 

Away you witch, get you gone. 

HuSy Iefhu Iverily thinke (he is a witch indeed, 

I efpied vnder her muffler a great beard. 

Foord. Pray come helpe me to fearch, pray now. 
Page. Come,wee’i go for his mindes fake. 

Exitomnes. 

Mif For. By my troth he bcate him moft extremely. 
Mif Pa. I am glad of it, what fhall we proceed® 
any further? 

Mif For. No faith,now if you will let vs tell our 
husbands of it.For mine Ime fure hath almoft fretted 
himfelfe to death. 

Mif Pa. Content, come wee’l go tell them all. 
And as they agree, fo will we proceed. Exit both. 

Enter Hoft and Bardolfe • 

Bar. Sir,heere be three Gentlemen come from the 
Duke the ftranger fir, would haue your horfe. 

Hof. The Duke,what Duke ? let mee fpeake with 
the Gentlemen,do they fpeake Englifh ? 

Bar. We call them to you fir. 

Hoft. No Bardolfe ,\ei them alone, Ilcfauce them : 

F 2 They 
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They haue had my houfc a wecke at command, 

Ihaue turned away my other guefts, 

They (hall haue my horfes Bardolfe , 

They muft come off,Ile fawce them. Exit mm 

Enter Foord, Page, and their wives, Shallow , 
Slender, and Sir Hugh. 

Ford. Well wife, here take my hand,vpon my foule 
1 loue thee dearer then I do my life, and ioy I haue fb 
true and conftant wife, my iealoufie (hall neuer more 
offend thee. 

Mif For. Sir I am glad,& that which I haue done, 
Was nothing elfe but mirth and modefty. 

Page. I miftris Ford, Faljlajfe hath all the greefc, 
And in thisknauery my wife was the chiefe. 

Mif: Pa. No knauery husband, it was honeft mirth. 
Htiih.lndccd it was good paftimes and merriments 
Mif: Foord.but fweet-heart (hall we leaue old FaU 
(lajfe fo ? 

Mif: Page. O by no mcanes,fend to him againe. 
Page*! do not thinke hee’l come, being fo much de- 
ceiued. 

Foord. Let me alone, lie to him once againe like 
Brooke, and know his niinde whether hee’l come or 
not. 

Page . There muftbcTome plot laide,or hee’l not 

come. , 

Mif Page. Let vs alone for that.Beare my deuice. 
Oft haue you heard fince Horne the Hunter dyed, 
That women to affright their little children, 

Saies that he walkes in fhape of a great flag. 
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Now for that Faljlajfe hath bene fo deceiucd, 

As that he dares not venter to thehoufe, 

Wee 1 fend him word to meete vs in the field, 
Difguifed like Horne, with huge homes on his head. 
The hourc fhalbe iuft betweene twelue and one, 

And at that time we will meete him both : 

Then would I haue you prcfent there at hand, 

With little boyes difguifed and dreft like Fairies, 

For to affright fat Faljlafe in the woods . 

And then to make a period to the ieft. 

Tell Faljlajfe all,I thinke this will do beft. 

Page.Tis excellent, and my daughter Anne 
Shall like a little Fairy be difguifed. 

MiJ: Page. And in that M aske lie make the Do&or 
ftcale.my daughter Anne, & ere my husband knowes 
it, to carry her to Church,and marry her. 

Mif Foord. But who will buy the filkes to tyre the 
boyes? 

P<tge.ThatwillIdo,and in a robe of white 
lie cloathe my daughter,and aduertife Slender 
To know her by that figne,and fteale her thence, 

And vnknowne to my wife,(hall marry her. 

Hu: Sokad vdge me the deuicc is excellent, 

I will alfo be there,and belike a Iackanapes, 

And pinch him moft cruelly for his lecheries. 

MtfPaSN hy then we are reuenged fufficiently : 
Firft he was carried and throwne in the Thames, 
Next beaten well.Ime tore you’l witneffcthat. 

Mif For. tie lay my life this makes him nothing far. 

P^Well, lets about this ftratagem,I long 
To fee deceit deceiu’d, and wrong haue wrong. 

F 3 For. 
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Fw.Wdl Tend to Faljlaffe, and if he come thither, 
Twill make vs (mile and laugh one month together. 

Exitomnes . 

Enter Hojl and Simple. 

Hoi What would thou haue boore,what thick-skin ? 
Speake, breathe, difcuffe,fhorr,quick,briefe,fnap. 
S/'w.SirJ am fent from my M.to fir iWw Falflajfe. 
Hojl. Sir /tf^ } there's his Caftle,his ftanding-bed, 
his trundle-bed, his Chamber is painted about with 
the ftory of the prodigall, frefh and new, gocknocke, 
heel fpeake like an Antripophigiati to thee : 
KnockeLfay. 

Sim. Sir I fliould fpeake with an old woman that 
went vp into his Chamber. 

Hojl. An old woman.the Knight may be robbed, lie 
call bully Knight, bully fir Awb.Speake from thy lungs 
military : it is thine hoft, thy Epnefiancalles. 
Fa/.Now mine hoft. bejjeakes aboue. 

HoJl.Ucrc is a Bohemian tartar bully, tarries the 
commlng downe of the fat woman : Let her defeend 
bully, let her defeend, my chambers are honourable, 
pah priuafie,fie. 

fW.lndeed mine Hoft there was a fat woman'with 

me, but (he is gone. 

Enter Sir lobn. 

J/w.Pray fir, was it not the wife woman of Brain- 
ford? 

i^/.Marry was it Mu{Tel{hel,what would you r 
Sfl».Marry fir my Mafter f lender fent me to her, . 
To know whether one Nym that hath his chaine, 
Coufened him of it, or no. 

JFw# 
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Fall talked with the woman about it. 

Sim. And I pray you fir what fes fhe ? 

Fal. Marry fhe fes the very fame man 
That beguiled Mafter Slender of his chaine, 

Coufened him of it. 

SimMiy I be bold to tell my Mafter fo fir 

Fall Tike, who more bolde. 

Sim. I thanke you fir, I (hall make my mafter a glad 
man at thefe tydings,God be with you fir. Exit. 

Hojl . Thou art darkly fir lohn, thou art darkly. 
Was there a wife woman with thee ? 

Fal. Marry was there mine hoft, one that taught 
me more wit then 1 learned this feuen year, and I paid 
nothing for it, but was paid for my learning. 

Enter Bardolfe. 

Bar. O Lord fir,coufenage,pIainc coufenage. 

Hojl. Why man, where be my horfes ? 

Where be the Gcrmanes ? 

S<w\Rid away with your horfes : 

After I came beyond Maiden-head, 

They flung me inaflow of myre.and away they ran. 

Enter DoSlor. 

Doff .Where be my Hoft de gartir ? 

HoJl.O here fir in perplexity. 

Dott . I cannot tell vadbedad, 

Thu be-gar I will tell you van ting, 

Dear be a Germane Duke come to de Court, 
Hascofened all the Hofts of Brainford , 

And Redding : be-gar I tell you for good will, 

Ha, ha, mine Hoft, am I euen met you ? Exit. 

Enter 
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Enter Sir Hugh. ,. y 

Sir Hugb.yVhcie is mine Hoft of the garter ?■ 

Now my Hoft, I would defire you looke you now. 

To haue a care of your entertainments, 

For there is three forts of cofen garmombles, 

Is cofen all the Hoft of Maiden-head and Redings, 
Now you are an honeft man, and a fcuruy beggerly 
lowfie knaue befide. 

And can point wrong places, 

I tell you for good will, grate why mine Hoft. 

Exit . 

Hoft. I am cofcned Hugh t and coy Bardolfe y 
Sweete Knight aifift mc,I am cofcned. Exit. 

Fd/.Would all the world were cofened for me. 

For I am cofened and beaten too. 

Well, I neuer profpered fince Iforfworc 
My felfe at Primer o : and my winde 
Were but long enough to fay my prayers, 

Ide repent,now from whence come you ? 

Enter Miftreffe Quickly. 

£uic,Vtom the two parties forfooth. 

Fal. The diuell take the one party, 

And his dam the other, 

And they’l be both beftowed : 

I haue endured more for their fakes, 

Then man is able to endure. 

Jguic.O Lord fir , they are the forrowfiilft creatures 
That euer liued : fpecially Miftris Foord } . 

Her husband hath beaten her that fhe is all 
Blacke and blew poore loule. 



the merry Wines ofWindfor. 

Fal: What telleft me of blacke and blew, 

I haue beaten all the colours in the Rainbow, 

And in my efcape like to haue bin apprehended 
For a witch of Brainford^ and let in the ftockes. 

Well fir,fhe is, a forrowfull woman, 

And I hope when you heare my errant, 

You’l be perfivaded to the contrary. 

FaL-Come go with me into my Chamber, 

And He heare thee* Exit entries. 

Enter Hofi and Fenton. 

/ifo/LSpeake not to me fir, my mindc isheauy, 

I haue had a great lofie. 

F^.Ycthearemejand as lam a gentleman, 
lie giueyou a hundred pound toward your loile. 

HeJl.yVe lliir lie heare you,and at leaft keep your 
counfell. i 

Fe».Then thus my hoft. Tis not vnknown to you, 
The feruent loue I beare to young Anne Page , 

And mutually her loue againe to me: 

But her father ftill againft her choife. 

Doth feeke to marry her to foolifh Slender , 

And in a robe of white this night difguifed. 

Wherein fat Falftafe had a mighty fcare, 

Muft Slender take her and carry her to Catlen , 

And there vnknowne to any,marry her. & 

Now her mother’s ftill againft that match,* 
Andfirmefor Dodfor Caytuja arobeofred 
By her deuice,the Do&or muft fteale her thence. 

And fhe hath giuen confent to goe withhim. 

Hoft. Now which meanes fhe todcceiuc. 

Father or Mother/ , - 5 > r > M 

G rent. 
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Ten . Both my good Hoft.to go along with me. 
Now here it refts,that you would procure a Prieft 
And tarry ready at the appointed place. 

To giue our hearts vniced matrimony/ 

Holt. But how will you come to fteale her from a- 
mongthem? 

Fw.That hath fweete l Van and I agreed vpon 
And by a robe of white,the which (Tie weares, 1 
With ribons pendant flaring bout her head, 

I iball be fure to know her,and conuey her thence 
And bring her where the prieft abides our commiSg 
And by thy furtherance there be married. 

Hofl: Well, husband your deuice,Ile to the Vicar 
Bring you the maidc,you fhall not lackc a Prieft. * 

Fen. So fhall I euermore be bound vnto thee. 
Befides lie alwayes be thy faithful! friend. 

Exitomnes. 

Enter Sir John with a Bucks head-on him. 

Fal. This is the third time, well lie venter. 

They fay there is good Iuckein odde numbers, 
loue transform’d himfclfeinto a Bull, 

And I amheerea Stag, and I thinkethefatteft 
In all Windjor Forreft : WelU ftand heere 
Vox Horne the Hunter ,waiting my Doescomming. 

Enter Mifirejfe Page and Miftrcfje Foord. 

Mip Page. Six where are you ? 

Fal.hxt thou come my Doe ? what & thou too ? 
Welcome Ladies. 

Mif.Forl fir John, I fee you will not faile. 
Therefore you deferue far better then our loues, 

But it grieues me for your late crofies. 

fal. 













the merry Wines of Windfor . 

Fal.This makes amends for all. 

Come diuide me betweene you, each a hanch. 

For my homes, He bequeath them to your husbands. 
Do I fpeake like Horne the hunter, ha ? 

Hip Pa. God forgiue me,what noife is this ? 

Ther e is a nope op homes ,the two women run away. 
Enter Sir Hugh like a Satyr, and boyes dreft like Fairies , 
MiflreJJe guickly , like the Queeneof Fairies : they 
png a pong about himgsnd afterward jpeake. 

Jjai.You Fayries that do haunt thefe ftiady groucs 
Looke round about the wood if you can espy 
A mortall that doth haunt our iacred round i 
If fuch a one you can eipy.giuehim his due. 

And lcaue not till you pinch him biackc and blew : 
Giue them their charge Puck ere they part away. 

Sir Hugh. Come hither Peane, goe to the Country 
houfes, 1 

And when you finde a flut that lyes afleepe. 

And all her dirties ftfulc, and roomc vniwept 
With your long nailes pinch her till (he cry ’ 

And fweare to mend her fluctifh hufwifery. 

Fail warrant you I will pcrfbrme your vyill. 
H^.Wher's pead ? go you and fee wher brokers fleep. 
And Fox-eyed Seriants with their Mace, 

Goe lay the Proftors in the ftreet. 

And pinch the lowfie Seriants face : 

Spare none of thefe when th’are a bed, 

But fuch whofe nofe lookes blew and red. 

Qpic. Away be gone, his minde fulfill. 

And looke that none of you ftand ftill. 
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<zA pleafant Qomedy , of 

Some do that thing, fome do this, 

AH do fomething,none amis. 

Sir Hugh. I fmclla man of middle earth. 
jW.God blefle me from that welch Fairy. 
<2«/c.Looke euery one about this round. 

And if that any here be found, 

For his preemption in this place, 

Sparc neither legge,arme,head , nor face. 

sir Hugh.Sec I haue fpied one by good lucke. 

His body man hjs head a Buck. 

Fal . God fend me good fortune now,and Icarc not. 
Quick. Go ftrait 5 and doas I command, 

And take a Taper in your hand. 

And fet it to his fingers ends. 

And if you fee it him offends, 

And that he ftarreth at the flame. 

Then is he mortall,know his name : 

If with an F.it doth begin, O 

Why then bcTtire hee $ full of finne. 

About it then, and know the truth, 

Of this fame metamorphofed youth. 

Sir Hugh. Giuc me the Tapers,! will try 
And if that heloue venery. 

Theyputthe Torches to his fingers 3 and he fidrts. 
Sir Hugh.Tis right indeed, he is full of lecheries, 
and iniquitie. 

Quick. A little diftant from him ftand. 

And euery one take hand in hand, 

And compaffc him within a ring, 

Firft pinch him wcll,and after fing* 



the merry IViues ofWindfor. 

Here they pinch him 3 and fing about him 3 and the JD oSt our 
comes one way and fieales away a boy tn red. And Slen- 
der another may fie takes a boy in greene ; And Fenton 
fieales Mifiris Anne , beeing in white. And a noife of 
bunting is made within ; and all the Fairies run away. 
Fdljlaffepuls off his Bucks headland rifes vp.And en- 
ters M. Page , M.Foord 3 and their wines , M. shallow % ' 
Sir Hugh. 

Fal: Horne the hunter quoth you : am I a ghoft ? 
Sblood the Fairies hath made a ghoft ofme : 

What, hunting at this time at night ? 

He lay my life the mad Prince of wales 
Is Healing his fathers Deare. 

How now who haue we here, what is all Windfor Air- 
ring ? Are you there ? 

Shal.GoA faue you fir Tohn Falfiaffe . 

Sir Hugh. God plefle you fir Iohnfi od plelfe you. 

> Page. Why how now fir /<?6»,what apaireofhorns , 
in your hand? 

F^.Thofe horns he meant to place vpon my head. 
And M .Brooke and he fhould be the men : 

Why how now fir Iohnfifhyfit yo.u thus amazed ? 
We know the Fairies mart that pinched you. 

Your throwingin the Thames, your beating well. 

And what’s to come fir lobn 3 that can we tell. 

Mif:Pa.S\x John tis thus,yourdifhoneft meanes-, 

To call ciir credits into queflion. 

Did make vs vndertake to our beft. 

To turnfe your lewd luft to a mcrry.iefti 

F4/.Ieft,tis well, haue I liuedto thefe ycar'es; 

To be gulled now, now to be ridden ? 

G S> Why • 






sApleafant Comedy jof 

Why then thefe were not Fairies ? 

MipPage. No fir /^»,butboyes. 

Fal. By the Lord I was twice or thrice in the minde 
They were not, and yet the grofeneife 
Of the foppery perlwaded me they were. 

Well,if the fine wits of the Court hcare this, 

They'l fo whip me with their keeneieafts. 

That they’i melt me out like tallow. 

Drop by drop out of my greafe. Boyes ! 

Sir Hu.l truft me boyes Sir lohn, and 
I was alfo a Fairy that did helpe to pinch you. 

Fal. I,tis well I am your May-pole, 

Y ou haue the ftart of me. 

Am I written too with a welch goate? 

With a peece of toafted cheefe ? 

Sir Hugh. Butter is better then cheefe fir John 3 
You are all butter.buttcr. 

For. There is a further matter yet fir Iohn, 

Ther’s 20 .pound you borrowed of M .Brooke Sir John, 
And it muft be paid to M .Foord Sir John. 

MipFor. Nay husband let that go to make amends, 
Forgiue that fum, and fo wce’l all be friends. 
Ftfr.Wcll here’s my hand,all is forgiuen at laft. 
Fal. It hath coft me well, 

I hauebeene well pinched and waflied. 

Enter the Doff or. 

MipPa.Now M.Do£or,fonne I hope you are. 
Doff. Sonne,be- gar you be de ville vo man, 
Be-gar I tinckto marry metres Anne t and be gar 
Tis a whorfon garfon lack boy. 

MifiPage. How, a boy? „ 



the merry Wiues ofW'indfor . 

Doff. 1 be-gar a boy. 

Page. Nay be not angry wife ,lle tell thee true, 

It was my plot to deceiue thee lo : 

And by this time your daughter is married 
To \>A.S lender >znd fee where he comes. 

Enter Slender. 

Kow fonne Slender whet ts your Bride ? 

Slen. Bride, by Gods 1yd I thinke there’s newer a man 
in the worell «hath that croffe fortune that I haue: by 
God I could cry for very anger. 

Page. Why what’s the matter fonne Slender ? 

Slen. Sonne, nay by God I am none of your fonne. 
P^.No.why fo l 

Slen. Why fo God fauc me, tis a boy that I haue 
married. 

P *ge. How,a boy f why did you miftake the word ? 
Slen. Noneyther, for f came to her in red as you 
bad me,and I cried mum,and hc cried budget, fo well 
as euer you hcard,and lhaue married him. 

Sir Hugh. Iefhu ^A.S lender y cannot you lee but mar? 
ry boyes ? 

Page.©'J < am vext at heart, what fhall 1 do f 
Enter Fenton and Anne Page. 

■Mif.Pa.Hetc comes he that hath deceiu’d Vs all,’ 
How now daughter,whcre haue you bin ? 

Anne. At Church forfooth.: 

Page. At Church,whathauc you done there ?? 
/^.Married to me, nay fir neuer ftorme, 

Tis done fir now, and cannot be vndone. 

Foord.Hmh iA.page neuer chafe your (elfe. 

She hath made her choife wher as her hart was fixt. 

Theta.:, 





160 170 180 190 




200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 




. 




fiSBH 











<*A pleafant Qomedy , of 

Then tis in vaine for you to ftorme or fret. 

Fal . I am glad yet that your arrow hath glanced. 
Mi/For. Come miftris Page ,Uebe bold with you, 
Tis pitty to part loue that is fo true. 

Mif: Althogh that I baue miffed in my intent 

Yet I am glad my husbands match was crofTed, 
Here M.Fenton 3 take her, and God giuethee ioy. 

Sir Hugh. Come M.P^,you rauft needs agree. 
For. Ifaith fir come, you fee your wife is pleafcd. 
Pal cannot tell,and yet my hart s well eafed, 

And yet it doth me good the Dodkor miffed. 

Come hither Fenton, and come hither Daughter, 
Go too,you might haue ftaied for my good will, 

Biit finceyour choifeds made of one yciu loue, 

Hete take her Fenton, and both happy proue. 
S.Hnghl wil dance & eate plums at your wedding. 

For; AH parties pleafed,now let’s in to feaft, 
And laugh at S lender juxl the Dodkorsieaft. 

He hath gotthe maiden,eachiofyou a boy 

To waite vpon you,fo God giuc you ioy. 

And fir lohn Faljlaffe now you fhall keep your word, 
VoiBrookethii night (hall lye with Miftris Ford. ' 

Fxitmnes. f 
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M. William Shakc-fpeare 
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Hiftofy, of King Lear. 

4 • 

Snter Kent , Glocefier } and Baftard, 

Kent . 

Thought the King had more affe&ed the Duke of 
zAlbeney then Cor neve ad. 

Glofl. It did alwaies feeme fo to vs, but now in 
the diuifion of the Kingdomes, it appeares not 
which of the Dukes he values moft, for equalities 
ate fo weighed,that curiofity in neither, can make choife of ci- 
thers moytie. 

Kent. Is not this your fonne, my Lord ? 

Gloft.H'is breeding fir hath beene at my charge.I haue fo of- 
ten blufht to acknowledge him, (hat now I am braz’d to it, 
Kent. I cannot concciueyou. 

Glofi. At, th'\s young fellowes mother could, whereupon file 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonne for her Cra- 
dle, ere {he had a husbandfor her bcd,do you finell a fault i 
Kent. I cannot wilh the fault vndone.the iffuc of it being fo 
proper. • 

Glo. But 1 haue fir a fonne by order of Law,fome yeare elder 
then this,who yet is no deerer in my account,thogh this knaue 
came fomething fa wcely into the world before he was fent for, 
yet was his mother fairc,there was good fport at his making, 8c 
the whorefon muft be acknowledged, do you know this noble 
gentleman, Edmund ? 
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TheUiftory of Kin* Lear. 

Baft. No my Lord. ' 

^.My L °rd°f Kent, remember him heereafter as mv h, 
nourable friend. •> no “ 

Baft My feruices to your Lordfhip, 

Kent. I muft loue you, and fue to know you better 
2L?f?.Sir,I fhall ftudy deferuing, 

G/o.Ue hath beene out nine yeares,and away he (ball a » ain 
the King is comming f ® n i 

Sound a Sennet, Enter one bearing a Coronet, then Lear, tbenth 
Dukfs of Albany and Cornwall, next Gonorill , Regan, Corde. '* 
lia, with followers. 

Lear. Attend my Lords of France and Burqundy. Glo&er 
Gloft.l (hall my Liege. * * J ‘ 

Lear Meant time w r e will expreffc our darker purpofes 
The Map there; know we haue diuided 
In three our Kingdome ; and tis our firft intent. 

To fhake all cares and bufineffc of our ftate* 

Confirming them on younger ycares. 

The two great Princes, France and Burgundy , 

Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters loue. 

Long in our Court haue made their amorous foiourne, 

And here are to be anfwer’d ; tell me my daughters. 

Which of you fhall we fay doth loue vs moft, 

That we our largeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it : 

Gonorill our eldeftborne,fpeake firft. 

C7<w.Sir,I do loue you more then words can wield the matter, 
Dearer then eye-fight, fpace,or liberty. 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No leffe then life ; with grace,health, beauty ,honour, 

As much a childe ere loued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore, and fpeech vnablc, 

Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

Or. What fhall Cordelia do, loue and be filent. 

Lear. Of all thefe bounds,euen from this line to this, 
Withfhady Forrefts.and wide skirted Meads, 

W e make thee Lady, to thine and A l banks iffue, 

Bf 




Thetttttory of King Lear, 

Be this perpetuall. What faies our fecond daughter ? 

Our deereft Regan, rutit to f'ormvall, fpeake. , „ 

‘Rec.Sk I am made of the felfc-famc mettall thatmy fitter is. 

And prize me at her worth in my true heart, 

1 finde fhe names my very deed of loue,onely ftiee came abort. 
That I profeffe my lelfe an enemy to all other ioyes. 

Which the moft precious fquare of fence poffenes. 

And finde I am alone felicitate in your deere highnefie loue. 

Cor .Then poore Cordelia, and yet not fo,nnce I am lure 
My loue’s more richer then my tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditary euer 
Remaine this ample third ofour faire kingdome. 

No leffe in fpace, validity, and pleafure. 

Then that confirm’d on Gonorill ; but now our ioy. 

Although thelaft.not leaftin our deere loue. 

What can you fay to win a third,more opulent 
Then your lifters. 

Cor .Nothing my Lord. 

Lear. Hon , nothing can come of nothing, fpeake agame. 

Cor. Vnhappy that I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 
mouth, I loue your Maiefty according to my bond, nor more 
nor leffe. 

Lear .Go too,go too, mend your fpeech a little, 

Lcaft it may marre your fortunes. 

CordGood my Lord, 

You haue begot me, bred me,l(5ued me, 

I retumc thofe duties backe as are right fit. 

Obey you, loue you, and moft honour you. 

Why haue my fitters husbands, if they fay they loue you all. 

Haply when 1 {ball wed,that Lord whole hand _ 

Muft take my plight, fhall carry halfe my loue with him, 
Halfemy care and duty, fare I fhall neuer 
Marry like my fitters, to loue my father all. 

Lear . But goes this with thy heart i 
Cor. I good my Lord. 

Lear. So young and io vntender ? 

Cor .So young my Lord, and true. 
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TheHiftory of King Lear. 

LearANtW let it be fo,thy truth then be thy dower 
For by the facred radicnce of the Sunne, 

The miftrefle of Heccat ,and the might. 

By all the operation of the Orbes, 

From whom we do exfift and ceafe to be, 

Hcere I difclaime all my paternall care. 

Propinquity and property of bloud. 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me, 

Hold thee from this for euer.thc barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation 
Meffes to gorge his appetite. 

Shall be as well neighbour’d, pittied and releeued. 

As thou my fome-time daughter. 

Kent. Good my Liege. fwrath 

Peace Kent , come not betweene the Dragon and his 
I lou’d her moft,and thought to let my reft 
On her kinde nurfery,hencc and auoid my fight : 

So be my grauc my peace as heere I giue. 

Her fathers heart from her ; call France , who ftirres ? 

Call 'Burgundy , Cornwall, and Albany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third. 

Let pride,which fhc cals plainnefle,marry her : 

I do inueft you ioyntly in my power, 

Preheminence,and all the large effc&s 

That troope with Maiefty, our felfe by monthly courfe 

With referuation of an hundred Knights, 

By you to be fu ftain’d,lhall our abode 

Make with you by due turnes,phely we ftill rctaine 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway,reuenue, execution ofthe reft, 

Beloued fonnes be yours,which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt vou, 

/Cwf.Royall Lear, 

Whom I haue eucr honor’d as my King, 

Loued as my Father,as my Matter followed. 

As my great Patron thought on in my praiers. 

Lear . The bow is bent and drawne,makc from the fhafr. 

Kent. 
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The Hittory of King Lear . 

KentXet it fall rather. 

Though the forke inuade the region of my heart. 

Be Kent vnmannerly,when Lear is mad. 

What wilt thou do old man,think’ft thou that duty 
Shall haue dread to fpcake,when power to flattery bowes. 

To plainnefle honours bound, when Maiefty ftoops to folly, 
Reuerfethy doome.andinthybeft confideration 
Checke this hideous raftmeffe, anfwer my life, 

My iudgement,thy yongeft daughter does not loue thee leaft. 
Nor are thofe empty hearted, whofe low found 

Reuerbs no hollowncfle. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 

Kent. My life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wage againft thy enemies, nor feare to lofe it. 

Thy fafety being themotiue. 

Lear. Out of my fight. 

• Kent. See better Lear, and let me ftill remaine 
The true blanke of thine eie. 

LearNovt by ApoKo A ' , . 

Kent Novt by Apollo, King thou fwear ft thy Godsmvame 
Le4r.Vaffall,recreant. 

/Ce«f.Do,kill thy Phyfition, 

And the fee beftow vpon the toule difeafe, 

Reuoke thy doome,or whilft I can vent clamour 
From my throat,ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Hcare me, on thy alleigeance heareme ; 

Since thoahaft fought to make vs breake our vow. 

Which we duvft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride, 

To come betweene our fentcnce and our power, 

Which, nor our nature>nor our place can beare. 

Our potency make good, take thy reward, 

Foure dayes we do allot thee for prouifion. 

To fhicld thee from difeafes ofthe world. 

And on the fife to turne thy hated backe 

Vpon our kingdome ; if on the tenth day following, 

Thy banifht ti unke be found in our Dominions, 

The momentis thy death, away, 
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The History of King Ltorl 
By Iupiter , this fhall not be reuokt. 

Kent . Why fare thee well King,fince thou wilt appeare 
Friendfhip liues hence, and banifhment is here; 

The Gods to their protection take the maid. 

That rightly thinkes,and hath moft iuftly faid. 

And your large fpeeches may your deeds approue, 

Thac good eftedts may fpring from words of loue: 

Thus Kent,0 Princes,bids you all adew, 

Hee’l fhape his old courfe in a Country new. 

Enter France and Burgundy with Glocesler » 

(7/j.Heer’s France and Burgundy, ;my noble Lord. 

Lear My Lord or B ur gundy, \vt firft atddreffe towards you' 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter, 

What in the leaft will you require in prefent 
Dower with her, or ceafe your queft of loue ? 

3’»rg , .RoiallMaiefty,Icraueno more then what 
Your Highneffe ofFered,nor will you tender lefie ? 

Right noble Burgmdy.vthcn fhe was dcare to vs, 
Wedid hold her fo,but now her price is fallen; 

Sir, there fhe ftands, if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftance,or all of it with our difpleafurepeee’ft, 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your Grace, 

Shec’s there, and fhe is yours. 

Burg . I know no anfwer. 

Lear. Sir,will you with thofe infirmities fhe owes* 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfe,and ftranger’d with our oath, 

Take her or leaue her. 

ZJwg.Pardon me royall fir,eledUon makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. 

Lear. Then leaue her fir,for by the power that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth . For you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray. 

To match you where I hate, therefore befcech you, 

To auert your liking a more worthier way, 

Then on a wretch whom Nature isafbam’d 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 
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The HlBory of King Lear . 

Fr/t.This is moft ftrangc,that fhe that cuen but now 
Was your beft obie<ft,the argument of your praife, 

Balme of your age,moft beft, moft deereft. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing 
So monftrous.to difmantle fo many foulds of fauour. 

Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnaturall degree. 

That monfters it, or you for voucht affections 
Falne into taint, which to beleeuc of her 
Muft be a faith that reafon without miracle 
Could neuer plaint in me. ' 

(ird.l yet befeech your Maiefty, 

If for I want that glib and oily Aft; 

To fpeake and purpofenot,fince whatlwell intend. 

He do’t before Ifpeake, that you may know 
It is no vicious blor,murder,or fouleneffe, 
Novncleaneactioh or difhonoured ftep 
That hath depriu’d me ofyour grace and fauour. 

But euen for want of that,for which l am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue, 

A * T am glad I haue not, though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking, }:! .j i„% 

Lear. Go to,goe to, better thou hadft not bene borne, -r- 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran.ls it no more but this, a tardinefle in nature. 

That often leaues the hiftory vnfpoke that it intends to do. 
My Lord of Burgundy , what fay you to the Lady ? 

Loue is not loue when icis mingled with refpedts thatftands 
Aloofe from the entire point, will you haue her ? 

She is her felfe and dower. 

Sarj-.Royall Lear, give but that portion 
Which your felfe propos’d, and here I take 
Cordelia by the hand,Ducche(fe of Burgundy. 

Z-rvrr.Nothing,! haue fworne. 

Burg.l am forry then you haue fo loft a father. 

That you muftlofe a husband. 

Cord . Peace be with Burgundy , \ fince thatrefpects 
Of fortune are his louc,I fhall not be his wife. \ 
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The History of Rang Lear '. 

Fmr.Faireft Cordelia ithat art mod rich being poor*, 

Moft choife forfaken,«nd mod loued defpis’d. 

Thee and thy vertues hecrc I feize vpon. 

Be it lawfull I take vp what’s cad away. 

Gods, Gods ! tis drangc, that from their cold’d negle&. 

My iotie fhould kindle to enflam’d refpea, 

Thy dowrelefle daughter King.throwne to thy chance. 

Is Queene of vs,of ours, and our faire France : 

Not all the Dukes in watrifh Burgundy, 

Shall buy this vnpriz’d precious maid of me. 

Bid them farwell Cordelia, though vnkinde 
Thou lofed heere.a better where to finde. 

Le/ir.Thou had her France, let her be thine. 

For wehaueno fuchdaughter,norfhalleucr fee 

That face of hers againe,therefore be gone, . 

Without our grace, our loue,ourbenizoni come noble 'Bur. 

Exit Lear and 'Burgundy. 
Fnw.Bid farwell to your lifters. 
ford. The Icwels of our Father, 

With wafht eyes Cordelia leaues you, I know you what you are, 
And like a fider am mod loth to call your faults 
As they are named, vfe well our Father, 

To your profeffed bofomes I commit him 9 
But yet alafle,dood I within his grace, 

1 would preferre him to a better place } 

So farwell to you both, — 

Gonorill. Prefcribe notvs our duties. 

J\ega».Ltt your dudy be to content your Lord, 

Who hath receiu’d you at Fortunes almes, 

You haue obedience fcanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

CW.Time (hali vnfold what pleated cunning hides. 

Who couers faults, at lad lhamc them derides : 

G«».Sider,itis not a little I haue to fay. 

Of what moft ncerely appertaines to vs both. 



7be Hiftory of King Lear . 

1 thinke our father will hence to night, 

.fag.That’s mod certaine.and with you,next month with vs# 

• Con. You fee how full of changes his age is, the obferuation 
wehauemadeof it hath not beene little; he alwaies loued our 
fider mod, and with what poore judgement hee hath now cad 
her off,appeares too groffc. 

Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age, yet he hath euerbutden- 
derly knowne himfelfe, 

Geno. The bed and founded of his time hath bin but rafh, 
then mud we looke to rcceiuefro his age,not alone the imper- 
feftion of long ingrafted condition.but therwithal vnruly wai- 
waranes,that infirme and cholerickeycares bring with them. 

Fe^.Suchvnconftantftarsarewe like to haue from him, as 
this of Kentshariilhment. 

gone . There is further complement of leaue taking between 
France and him,pray lets hit together,if our Father cary autho- 
rity withfuch difpofitionsashebeares, this lad furrender of 
his will but offend vs. 

Regan.Wc (hall further thinke on’t. 

gon.We mud do fomething,and it’h heate. Exeunt. 

Enter Bafiara fohui 

ifo/^.Thou Nature art my Goddeffe, to thy law my feruices 
are bound, wherefore fhould I ftand in the plague of cuftome, 
andpernvit the curiofity of Nations to depriuemeifor that I am 
fome i a.or 14. moone-fhines lag of a brother.- why badard ? 
wherefore bafe,when my dementions are as well compa&, my 
minde as generous, & my fhape-as true as honed madams iffue, 
why brand they vs with bafe, bafebadardy? wboimheludy 
dealth ofnature,take more compofition and fierce quality ,then 
doth within a dale dull lied bed, goe to the creating of a whole 
tribe of fops got tweene fleepe and wake ; well the legitimate 
Edgar, I mud haue your land, our Fathers loue is to the badard 
Edmund, ts to the legitimate : well my legitimate, ifthis letter 
fpeed,and my indention ihriae, Edmund the bafe Avail tooth’le- 
gitimate : IgrowJprofper.nowGodsftandvpforBaftards. 

Enter Glocefter. 

Cloji, Kent banifht thus, and France in chollcr parted, and 
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The Bi&ory of King Lear. 

the King gone to night,&ai?fcrib’d his power, confined toe'** 
hibitibrqiil'this done vpohthe gadj Edmmdjna'X now, what 
newes ?• » 

'Baft. So pleafe your Lordfhip,none. 

Gloft.. Why fo earneftly feeke you to put vp that letter? 

Baft.l know no newes,my Lord. . 

- C/a.W'hat.paper were you reading ? 

2?<*/?.Nothing my Lord. 

Giofti No, ! what needs then that terrible difpatch of it into 
your pocketjthe quality of nothing hath not l’uch need to hide 
it felfe,lets/fee,come if it be nothing I fhal not need fpeftacles. 

Baft.l ibefeech you fir pardon ment is a Letter from my bro- 
ther, thait I faaue not all ore read, for fo much as I haue periifed, 
I finde it not fit for your liking. 

gloft.Giuz me the letter fir. 

Baft. I fir all offend, either to detaine or giueit, the contents 
as in part I vnderftand them,are too blame. 

G/<».Lets fee, Lets fee. 

Baft.l hope for my brothers iuftifi cation, he wrote this but 
as an effay,or tafte of my vertue. A Letter 

Gloft. This policy of age makes the world bitter to the bed 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldneffe can- 
not rdlifh them, I begin to finde an idle arid, fond bondage in 
the oppreflion of aged tyranny, who fwaies not as it hath pow- 
er.but as it is fuffered, come to mee, that of this Imay fpeake 
more ; if our Father would fleepe fill I wakt him, you Ihould 
.enioy halfehisreuenewforeuer, andlitfethe belouedef your 
brother Edgar, , . ■ ; 

Hum,C0nfpiracy,flcpt till I wakt bim.you fhould eriioy halfe 
his feuenew : my fonne Edgar ftiidlae a hand to write this,ahatt 
and braineto breed it in ? when came this to you,whp brought 

it ? ' ■ ‘ ; 

Baft . It was not brought me.my Lord, there’s the cunuing 
of it,I foundit throwric in at the cafement of my Clofet. ■> 

Gloft. You know the carra&er to be your brothers ? 

Baft. If the matter were good, ray Lord, I durft fweare it 
were his, but in reipeft of that, I would faine think it were^ot. 
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Gloft. \s\tVii? 

Baft. It is his hand my Lord, but I hope his heart isnothv 
the contents, 

Gloft. Hath he neuer heeretofore founded you in thisbufi- 
nefTe? 

Baft. Neuer my Lord, but Ihaue often heard him rnaintainc 
it to be fit, that fonnes atperfit ag i; and fathers declining, his 
fatherfhould be as- Ward to the fonne, and the fonne mannage 
thereuenew. 

gloft. O villalncjvillaine,his very opinion in the Letter, ab- 
horrid villaine.vnnaturall detefted bruiti/h villaine^ worfe then 
bruitilh go fir feeke him; I, apprehend- hitn, abbominable vil- 
lainejwhere is he? jjmfltmb'-./v 

Baft. Idonot well know my Lord,if it /hall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother, till you can de« 
riue from him better teftimony of this intent, you fhal runnne a 
certaine courfe,where ifyou violently proceediagainft him,mi- 
ftaking hispurpofe, it would make a great gap in yourowne 
honour,and /hake in peeces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
pawne downe my life for him, hee hath wrote this to feele my 
affedhon to your Honour, and to no further pretence of danger, 

£/<j/?.Thinke you fo ?’ 1 *.’• : ni: 

Baft. If your Honour iudge it meete, I will place you .where 
you (hall heare vs conferre ofthis.and by an aurigular afiurance 
haue your fatisfa&ion, and that without any further delay then 
this very euening. ‘ 

Gloft .He cannotbe fuch arnionfieriiov :>rh u n • so I . , 

^<^,Norisnotfure. 

Gloft: To his father, thafcfo tender ly.anid entirely loueshim : 
heatien and earth ! Edmund feeke hinvout.winde me into him, I 
pray you frame your bufines after your owne wifedome,I wold 
vnftate my felfe ro be in a due refolution. 

Baft.l l hall feeke him fir pr.efently,conuey the bufine/Te as I 
fhall fee meanes.and acquaint you withal}., t ... 

G/e.Thefe late Eclipfes-in the Sunne and Moone, portend no 
good to vs, though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus and 
thus, yet nature findes it felfe fcourg’d by the fequent efFe&s, 
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loue codes, friendfhip fals off, brothers diuide, in Cities mutl. 
nies,in Countries difcqrds, Pallaces treafon, thebond crackt 
betweene fonne and father ; finde out this villaine, Edmmd'u. 
lhall lofe thee nothing, do it carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent banifln,his offence honeft ; flrange,ftrange ! 

'Safi. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that when we 
areflcke in Fortune, often the futfet ofourownc behauiour, 
we make guilty of our difafters,the Sunne,theMoone,andtlie 
ftars, as if we were villaincs by neceflity, fooles by heauenly 
compulfion,knaues,theeues,and trechercrs by fpirituall predo. 
minance,drunkards. liars, and adulterers by an enforc’d obedi- 
ence of .planetary snftuence,and all that we are euill in, by adi- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable euafion of whore-matter man, 
to lay his goatifh difpofition to the charge of ftars ; my Father 
compounded with my Mother vndcr the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vnder Vrfit maiorfo that it followes I am rough 8c 
lecherous ; Fut,I fhould haue beene that Lam, had the maiden, 
left ftarre of the Filament twinckled on my baftardy ; Edp, 
Enter Edgar. 

gjout he comes like the Cataftrophe of the old Comedy, mine 
is villanous melancholy, with a figb like them of Sedhm\ 0 

thefe Ecclipfes do portend thefe diuifions. 

fd^r.How now brother Sdmmd, -what ferious coflfempla- 

tion are you in ? . , 

Bafl. Iam thinking brother of a predi&ion 1 read this other 

day.what fhould follow thefe Ecclipfes. 

i^.Doe you bufie your felfe about that? • .. 

•Safi. I promife you the effeifts he writ of,fucceed ynnappiiy, 
as of vnnaturalnefle betweene the childe and the parent, deat , 
dearth, difl’olutions of ancient armies, diiiittons in ftate,.t mena- 
ces and malcdiaions againft King and Nobles, needle® id Bj 
dences, banifhmcnt of friends,diflipation of Cohorts, nup 
breaches, and I know nottwhar. : ••• • , .. 

E<^.How long haue youbin afe&ary Aftronomicalii' 
S^/?.Come,come,when faw youmy fatheriaft ? 

Edg. Why the night gone by. 

Bafi. Spake you with him ? ^ 
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Edg.’Vvto houres together. 

E^.Parted you in good tearmes? found you no difpleafure 
in him by word or countenance ? 

Edg. None at all, 

Safi. Bethinkeyourfelfe wherein you may haue offended 
him,and at my entreaty, forbeare his prefence, till fome little 
time hath qualified the heate of his difpleafure, which at this 
inftant fo rageth in him,that with the mifehiefe of your perfon 
it would fcarfe allay. 

E^.Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

Bafi. That’s my fcare brother, I adulfe you to the beft, goe 
arm’d, I am no honeft man if there be any good meaning to- 
wards you,I haue told you what I haue fecn & heard,but faint- 
Iy,nothing like the image and horror of it; pray you away. 

Edg . Shall I heare from you anon ? Exit Edgar » 

Bafi.l do ferueyou in this bufineffe : 

A credulous Father,and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes. 

That he fufpe&s none,on whofe foolifh honefty 
My prafVifes ride eafie,l-fee the bufineffe. 

Let me if not by birthjiaue lands by wit. 

All with me’s meere,that 1 can fafhion fit. Exit. 

Enter Conor ill and a CJ entleman. 

Gon. Did my Farhet ftrike my gentleman for chiding of his 
foole? 

Gent. Yes Madam. 

(Jon. By day and night he wrongs me, 

Euery houre he fiafhes into one groffe crime or other. 

That fets vs all at ods,lle not endure it ; 

His knights grow riotous,and himfelfe vpbraids vs 
On euery trifle when he returnes from hunting, 

Iyrittnot fpeake with him, fay I am lick e, 

If you comfe flacke of former feruices, 

Vou fhall do well,the fault of it He anfwer. 

Gwr.Hee’s comming Madam, I heare him. 

Go».Put on what weary negligence you pleafe,you and your 
fellow-feruants,Ide haue it come in queftion, if he diflike et,lct 
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The History of png Lear. 

him to our fitter, whofc mtr»de & mine,l know in that areons, 
ji.ot to bc'oue.t-vulde ; idle oleieman that (till Would manage 
tiiofe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life olde 
foolcs are babes againe, and muft be v fed with check es as flat- 
teriesVwhettthey are feene abus’d,remember what I tell you. 

Gent.Veiy well, Madam. H? 

Gon. And let his Knights hauc colder lookes amongyou, 
what growes of it no matter, aduife your fellowes fo, 1 would 
breed from hence occafions,and I {hall, that 1 may fpeake, lie 
write ftraightto my fitter to hold my very courle ; -goe prepare 

for dinner. '■ 

'Enter Kent . ; . ,, 

ii!«».ilf but as .well I other accents borrow, thatcan my fpecd 
defufc,my good intent may carry through it felfc tro that ful if- 
fue for which I raizd my likeneffe ; how banilht 7fm,ifthou 
canft ferue where thou doft ftand condemn d,thy putter whom 
thou loueft,fhall finde, the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. . ! ■ ■ . n . 

Lear. Let me not ftay a iot for dinner, goe get it ready : how 
now,what art thou i 

Kent.K man fir. 

Lear. What doft thou profeffe? what wouldft thou with vs . 

Kent. I doe profeffe to bee no leffe then I feeme to leruebim 
ftruely that wil put me in trutt,to loue him that is honeft, to con- 
uerfe with him that is wife and faies little, to feare judgement, 
to fi<?ht when I cannot chufe,and to eate no fifli. 

What art thou? , • 

Kent.Kvtxy honeft hearted fellow.and as poore as the King. 

Lear.K thou be as poore for a fubie<ft,as he is for a king, thou 

art poore enough, what wouldft thou? 

Kent. Seruice. Lear. Who wouldft thou ferue. 

Kent. You. Lear. Doft thou know me feBo* 

2Ceitf.No fir,but you haue that in your countenance, wn 
* I would faine call Matter. 

Lear. What’s t hat ? Kent. Authority. 

Lew. What feruices canft thou do ? , 

Kent. I can keepe honeft counlaile, ride, run,marre a 
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tale in telling it,and deliuer a plaine meflage bluntly .that which 
ordinary men are fit for, I am qua’ Jerlin^Tid the beft bf me, is 
diligence, 

Lew.How old art thou? 

AT«tf .Not fo young to loue a Wbtn in for finging, nor fo old to 
dote on her for any thing,! haue " ares on ray backe forty eight. 

Liw.Follow me,thou (halt ferue me, if I like thee no worfe 
after dinner, I will not part from thee yet; dinner ho, dinner, 
where’s my knaue.my foole, goe you and call my foole hethcr, 
you firra, where’s my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Steward. So pleafe you . 

Lear. What faies the fellow there ? call the clat.pole backe, 
where’s my foole ? ho, I thinke the world’s afleepe, ho\v now, 
where’s that mungrell ? 

Kent.Ue faies my Lord,your daughter is not well, 

Lear. Why came not the flaue backe to me when I call’d him ? 

Seruant. Sir,he anfwcred me in the roundeft mannner , hee 
would not. 

Lear. He would not ? 

Seruant. My Lord,I know not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgement r your Highneffc is not entertain'd with that ceremo- 
• nious affe&ion as you were wont, there’s a great abatement ap- 
peals as well in the generall dependants, as in the Duke himfelfe 
alfo, and your daughter. 

Lear. Ha, faift thou fo ? 

Seruant. I befeech you pardon me my Lord, if I be miftaken, 
for my duty cannot be filent, when I thinke your Higfinefleis 
wrtyig’d. 

Lear. Thou but remembreft me of mine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a mod faint neglcft of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne iealous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport of vnkindnts ; I will look further into it,but where 
this foole ? 1 haue not feene him this two daies. 

Seruant. Since my young Ladies going into France fir, the 
foole hath much pined away. 

Lear, No more of that, Ihatte noted it, goe you and tell my 
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daughter,! would fpeake with her,go you call hither my foole • 
o you fir, you fir,come you hither, who am I fir ? 

Stew My Ladies Father, t 

Lear My Ladies father, my Lords knaue,you whorefon do* 
you flaue,you currc. 

Stew.l amnone of this my Lord,I bcfeech you pardon me. 
Zear.Do you bandy Iookes with me you rafcall ? 

Stew. lie not be ftrucke my Lord. 
j:<?»/,Nor tript neither.you bate football plaier. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me, and ile loue thee, 
Kent. Come fir, ile teach you differences, away, away,ify ot I 
will meafure your lubbers length againe,tarry, but away, you 
baue wifedome. 

Lear. Now friendly knaue 1 thanke thee, there’s earned of 
thyferuice. 

Enter Foole. 

Foole. "Let me hire him too, here’s my coxcombe. '• j 

Lear Mow now my pretty knaue,how doft thou? 
J<?c/ic.Sirra,you were beft take my coxcombe. 

Kent. Why Foole? 

Foole. Why for taking ones part that’s out of fauour, nay and 
jhoucanft not fmile as the wiiide fits, thou’t catch coldefhottly, 
there take my coxcombe; why, this fellow hath banifhttwoof 
his daughters, and done the third a blefling againft his will, if 
thou follow him, thou mud needs weare my coxcombe, how 
now nunckle,would Ihad tworcdxcombes, and two daughters, 
X>4r.Why my boy? ; -f v . . -.l:’.'; .. ... ;r, ■ih 
FooleM 1 gaue themany liuing, idekeepemy coxcombe my 
ielfe,theres mine,beganotherof thy daughters, 

Lear iT ake heed. firra,the whip,. 

FWf’,Truthis,adogthatmufttokenncll, hemuftbeewhipt 
©ut,when Lady oth’e brach may ftand by the fire and ftinke. 
Lear. A peftilentgull to me,. 
Foo/if.SirraJleteachtheea.fpeecb. Zear.Do. 

F<w/e.Markeit Vnckle ; haue more then thoufneweft/pes^ 
Mfe then thou kno weft, lend lelTe then thou owed, ridtmore 
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thou goeft, learne more then thou troweft, fet lefle then thou 
throweft,leaue thy drinkc and thy whore, and keepeinadoore, 
and thou (halt haue morc,then two tens to a fcore, 

Lear .This is nothing foole. 

Foole. Then like the breath of an vnfeed Lawyer,you gaue me 
nothing for it ; can you make no vfe of nothing Vncle? 

Lear .Why no boy,nothing can be made out of nothing, 

F<w/*.Prethec tell hitn,fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not beleeue a foole. 

£# 4 r.A.bitter foole. 

FWe.Doft thou kno w the difference my boy,bctwecac a bit- 
ter foole, and a fweete foole. 
v Lear. No lad, teach me. 

F<W<?.7 hat Lord that counfaild thee to glue away thy Land* 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him (land. 

The fweete and bitter foole will prefently appcarc. 

The one in motley here,the other found out there. 

Lear. Doft thou call me foole boy ? 

Foole. A1 thy other Titles thou haft giuen away, that thou waft 
borne with. 

Kent .This is not altogether foole my Lord. 

Foole. No faith, Lords and great men will not let me, if I had 
a monopolie out, they would haue part on’t,and lodes too, they 
will not let me haue all foole to my fclfe,thei’l be fnacching; giue 
me an egge Nunckle.and lie giue thee two crownes. 

Lear. What two crownes (hall they be r 

Foole AV hy after I haue cut the egge in the middle and eate vp 
the meate.the two crownes of the egge : when thou cloueft thy 
crowne in the middle, and gaueft away both parts, thou boreft 
thy afle on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadft little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; if I {peak like 
my felfe in this, let him be whipt that firft findes it To, 

Fooles had nere lefle wit in a yeare. 

For wife men are growne foppifb. 

They know not how-their wits do weare. 

Their manners are fo apifh. 

Zerfr.Wheu were you wont to be fo full, of fongs firra ? 

C a Foole* 
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Foole.l hauc vfed it Nuncle,cuer fince thou mad’ft thy daugh 
ters thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, and pLi 
downe thine owne breeches, then they for fudden ioy did weep 
andlforforrowfung, that fuchaKing fhouldplay bo-peepe 
and goc the fooles among : prethee Nunckle keepe a fchoole’ 
matter that can teach thy foole to lie, I would fainc learne to lie 

Lear.lf you lie.wee’l hauc you whipt. 

Foote. I maruell what kin thou and thy daughters are, tWj 
haue me whipt for fpeaking true, thou wilt haue race whipt for 
lying,andfometime I am whipt for holding my peace,I had ra- 
ther be any kinde of thing then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fidcs, and left no- 
thing in the middle; hecre comes one of the parings. 

Enter Gononti. 

Lear. How now daughter,what makes that Frontlet on 
M e-thinkes you are top much alate it’h frowne, * 

Foole. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadftnoneedeto 
care for her frowne,thou, thou art an O without a figure, lam 
better then thou art now,I am afoole,thou art nothing, yes for- 
footh I will hold my tongue, fo your face bids me, though you 
fay nothing. ° 1 

Mum,mum,he that keepes neither cruft nor crum, 

Weary of all, (hall want fome.That’s a fheald pefcod. 

Gok. Notonely fir this, your all-licenc’d foole, but other of 
your iniolent retinue do hourely carpcandquarrell, breaking 
foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riots) Sir, I bad thought 
by making this well knowne vnto you, to haue found a fafere- 
drefle,bat now grow fearefull by what your felfc too late haue 
fpoke and done, that you proteft this courfe,and put on byyout 
allowance, which if you (hould, the fault would hotfcapecen- 
fure,nor the redrefle fleepe, which in the tender of a wholefotne 
weal,might in their working do you that offence,thatelfe were 
fliame,thatchen neceflity muft call difereete proceedings. 

FWe.Foryou trow Nuncle, thehedge-fparrow fed the Coo- 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit off beit young, fo out went 
the Candle,and we were left darkling, 

Lear. Are you our Daughter i 

Get, 
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Gonorill. Come fir, I would you would make vfe of that good 
wifedome whereof I know you are fraught, and put away thefc 
difpofitions, that of late transforme you from what you rightly 



arc 



ft* 

Foo/c.May not an A fie know when the Cart drawes the horfe, 
whoop /#£ I loue thee. 

Lear. Doth any here know me i why this is not Lear ; doth 
Lear walke thus ? fpcake thus ? where arc his eies, either his no- 
tion, weakneffe, or his difeernings are lethergy, fleeping or wa- 
king; ha! fure tis not fo, who is it that can tcllme wholam? 
Lears fhadow ? I would learne that, for by the markes of foue- 
raigney, knowledge, & reafon, I (hould be falfe perfwaded 1 had 

daughters. _ 

Toele. Which they, will make an obedient Father. 

Xe.Your name faire gentlewoman ? 

Gon.Come fir,this admiration is much of the (auour of other 
your new prankes ; I do befeech you vnderftand my purpofes a- 
right.asyou are old and reuerend,you (hould be wife,hecre doe 
you keepe one hundred Knights and Squires, men fo difordered, 
fo deboyft and bold, that this our Court infe&ed with their 
manners, (hewes like a riotous Inne, epicurifme and luft make 
more like aTauerne or Brothell, then a great Pallace,thc (bame 
it felfe doth fpeake for inftant remedy, bee thou defired by her, 
that elfe will take the thing (he begs, a little to difquantity your 
traine,and the remainder that (hall ftill depend, to be fuchmen 
as may befort your a ge,and know themfelues and you. 

Lear .Darkneffc and Diuels | faddle my horfes, call my traine 
together, degenerate baftard,ile not trouble thee; yet haue I left 
a daughter. 

Goh.Y ou ftrike my people, and your difordered rabble, make 
feruants of their betters. 

Enter Duhe. 

Lear.Vfc that too late repent’s vs ; O fir, are you come > Is it 
your will that wc prepare any horfes,ingratitude ! thou marble- 
hearted fiend, more hideous when thou fheweft thee in a childe, 
then the Sea-monfter, detefted kite, thou leflen my itraine and 
men of choife and rareft parts, that ali particulars of duty know, 
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and in the moft exa& regard, fupportthe worfhippesof theit 
name,0 moft ftnall fault, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia (hew 
that like an engine wrenchtmy frame of nature from the fixt 
place,drew from my heart all Ioue,& added to the gall ; 6 Lear 
Lear ! beate at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deare judg- 
ment out, goe,goe,my people? .... 6 

Dnke.My Lord,I am guiltlefle as I am ignorant. 

Lear.lt may be fo my Lord, harkcJV^m-, heare deereGod. 
defle.fufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this ere- 
ture fruitefuli,into her wombe conuey fterility,dry vp in her the 
Organs ofencreafc, and from her derogatebodyneuerfpringa 
babe to honor her; if (he muft teem, create herchildeoffpleen 
that it may liue and be a thourt difuetur d torment to her, let it 
ftampe wrinckles in her brow ofyouth,with accent teares, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turne all her mothers paines and bene, 
fits to laughter and contempt, that fhee may feele,how lharpet 
then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a thanklelfe childe, goe,goe, 
my people ? 

■D/s^c.Now Gods that we adore,whereof comes this ! 

Go».Neucr afflitft your felfe to know the caufe,butlet hisdif. 
pofition haue that fcopethat dotage giues it. 

Lear. What,fifty of my followers at a clap,within a fortnight ? 

D«^e.What is the matter fir i 

Lear.Ue tell theejlife and death ! I am alham’d that thou halt 
power to (bake my man-hood thus, that thefe hot teares that 
breake from me pcrforce,ftiould make the worft blafts and fogs 
vpon the vntender woundings ofa fathers curfe, perufe euery- 
fence about th$ oldefond eies,be-weepc this cauie/again?; ue 
pluckc you out, and you caft with the waters that you make^o 
temper clay, yea,isitcometothis. ? yet haue I left a daughter, 
whom I am fure is kinde and comfortable, when fhe (hall heare 
this of thee, with her nailes (hee’1 fley thy woluifh vifagc, thou 
(hale finde that ile refume the fhape, which thou doeft thinke I 
haue caft off for euer,thou (halt I warrant thee, Lxit, 

Gon. Do you marke that my Lord ? 

Dtfkgd cannot be fo partial! Gomill to the great loue 1 bcare 



you. 
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Cw.Come fir,no more ; you,more knaue thenfoole,after youtf 
mafter. 

FWc.Nuncle Le^Nuncle Lear, tarry and takethe foole with 
a fox when one has caught her, and fuch a daughter, (hould fure 
to the (laughter, if my cap would buy a halter, fo the foole fol- 
lowes after. 

(7o».What Ofaaldyho. 

Ofwald. Heere M adam. 

Gon. What,haue you writ this letter to my fitter ? 

Ofw. Yes Madam. 

Gon, Take you fome company .and away to horfe,informe her 
full of my particular feares,and thereto adde fuch reafons ofyour 
owne.asmay compa&it more, get you gone, and after your rc- 
turne - --now my Lord, this mildie gentlenefle and courle of 
yours though I diflikcnot.yet vnder pardon y’are much more a- 
lapt want of wifcdome,then praife for harmfullmildnefie, 

2)»%.How farre your cies may pierce I cannot tell, 

Striuing to better ought, we marre what’s well, 

Co».Nay then— — 

* 2M?.Wcll,well,the euent. Exit* 

\ _ - . . 

Enter Lean Kent , and foole, 

■> Lear. Go you before to Glocefier with thefe Lett ers,acquaint 

daughter no further with any thing you know, then comes 
from her demand out of the Letter,ify our diligence be not lpee- 
die,I (hall be there before you. 

Kent. I will not (lc enemy Lord, till I haue deliuered your let- 
ter. Exit. 

Fcfl/c.Ifa mansbraines were in hisheeles, were not in danger 
ofkybesf boy. . 

Foole. Shen I prethee be msrry,thy wit (hall ncrc go (lipfhod. 

Lear. Ha,ha,ha. 

Foole. Shalt fee thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
though (he is aslikethUjas acrabbe is like an apple, yet I con, 
what I can tell. 

Lear.W hy what canft: thou tell my boy ? 

Foole. Shee’l tafte as like this, as a crab doth to a crab ; thou 

i'"*'™*' — — - canft: 
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The History of King Lear. 

canft not tell why ones nofe ftands in the middle of his face ? 
Lear. No. 

Foote. Why to keep his eyes on either fide his nofe, that vchat 
a man cannot fmell out, he may fpy into. 

Lear. I did her wrong ! 

Foole.Co.ndl cell how an Oyfter makes his (hell. 

Lear. No. 

Foote. Not I neyther j but I can tell why a fnayle has a houfe, 
Lear. Why ? 

Foote. Why to put his head in, not to giue it away vnto his 
daughter ,and leaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kinde a father ; bee my horfes 
ready i . 

Foote. Thy Affes are gone about them ; the reafon why theft- 
uen ftarres are no more then feuen,is a pretty reafon. 

Lear. Bccaufit they are not eight. 

Foote, Yes, thou wouldft make a good foole. 

Lear. To tak’t againe perforce ; monfter,ingratitude ! 

Foole .Vt thou were my foole Nunckle, lde haue thee beatea 
for being olde before thy time. 

Lear. How’s that? 

Foole . Thou (houldtt not haue heene olde, before thou had/i 
beenewife. 

Lear . Oletme nocbemadfweeteheauen! I would not b« 
mad,keepe me in temper, I would not bee mad ; are the Hoifts 
ready? 

Servant .Ready my Lord. 

Lear . Come boy. * xit ‘ 

Foole. She that is maid now, and laughs at my departure, 

Shall not be a maid long, except things be cut (hotter. 

Enter Baftard , and far an meetes him. 

Baft. Saue thee Curan. 

Cur an. And you fir, 1 haue beenc with your father, and 
hitnnotice, thatthcDukeof Cornwall and his Dutcheffe wil 
here with him to night. 

.How comes that ? 
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faran. Nay I know not, you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
Imeane the whifperd ones, for there arc yet but care-buffing ar- 
guments. 

Baft. Not, T pray you what are they ? 

Curan. Y ou may then in time, fare you well fir. 

Exit. 

Baft.Thc Duke be here tonight! the better bed, this weaues 
it fclfe perforce into my bufinefle, my father hath fet guard to - 
take my brothcr,& 1 haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 
Enter Edgar. 

muftaske breefenefle and fortune helpe ; brother a : word, dif- 
cerid brother lfay,my father watches, O die this place, intelli- 
gence is giuen where you are hid, you haue now the good ad-i 
uantage of the nighc, haue you not fpoken againft the Duke of 
(ftornwall ought, bee’s coming hether now in the night,it’h bade, 
and Regan with him, , haue you nothing faide vpon his party a- 
gaind the Duke of Alhanejf, tuiu'tSe your— — . 

Edg.l am fure on’t not a word. 

Baftard. I hearc my father comming, pardon me in crauing.I 
mud draw my fword vpon you,fecme to defend your felfe, now 
quit you well, yecld, come before my father. light heere. heere, 
die brother flie.torcheSjtorchcs/o farwell ; fomobloud drawne 
on me would beget opinion of my more fierce endeUor, I haue 
feene drunkards do more then this in fport 5 father, father, flop, 
dop, no helpe? 

Enter Glocefier. 

(?/e/? Now f <fw»<»rf,where’s,the villaine? : r • ii 

Baft. Heere dood he.in thedarke,his diarpe fwordoiut, warb- 
ling ofwicked charmes, conjuring thcMoonc to ftandhis aufpi. 
ciousMidris. . rjsq 

<?/«/?. But where is he ? 

ytBaft. L ooke fir,Italfced/ : a- -.il'ior: 'ft, 'f’or. woh.i^ 

^/e/?.Whereisthevillaine,E^w«Wfi!.? •>»?: ;i ; . cn? J ' i: ,.*! 

Baft.Bcd this way fir, when by no meanes he coul<f4-—-»'\ 

Cloft.^atCw him, go after,by no meancsywhsc? .«<>»< : - 

®<^.Perfwade me ro the murder ofyour Lordflup; btircboe 
I toldc him the reuengiGe Gods, gainft P^acides did-Ml 
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thunders bend; fpoke with how many fould and ftrong a bond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir,in a fine, feeing how loth- 
ly oppofite I flood to his vnnaturall purpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fword, he charges home my vnprouided bo. 
dy, launcht mine arme 5 but when he favv my beft alarumd fpirits 
bold ia the quarrels right, rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gafted by the noife I niade,but fodainly he fied. 

Cjloft. Let him fhcrfarre,not in this Land (hall he remaine vn. 
caught and found; difpatch, the Noble Duke my matter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority I will 
prodaime it, that he which findes him fliall defcrue our thankes, 
bringing the murderous cay tiffe to the flake, he that concedes 
him, death. 1 ■ 

71 aft. When Idiffwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pight to do it, with curft fpeech I threatned to difcouer him; he 
replied,Thou vnpoffefling baftard, doft thou thinke,if 1 would 
ftand againft thee, could the rcpofure of any ttuft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith’ d ? no; what I fhould deny, 
as this l would, I, thogh thou didft produce my very charafler, 
ide turne it all to thy fuggeftion,plot,and damned pretence.and 
thou muft make a dullard of the world, if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant- and potentialldpurresto 
make thee feeke it. 

Cjloft . Strong and faftened villainc, 'would he deny his letter? 
I neuer got him: harke,the Dukes trumpets,I know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ilcbarre,the villainefliajl not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant me that : befides,bis piifture I wli fend far and neere, 
that all the kingdome may Kaue note of him, and of my land, 
(loyall and naturall boy) ilc worke the meanes to make thee ca- 
pable. 

Enter the Duke of Cornwall. 

Corn. How now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
I can call but now,l haue heard ftrangc hewes. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too fliort which can 
purfue the offender; how doft my Lord ? 

G7i$.Madam,my old heart is crakt,is crakr. 

itf/. What, did myfathers godfon feeke your life ? he whom 
' G my 
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my father named your Edgar ? 

Cloft. I Lady,Lady, flume would haue it hid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous Knights that 
tends vpon my father ? 

Gloft. I know not Madam, tis too bad,too bad, 

Baft.Yes madam, he was. '• V' ,: " 

Reg .No maruaile then though lie were ill affe<fted, 

Tis they haue put him on the old mans death. 

To hauethefe andwafte of this his rcuenues : 

Ihaue this prefent euening from my fifter 

Beene well inform’d ofthfem, and With fuch cautions, 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe.ilc not be there. 

Duke Nov I.affurerhcc Regan ; Edmund ,1 heard that you haue 
fliewne your father a child-like office, 

Baft.Twas my duty fir. 

GloftMe didbetray his pra<ftife,and receiued 
This hurt you fee, ftriuing to apprehend him, 

Duke. Is hepurfued ? 

Ghft. I my goodLord. 

‘Duke. If he be taken, he (hall neuer more be feard of doing 
harme,makc your owne purpofe how iivmy ftrength you pleafe; 
for you Edmund, whofe vertue and obedience doth this inftant 
fo much commend it felfe,you lhall be ours, natures of fuch deep 
truft,we fliall much need, you we firft feize on. 

Baft. I fliall ferue you truely,how cuer elfe, 
gioftfot him I thanke your Grace. 

2>«%.You know not why wc came to vifite you ? 
^igdW.Thus out of feafon.threatning darke eidc night, 
Occafions noble Glocefter of fome prize. 

Wherein we muft haue vfe of your aduice, 

Our father he hath wtk,fo hath our fifter, 

Ofdefenccs,which I beft thought it fit, 

To anlwcr from our hand, the feuerall mefferigers 
From hence attend difpatch, bur good old friend. 

Lay comforts to your bofomcj & beftow your needfull counfcll 
To our bufineffe, which craues the inftanc- vfe„ J 

Exit. 

X> 3 Gloft. 
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gio.l feme you Madam, your Graces arc right welcome. 

i * «• • . ; 7 . r ' • - , •. * 

tv.: i • »■ >• -i . / ' • . \ . . „ 

' • •/•.!.; 7. Sitter Kent, and Steward. 

Steward. Good euen to thee friend, arr of the boufe ? 

Kent. I* 

Steward. Where may we fet our horfes ?: 

2Ce»f.In the mire. 

.Srw.Prethee if thou loue me^ellme, 

Kent.l loue thee not. 

Stew. Why then I care not/or thee. 

Kent. If I had thee in Lipsbttrj pinfold, I would make thee care 
for me. 

•*3 Stew. Why doft thou vfe me thus? I know thee net. 

2Ce»r.Fellow 1 know thee. 

Srcm.What doft thou know me for t 

Kent. A knaue, a rafcall, an eater of broken meates, a haft, 
proud, fhallow,beggerly, three flrewted hundred pound, filthy 
worfted-ftocken knaue, a lillyliuer’d aftion taking knaue, i 
whorefon glafle-gazing fupernnicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting flaue.one that would’ft be a baud in way of good feruicc,8t 
art nothing but the compofitjon ofaknaue,beggetj coward 
pander,and the fonne and heire of a mungrell bitch,wbom I will 
beate into clamorous whining, if thou deny the leaft fillableof 
the addition. 

Stew. What a monflrous fellow art thon, thus to raile on one 
that’s neither knowne of thee.nor knowes thee. 

Kent. What a brazen fac’ft varlet art thou,to deny thou know- 
eft me, is it two' dates agoc fined beate thee, and.tript vpthy 
heeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it benight 
the Moon ihines.ile make a fop of the Moone-fhine a’you,draw 
you whorefon cullyonly barber-munger,draw. 

Stew.\vny,\ haue nothing to do with thee. 

Kent.Dtzw you iafcall,you bring Letters againft the King, & 
take Vanity the puppets part, againft the royalty of herfather, 
draw you rogue.or ile fo carbonado your lhankes,dtaw you raf* 
tall, come your wayes. . i,, . > 

Stew. Helpe, ho,murthcr, helpe. 

Kent 
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Kent, Strike you flaiie, ftand rogue, ftand you neate ftaue, 
ftrike. 

5rw.Helpe,ho,murther, helpe. 

Enter Edmttodwith bis Rapier drawne, G/oceJier } the 
Duke and DutcheJJe. 

s - J.- y-* 

BafiMovv now,what’s the matter ? 

Ken. With you goodman boy, and you pleafe come, ile fleafti 
you, come on yong matter. 

Weapon$,armcs,what*S'the matter here? 

Duke. Keepe peace vpon your liues,he dies that ftrikes againft, 
what’s thematter? 

Reg. The meflengers from our fifter,and the King. 

Duke. What’s your difFerc'nce.fpcake ? 

Stew. I am fcarfe in breath my Lord. ; 

Kent .No maruaile you haue fo beftir’d your valour, you co- 
wardly rafcall, nature difclaimes in thee,a Taylor madetbee. 

Duke Thou art aftrange fellow.aTaylour make a man. 

Kent. I, a taylbur fir, a Stone-cutter, or a Painter could not 
haue made him fo illy t-hbugh he had bene : but two houres at the 
trade. 

Glofl . Speake yet,how grew your quarrell ? 

Sr«v.This ancient ruffian fir, whofe life I haue fpar’d at fute 
of his gray-beard. 

ATc*r.Thou whorefon Zed, thou vnncceflary letter, my Lord 
if you will giue hitleaueUwill tread this vnboulted villaihe in- 
to morter, and daubethe wais of a Iaqucs with him ; fpare my 
gray-beard you wagtaile? 

Duke. Peace fir,you beaftiy knaiie-you haue no reuCrence. 

Kent. Yes fir,but anger has apriuiledge; 

Why art thou angry ? .:no ; v- - .r ■.' « 

.That fuch a flaue as this fhould weare a fword. 

That wearcs no honefty,fuch fmiling rogues as thefe. 

Like Rats oft bite thofe cordes iii twaine, 

Vi/hich are to intrench, to inloofe fmooth euery paffioa 
That in the natures oftheir Lords rebell, 

D j Bring 
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Bring oile to ftir,fnow to their colder moods, 
Rcneag,affirme,and turne their halcion beakes 
With euery gale and vary of their mailers* 

Knowing nought like daies but following, 

A plagu&vpoa your Epelipticke vifage, 

Smoilcyou my fpeeches,as I were a foole? 

Goofe,if I had you vponSarum Plaine, 

Idc fend you cackling home to Camulet, * 

. Z)«%.What.art thou mad olde fellow ? 

Glofi. How fell you out,fay that ? 

Kent .No contraries hold more antipathy. 

Then 1 and fuch a knaue. 

Daks - Why doft thou call him knaUc/vvhat’s his offence? 
fCe»r.His countenance likes mcnot. , , ,, : , 

D»£e.No more perchance doth mine, or his, or hers, . ,j_ 
A>»r.Sir,tis my occupation to-be plaine, ; ■ u - w :7r ; 

Ihaue feene better faces in my time, 

Than ftanjds on any Ihoulder that! lee • 

Before me at this inftant. ', . 

Dtt'ie .' This is a fellow, wlio hauing beep*;pr$fd 
For biuntneffc, dotffaffetSt afaueje ruffing, , h \ 

And conftraines the garb quite from his nature. 

He cannot flatter he,hemuftbeplaine, - u \y-\ ’ 

He muft fpeake truth,and they will take it fo. 

If not hce’s plaine, thefe kinde of knaucs I know, 

VVhich in this, plainneffe harbour more craft, d'.v sjOiit. 

And more corrupter ends',tben tvyenty filly , Hi"- a« 

ObferuantSjthat ftretch their duties nicely. 

Kent . Sir in good footh,or in fincere verity, 

Vndcr the allowance of your grand afpedi. 

Whofe influence like the wriP^h of radientfire •>. • 

In flitkerin g thtebus front . , ; i < i ! ^ 

Duke. W hat meanft thou by this ? ... fo 

Kent. To go out of my dialogue which you difcomm 
much; I know fir, I am no flatterer,he that beguild you P 

. «,Wh fnr mu cart I Wil notb.e,tr>og 



accentjWa* a plaine knaue,which for my part I w 
I Ihould win your difpleafure to entreatc me to it. 
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TheUifiory of king Lear, 

DukeMKhit f the offence you gaue him? 

Stew . I neuer gaue him any,it pleafd the King his matter 
Very late toftrike at hie vpon hi's mifconftru£Hon, 

When he coniundl and flattering his difpleafure 
Tript me behinde,being downe J irifufted»raiid, 

And put vpon him fuch a deale ofman,that 
That worthied him, got praifes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubduea. 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit. 

Drew on me hecre againe. 

ATe»t.None of thefe roges & cowards but A’ lax is their foole. 
Duke. Bring foorth the'ftockcs ho ? 



uoy "Ui v 
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t’criJ, 
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Wee’l teach you. 

Kent.l am too olde to learne,call not your ftoekes for me, 

3 ferue the King, on whofe imploiments I was fent to yob. 

You fbould do mVali refpc£t,lhcw too bold malice 
Againft the grace and pcrfon bf my matter, ■ s ’ - •■nb 

Stopping his Mcffenger. ? ‘ ' * " r : ! - 

Fetch foorth the ftoekes j as I haue life and honour, 
There lhall he fit till noone. 

&g.Till noone, tillnigh.t my Lord.and all night too. 
i&?«f,Why Madam,if I Were your fathers dog, you could not 
vfemefo. 

^<g-.$ir, being his knaue, I Will. 

Mj.This is a fellow ofthe famenature, 

Otar fitter fpeakes off,comc,bring aWay the ftoekes, 

Glofi. Let me befeech your GiaCe not to do fo. 

His fault is much, and the good King his Mafter ( 

Will check e him for’c ; your purpoid low corrciflion 
Is fuch, as bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfririgs 
And moft common trefpaffcs are^Unifht with. 

The Kingmuft take iclll.th'at hec’s foflightly valued 
In his Mcffenger, (hould haUe him thiis reftrained. ' 
2>«^.Ueanfwcrthat. 

RegMy After may receiue it much more vvorfe. 

To haue her gentleman abufccUffaulted 
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The Mery »} Kinglear. 

For following her affatrcs.putiinhUl^s,, ;S 
Come my Lord.away. , mrj , , - Exit ' 

giofi. I am forry for thee fnend,tts the Dukes pleafurc. 
Whole difpofuion all the world. w.ell know es . 

Will not be rubd nor ftopt,ilc : intreatc for thee. 

Kent.Ptay you do hotlir jhaue watchtand trapaild hard, 
Some time 1 (hall fleepe out, the reft lie whittle, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at Hcelcs, 




Giue you good morrow, . . ... ; r > , . ; . 

Giofi. The Duke s tob blame m this, twill bc.ul tooke. 

yj A , 

^»}.Gootf King, that rnuft.apprQUc.thecommon i.aw, Q 
Thou out,of. h.eau^iis bwed^ion corned: 

To the Warme Sunne. >U07 f j >ss; i* 5 . ; j.> 

Approach thou beacon t o this vnder-globe. 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 0 - 

Perufe this letter,-nothing ; 'almo^ 'Cpfes rby. wr$S« : 

But mifery,Iknow tis from Cordelia. ; V .. ... . 

Who hath mod forturiately'bene informed 
Of my obfcuredcourfe.and (hall fitjdetime 
From this enormious ftate.feeking to giue 
Loffes their remedies, all weary and pucr-vvat cht, 

Takp vantage heauyeies not to bchojd ; ... , 

This fliamcfull lodging; Fortune goodnight, 

Smile,once more tume thy wheel*. 
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Enter Edgar, 

Edgar, Iheare my felfe proclaim’d, 

And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 

Efcapt the hunt, no Port is Free.no placo 
That guard, and mod vnufall vigilence 
Doft not attend my taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
To take the bafett and modpoored fhape,. 

That euer penury in contempt of man. 

Brought nccre to bead ; my face lie grime with, filth, 

Blanket my loines,elfe all my hairc with knots, ‘“Xnd 
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The Hiflery »f Kittg tearl 

And with prefented nakednes out-face. 

The winde.and pcrfecution ofthe skie. 

The Country giues me proofe and prefident 
Of Bedlam beggers.who with roring voices. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare Atmes, 

Pins, wooden prickps,nailes, (prigs. of roferaaryi > i; 

And with this horrible obipa.from low feruiee;,, ! 

Poorepeltingvillages,(heep-coates,and milles. 

Sometime with lunaticke bans.fometime with praiers 
Enforce their charity, poore Tftrlygod, poore Tom, 

That’s fomething yet jSdgar I nothing am. 'ur r r Exit. 

.. v- i i.ijp finu.WCLG; - * w l . .f 

Enter King, and* Knight. ''‘nnir'i-O 

Lear.Tis drange that they diould fo depart From hence. 

And not fend backe my meflenger. 

Knight. hs I leam’d.thc night before there was , 
Nopurpofeof histemoue. . 

Aewf-Haile to thee noble Matter. 

LearM o w,mak’ft thou this flaauic thy paftime ? » 
F<wfe.Ha,ha,looke, he weares crewell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heeles,dogs and beares 
By the necke.munkies by the loines, and men < 

By the legs.when a mans ouer-ludy at legs, 
hen be weares wooden neather-dockes. 

Lear. What’s hc.that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
thee here? 

Kent. It is both he and fhe, your fonne and daughter, 
Ae4r.N0. iv. ;TA 

Kent. Yes. .. r.i 35*1 j£:sad 1- ; ; - 

Lear. No I fay. 

Kent.l fay yea, 

Aa<r.No,no,they would not. : 

. ifewr.Ycsithey haue. 

Lear.By Ittpiter I fweare no, they durd not do it, : 

They would not,could not do it, tis Worfe then murder, 

’“>d< ------ 



To do vpon refpedt fuch violent out-rage, 
Refolue me with all modeft hade.which way 
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ThtMBdP) if King Lew. 

Thou maiftdef«|ic,ortl^puf^’6'fe this yfage, 'i\ 

Commingfrom vs. /»' '.atbionoxjaxm-a?: ;..• - ..••• 

fowf.My Lord,whdn attlfo r hfirtie "• 

I did commend yotft>Hi'ghh'*fff Efeitet^foth^titi 
. Ere I was riren fr-Otothe'pla^Vhtt^ftieVved iiU!:); - • i 

My duty knecling^fidieitHefg&iir^ektiigP^fe, ' f ■: 

Stewd in his hafti>halFe br^hl^tfejpatttin^forSh 
From Generill hisMiftr(S,falntatiOh^ ^ c r ^" r 
peliuered fetters fpite-bf intermiflion, •• •* r ’ 

Which prefently they rqadxohwhofe contents 
They fummond vp their meuiftraight jooke horfe, 
Commanded me to follow,and attend the leifure 
Of their anfwer,gaue mtieold lookes. 

And mdetingheere the other Meffenger, • : 

Whofe welcome I perceiu’d had poifoned mine. 

Being the very felioWthat of knit ! . >'i i- . ! u, ! 

Difplaid fo faweily againft your Highhefie', -’hi : .o«p 
Hauing more man then wit about me,dreW T ; ' r i r> ‘ ‘ ■ j-' 

He railed the houle with loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this ttefpafle worth 

This lhame which here it fuffers. • ;V - . ; 

Lear.O how this mother fwels vp 1 toward my heart, 
fiifioricapaffla downe thou diming forrow. 

Thy element’s below, where is this daughter ? 
i^ewr. With the Earle lirwithin. ’■ 

Le<ir.Follow me not,ftay there. 

Knight: Made you-no more offence tlren what you fpeake of? 
Kent .No,how chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 
Toole. If thou hadft beene fet in the ftockes for that queftion, 
thou hadft well deferued it, 

AT<?»t,Why foole ? . , 

Toole. Wee’l fet thee to fchoole to an Antjto teach thee thers 
no labouring in the winter, all that fo 11 o.w the ir n o fe s ,ar e J cu by 
their eyes, but blinde men,and there'sndt a nofe amonga hun- 
dred, but can frtiell him that’s ftincking ; let goe thy hoi dw hen 
a great wheele runs downe a hill, leaft it breake thy necke wit 
following it, but the great one that goes vp the hil,let him draw 
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thee after, when a 

mine againe, I fioce a 

foolcgiucsit.vr sae?d bus ti.wol omoo'rriSfii bid^lsnolo-ni v/o:4 

° That Sir that ferstes for gaine, job jcofncda •iisri.t tO 

dndfollcrwes hut for forme ; - 09: . 

WiUpackewhen it begins to mine, bluov: 

Jindleaue thee in the forme. : ... 1! yr 

•: o: ym; t ' 

jind let the wife man flie : -v .wHj r 

Theknatte mnes-foolt that mimes aw4j/ y . 

Thefoole.no knamperdy. .. . ..-j 3j.. : 
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Kent . Where lcarn^yo^his fpole ?, ,v- 

FWe.Not in the ftockes,,.: : , r ! jjoy oi wonoin boeOi'WJ.S, 



.nO i/iov yA-'Q 



Enter pear and GloCifer . ’• • ; ?.•>< 

Zie<«r.Deqy to fpeake with mp ? th’are ficke^th’are weary. 
They traueldhar^toflight,^are^ufti^e,V: - .A > wf, • . m; ' 

I the images of rcydlt and fly ingoff, . 

Fetch me a better anfwer., 

-.'♦V 

Glof. My deare Lord,yo^ 1 cnoW't^e ; fi^quaUey of the Du|ce,' 

how vnremoueable andEx'tiheis iqhUp'Wne.courfe. 

Le4r.Veangeance^e^^pla.gqf ? c,9pfu,fip^, yyh^t fiery, quali» 
ty ; why Gloccfterfiloceftcr, ide fpeake with the Dpke of (forne- 
Gandhis wife. *' 

Glof. I my good Lord. 

Lear. The King would fpeake wl^h^y^/^the. deare hither 
Would with his daughter fpeake,cort)m?nds her feruice. 

Fiery Duke,tell the hot Duke that Lear-, z y. (U ;1 . 

No but not yet, may belie is not well, v 

Infirmity cloth ftillnegte&,aJJ, oflicej^ere jpputjhealth 
Is bound, we are^iot o,ur.filug^wheii .jnaturc being oppreft, . 
Commands thfftiinde toiu^rwith thebody;ile forbearc. 

And am fiilkn ,qut ; with my morq headier will. 

To take the indifpofed and fitkly fit;for the found man. 

Death on my date, wherefore ftiapld fie fit fiefe? , 

This a&e p er fvvacks ;me,tbgt this req^tj^xi o,f the Duke & her 
. E a Is 
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The Histdty of zing Lear. 

Is pra&ife.onely giue me my feruant foorth j 
Tell the Puke and's wife^He fpeake with them 
Now prcfentlyjbid them come forth and hearc me* 

Or at their chamber doore lie beate the drum. 

Till it cry fleepe to death, • • 1 , . i • 

GloTt.l would haue all well betwixt you* 

Lear.O my heart ! my heart. > • - ■ - *• - ■ ' : % 

Toole. Cry to it Nunckle, as the Cockney did to the Eeles, 
•when the put them vp i’th pafte aliue,fhe rapt vm ath coxcombs 
withaftickc.andcryed dowrie wantons, downe; twasherbro- 
ther,that in pure kindneffe to his horfc,butterd his hay. \ 

Snter Dtdg and Regan. 

Lear .Good morrow to you both, 

Duke Haile to your Grace. 

.ftfg.Iam glad to fee your Highnefle. 

Z,e<?r.^<?«,I thinke you are, I know what reafon 
I haue to thinkc fo ; if thoti ftiouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorce me from thy mothers toombe. 

Sepulchring an adultcreffe,yea,are you free ? 7 
Some other time for that. BeIoued^*£4», 




Of how depriued a quality.O Regan. 

Reg.l pray fir take patience,! haue hope 
You leffe know how to value hej: 'defect. 

Then flie to flackeherduty. •' ; ; J ! c; , 

Lear. My curfes on her. ’ f ! 

Rfg.O fir,you are olde, 5 ^ ^ ’ , • , 

Nature onyriu Hands bn the very verge of her Confine, 
You (bould be ruled and led by fdrne diferetion. 

That d ifeernes your ftate better then you your felfe. 
Therefore I pray ,tfiat to our y.ou do make retutnej 

Sayyouhabewybhjed'heirfir^ "7 ;r " 

Lear .AskehH Fotgiucncfliv 
Do you maike how thi's becomes the houfe i ' 
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The TTiJiory of King Lear . 

Dearc daughter,! confefle that I am old. 

Age is vnneceffary,onmy knees I beg. 

That you’l vouchfafe me rayment.bed and food. 

i^jr.Good fir no more,thefe are vnfightly tricks, 

Rcturne you to my filler. 

Lear. No Regan, 

She hath abated me of halfe my traine, 

Lookt backe vpon me,ftroke me with her tongue, 

Moft ferpent-like vpon the very heart. 

All the ftor’d vengeances of heauen fall on her mgratcfull top, 
Strike her young bones, you taking aires with lamnclle. 
D#k.Fie,fiefir. 

Lear. You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames 
Into her fcornfull cies,infe& her beauty. 

You Fen fuckt fogs,drawneby the powerfull Sunne, 

To fall and blaft her pride. 

Reg . O the bleftGods,fo will you wilh on me, 

When the rafh mood f 

Lear No Regan,tho\i (halt neuer haue my curie. 

The tender hefted nature Ihallnot giue thee ore 
To harfhnesjher eies are fiercest thine do comfort i & . n t 
Tis not in thee to grudge my pleafures.to cut off my trai , 
To bandy hafty words,to leant my fizes, 

And in conclufion,to oppofe the bolt 
A^ainft my comming in,thou better knowelt 
The offices ofnature,bond of child-hood, 

Effeas of cuttefie.dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdomc,haft thou not forgot 
Wherein I thee endowed. 

/Jig. Good fir to the purpofe. , 

Lear. Who put m y man i’th floekes ? 

Duke. What trumpets that i 

Enter Steward. 

%eg-.1 know’t my fiftr rs,thisapproues her letters. 

That {he would foonc be here, is your Lady come ? 
Lw.This is a flauc,whofe eafie borrowed pride 
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The History of King Letf. 

Dwels in the fickle grace of her he followes, 
Out varlct,from my fight. 

IV;?. What meanes your Grace ? 





Enter Cjonori$. 

Cjon. Who ftruckc my feruant ? Regan,! haue good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lwr.Who comes here ? O heauens ! 

If you do loue olde men,ifyou fweet fway alow 
Obedience, if your fclues are old, make it your caufe, 

Send downe and take my part; 

Art not afham’d to looke vpon this beard? 

0 Regan , thou take her by the hand > 

Gon. Why not by the hand fir, how haue I offended ? 
All’s not offence that indiferetion findes. 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear. O fides,you are too tough, 

Willyou yet hold ? how came my man i’th ftockes ? 

Duke.! fet him there, but his owne diforders 
Dcferu’d muchleffeaduancemcnt. 

Z/A*r.You; didyou? 

pray you father being weak©, feetne fo. 

If till the expiration ofyourmoneth, ; v,-' ! 

You will returne and foiourne with my filler, 

Dilmilfing halfeyour traine,come then to me, 

1 am now from home, and out ofehatprouifion 
Which fhall be needfull for your entertainment. 

Zwr.Returne to her, and fifty men difmift? 

No, rather I abiure all roofes,and chute 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre. 

To be a Comrade with the W olfe and Owle, 

Necelfities lharpe pinch, returne with her ; 

Why the hot blood in Trance , that dowerles 
Tooke our yongeft borne, I could as well be brought 
To knee his Throne,and Squire-like penfion beg, 

To keepe bate life afoote ; returne with her i 
Pcrfwade me rath :r to be fiaue and fumpter 





II [h 

mm 1 

iUiilUl 


lllljllll 
0 2 

rnliui 


iiii|iin 

0 3 

ink 


llll|llll 

0 4 

uuluu 


11,1,1.1 

0 5 

llll 1111 


i , ,1m 

0 6 
II HI: 


llllllll 

0 7 

ink 


llll|!lll 
0 8 

ink 


i,n 

0 9 

ink 


iiiiiii! 

0 1( 

km 


iiii|ini ii 

)0 110 

lllllllll II 




120 



130 140 150 






ei>n«2 

iR VitT 







The 'History of King Leor. 

To this detefted groome. 

Gow.Atyourchoifelir. . 

Lew No w I prethee daughter do not make me mad 
I will not trouble thee my childe,farwell, 

Wee’l no more meete,no more fee one another. 

But yet thou art my fle(h,my bloud.my daughter, 

Or rather a difeafethai lies within my flelh, 

Which I mull needs call mine,thou art abyle, 

A plague fore, an imboffed carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud,but lie not chide thee, 

Let fliame come when it will, I do not call it, 

I do not bid the thunder-bearer Ihoote, 

Nor tell tales ofthee to high iudging Iene, 

Mend when thou canft.be better at thy leifure, 

I can be patient, I can ftay with Regan, 

land my hundred Knights. 

ftg.Not altogether fo fir, I looke not for you yet. 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 

Giue eare to my lifter, for thofe 
That mingle rcafon with your paflion, 

Muft be content to thinke you are old,and fo. 

But (he knowes what Ihe does. 

Lear. Is this well fpoken now f 
Reg.I dare auouch it fir, what fifty followers 
Is it not well ? what lliould you need of more. 

Yea or fo many.fith that both charge and danger 
Spcakes gainft fo great a number, how in a liouie 
Should many people vnder two commands 

Hold amity ,t\s hard, almoftimpoffiblei . , 

Gan.Why might not you my Lord .receiuc attendance 
From thofe'that Ihe cals fcruants,or from mine ? _ • 

Reg. Why not my Lord? if then they chancft tafiacKC you 
We could controle them; if you will come to me, 

(For now I fpie a danger) I entreate you 
ToWuig but fiue and twenty, to no more 
Will 1 giue place or notice. 

Lear.! gaue you all. 
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The History of King Lear, 

Reg.hnA in good time you gaue it. 

Lear . Made you my guardians, my depofitaries. 

But kept a referuation to be followed 
With fuch a number, what,muft I come to you 
With fiue and twenty, £c£<t»,faid you fo > 

Reg . And (peak’t againe my Lord.no more with me. 

Lear. Thote wicked creatures yet do feeme wcll-fauour’d 
When others arc more wicked,not being the woeft. 

Stands in fome ranke of praife.llc go with thee. 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twenty. 

And thou art twice herloue. 

(? 0 ».Heare me my Lord ; 

What need you fiue and twenty, ten, or fiue, 

T o follow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to-tend you ? 

Regan . What needs one? 

Z><*r.Oreafon not the deed, our bafeltbeggers 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous. 

Allow not nature more then nature needs. 

Mans life’s as cheap as beafts; thou art a Lady, 

If onely to go warme were gorgious. 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareft, 
Which fcarfely keepes thee warme,but for true need. 

You heauens giue me that patience,patience I need. 

You fee me heere (you Gods) a poore old fellow. 

As full of greefe as age, wretched in both. 

If it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father, foole me not too much. 

To beare it lamely ,touch me withnoble anger, 

0 let not womens weapons, water drops 

Staine my mans checkes, no you vnnaturall hags, 

1 will haue fuch reuenges on you both. 

That all the world (hall 1 will do fuch things. 

What they are,yet I know not.but they (hall be ;; 

The terrors of the earth 5 you thinke ilc weepc, . 3 n n ^ 
No.ile not wecpe,I haue full caufe of weeping. 

But this heart (hall breake in a thoufand flowes 
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The History- of King Lear . 

Ere ile weepe ; 6 foolc,I (hall go mad. 

Exeunt Lear^G locefier -.Kent^and Foe le 
TDuke. Let vs withdraw, twill be a ftorme. 
frg.This houfe is little,the old man and his people. 

Cannot be well beftowed. 

Gon.Tis his owne blame hath put himfelfe from rfeft. 

And muft needs tafte his folly. 

iJe^.For his particular,ile receiue him gladly. 

But not one follower. 

Duke. So am I purpofd,where is my Lord of GloccSler ? 

Enter Glecefier. 

^.Followed the old man forth,he is return’d. 

Glo. The King is in high rage,and will I know not whether. 
Jteg.Tis good to giue him way,he leads himfelfe. 

GonMy Lord,entreate him by no meanes to flay. 

Glo. Alacke,the night comes on, and the bleake winde* 

Do forely ruffell.for many miles about there’s not a bulh. 

Reg.O fir,to wilfull men. 

The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchoole-mafters,(hut vp your doores. 

He is attended with a defperate traine. 

And what they may incenfe him-too,being apt, 

To haue his eare abufed,wifedome bids fear-e. 

Duke , Shut vp y our doores my Lord, tis a wjlde night. 

My Regan counfels well.come out ath ftorme. 

Exeunt omneu 

Enter Kent and d Gentleman at finer all doores, 
Xcwt.What’s heerebefidefoule weather ? 

Gent . One minded like the weather ,moft vnquietly. 

Kent. 1 know you, where’s the King ? 

Cent ; Contending with the fretfull Element, 

Bids the winde blow the earth into the fea. 

Or fwcll thecurlcd waters bouethe maine. 

That things might change or ceafe,teares his white hairc, 
Which the impetuous blafts with eieleffe rage 
Catch in theirfury,and make nothing of, 

Striues in his little world ofnian to out-fcornc, 
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The History oj King Lear. 

The to© and fro conflicting winde and raine. 

This night whcreitfthe cub-drawne Bcarc would couch. 

The Lyon,and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Kcepe their furre dry.vnbonncted.he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent.Bat who is with him i 
Gf»r.None but the foole.who labours to out-ieft 
His heart ftrooke iniuries. 

Kent . Sir I do know you, 

And dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there is diuifion. 

Although as yet the face of it be couer’d 
Withmutuall cunning, twixt Albany and Cornwall. 

But true it is, from France there comes a power 

Into this fcatterd kingdom, who already wife in our negligence 

Haue fecret fee in fomc of our beft Ports, 

And are at point to fhew their open banner. 

Now to you,if on my credite y 6u dare build fo farre, 

* To make your fpeed to Douer, yon (hall finde 
Some that will thankc you, making iuft report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plaine ; 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from iomc knowledge and affurance, 

Offer this Office to you. 

Cent. I will talke farther with you. 



Kewf.Nodonor, 

: or confirmation that I much more 
rhen my outwall, open this purfe and take 
,yhac it containes.if you (hall fee fordeba, 

\s doubt not but you fhall,(hew her this ring, 
knd fhe will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet you do not know,fie on this ftorme, 

[ will goe feeke the King. 

Cent . Giue me your hand, haue you no more to fay? 

Kent.Vcvf words, but to effeft more then all yet, 
That when we haue found the King, 
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The History of King tear '. 

He this way, you* that, he that firft lights 
On him,hollow the other. 

CXCtftfi 0 

Enter Lear and toole. 

Lear . Blow winde and cracke your checkcs, rage, blow 
you carterickes, and Hircanios fpout till you haue drencht 
The ftceples,drownd the cockes,you fulpherous and 
Thought executing fires.vaunt-currers to 
Oke-deauing thundcr-bolts.fing my white head. 

And thou all fhaking thundcr,fmitc flat 

The thicke rotundity of the world, cracke natures 

Mold, all Germains fpill at once that make , 

Ineratefull man. . , , . 

took . O Nunckle, Court holy water in a dry houle 
Is better then this raine water out a doorc. 

Good Nunckle in, and aske thy daughters blcfling, 

Here’s a night pitcics ney ther wife man nor fooie. 

Lear . Rumble thy belly full,fpit fire.fpout raine. 

Nor raine, winde,thunder, fire, are my daughters, 

I taske not you, you Elements with vnkindnefie, 

I neuer eaue you kingdome,caldyou children. 

You owe me no fubfeription; why then let fall your horrible 
Pleafure.here I ftand your flaue.a poore, iufirme,weakc,and 
Defpifcd old man,but yet I call you feruilc , ' d 

Minifters,that haue with two pernicious daughters ioyr. d 
Your high engendered battell gainft a head fo old and white 
As this.O tis foule. . 

fWc.Hc that has a houfe to put his head in, has a good nead- 
peece,tbe codpeece that will houfe before the hcad,has any the 
head and he fhall lowfe.fobeggers marry many, the man that 
makes his toe, what he his heart fhould make, {ball haue a come 
cry woe, and turnebis fleepe to wake, for there was ncuer yet 
faire woman, but fhe made mouthes in a glaffe. 

Amt-.No.I will be the patterne of all patience, 

1 will fay nothing. 

Enter Kent, 

Kwf.Who’s there? . 

F - Took . 
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The HiHory of King Lear, 

Toole. Marry hccre’s grace and a codpis, that’s a vvifeman and 
a foole. 

Kent. Alafle fir,fit you heere > 

Things that louc night,loue not fuch nights as thefe ; 

The wrathful! Skies gallow,the very wanderer of the 
Darke.and makes them keepe their caucs. 

Since I was man, fuch Iheetes of fire. 

Such burfts of horrid thunder,fuch grones of 
Roring windc and raine,I nere remember 
To haue hcard,mans nature cannot carry 
The affli&ion,nor the force. 

Lear. Let the great Gods thatkeepc this dreadful! 
Thundring ore our heads, finde out their enemies now. 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivnlged crimes„vnwhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide'thee thou bloudy hand,thouperiur’d,aud 
Thou fimular man of vertue that art inceftioux, 

Cay tiffc in peeces ftiake,that vnder couert 

And conuenient feeming,haft pra&ifed on mans life, 

Clofe pent vp guilts, nue your concealed centers, 

And cry thefe dreadfull fummoners grace, 
lama man more find againft their finning. 

Kent. Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
a houell.fome friendrtvip will it lend you gainft the tempeft, re- 
pofe you there, whilft I to this hard houfe, more hard then is the 
ftone whereof tis rais’d, which euen but now demanding after 
me,denide me to come in, returne and force their feanted curte- 
fie.’ 

Lear. My wit begins to tume. 

Come on my boy, how doft my boy.art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art ofotir necelftties is ftrange,that can 
Mate vilde things precious,come you houell poore, 

Foole and knaue,Ihaue onepart ofmy heart 

That forrowes yet for thee. . ' . , . . . 

Feole. He that has a little tine wit,with hey hothewindeand 
the raine,muft make content wish his fortunesfit, for the raine. 
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The Hiftoryof King Lear, 

“ f Sjn»%yg y oo<i boy.comebring vs to this houell. 

Enter Gloeefier.andthe Baftard with lights. 

Glofi. Alacke .alack t, Edmund Ilikc not this 

Vnnaturall dealing, when! defir ed chwleauc 

That I might pitty him, they tooke ftom me 
The v fe of mine owne houfe, chargd me on pamc 
Of their difpleafure, neither tofpeake of him, 

Entreate for him,nor any way fuftainc him. ^ 

And a worfe matter then that, I haue receiued 
A letter this nieht,tis dangerous to be lpoken, 
lhaue loekt the letter in my Clofet.thefcimuucs 
The King now beares.will be reueoged home , 

There’s part of a power already landed. 

We muft incline to the King, l will feeke h‘®> 

And priuily releeueium ; go you and raaintamc 
With the Duke,that my charity be not of him 
Perceiued ; if he askefor rnc.l am ill.and gone 
To bed,though I die for it;as noleffeisthreatnedme. 

The King my old Matter muft bdr«leeucd,there is 

Some ftrange thing toward,£dW, P ray you be carefuU.^ 

«This courtefieforbid thee^hall ft* Duke inftantly know, 
And of that letter to,tbi$ fe.emes a faire defet uing, 

And muft draw to me that which my father lofes,no leffe 
ThcnaUythcn y anger rifes whenthe old doiaii. 

Enter Lear, Kent , and Feole. 

jr««t.Hcreisthc place my Lord,good my Lord«nter,thc ti - 
tany oftheopen nigh&itoo ruffe for nature *P a»durc* 

Lear, Let me alone. 

X«t;Good my Lord enter. 

JLecr.Wilt bteake my heart ? • • 

Kent. I had rather breake .rune owne, good my Lord ente^ 

t* ^ 
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The Hiliory 0} Ring tear: 

Lear. Thou thinkft tis much, that this crulentious ft&rme 
Inuadej vs to the skin,io tis to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fixt, 

The lefler is fcari'e felt.thou wouldft fhun a Beare 
But if thy flight lay toward the raging fea, 

Thoud’ft meete the beare it’h mouth,when the mind's free. 

The bodies delicate, the tempeft in my minde * 

Doth from my fences take all feeling elfc, * 

Saue what beares their filial! ingratitude. 

Is it not as this mouth fhould tcare this hand 

For lifting food to it ? but I will punifli fure ; 

No I will weepe no more ; in fuch a night as this ! 

O Reganfjomrilljjowt old kindc father 

Whofc franke heart gaue you all,0 that way madneffe lies. 

Let me fhunne that, no more of that, 

Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

LMr.Prethee go in thy felfc.feeke thy ownc cafe. 

This tempeft will not giue roe leaue to ponder 
On things would hurt me more.but He go in, 

Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you arc 
That bide the pelting of this pittileffe night. 

How (hall your houfe-lcffc heads,and vnfed fides. 

Your loopt and windowed raggtdncffe defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe.O I haue tanc 
Too little care of this.take pbyficke pompe, 

Expofe thy felfe to feele what wretches fcele. 

That thou maift (hake the fuperflux to them. 

And fhew thcheauens more iuft. 

FoeU.Cotuc not in here Nunckle,here’s alj>irit,helpeme,help 
me. 

Kent.Q iue me thy hand, who’s there ? 

Foolt. A fpi rit,he fayes his name is poore Tom. 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there in the ftraw? 
comefoorth. 

Edg. Away, the foule fiend followes me, through the fharpe 
hathoinc bloyves the cold vvinde, goe to thy cold bed & warme 
thee. tnX 

Lear. 



The Hipry of King tear . 

Lear. Haft thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thoti 

C °T d l Who giues any thing to poore Tom, whom the foule 
fiend hath led through fire, and throghfoord, and whirh-poole, 
ore bog and quagmire, that has laide kmues vnder his pillow, & 
halters in his pue.fet ratsbane by his pottage, made himproud 
of heart to ride on a bay trotting horfe oucr foure inebt bridg- 
es to courfe his owne fhadow for a traitor, blclfe thy fiue wits, 
ferns a cold,ble(Te thee from whirle-windes,ftarre-bluftmg, & 
taking do poor cTom fome charity,wbom the foule fiend vexes, 
there could I haue him now, and there,and there againe. 

Ledr.What.his daughters brought him to this pafle, 

Couldft thou faue nothing ? didft thou giue them all? 

f 99 le. Nay he referued a blanket, elfc wee had beene all Iha- 

LMr.Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens faults,fall on thy daughters. 

Kent. He hath no daughters fir. .... 

Lear . Death traitor, nothing could haue fubdued nature 
To fuch a lownefle,but his vnkinde daughters. 

Is it the faftiion that difearded fathers. 

Should haue thus little mercy on their flefls, 

Judicious pum(hment,twas this fleih 
Begot thofe Pelicane daughters. 

£</f.Pilicockfateonpclicockshill,alo lolo. 

Toole. This cold night will turne vs all to fooles & madmen. 

Edg. Take heed of the foule fiend,obey thy parents,kecpe thy 
words iuftly.fweare not, commit not with mans fworne fpoufe, 
fet not thy fweet heart on proud array ; Toms a cold. 

iMr.Whathaftthoubeene ? 

Edg. A feruingman,proud in heart and minde, that curlde my 
hairc.wore gloues in my cap,ferued the luft of roy miftris heart, 
arfddid the afte ofdarkneffe with her, fworc as many oaths as 1 
fpake words, and broke them in the fweete face of heauen.one 
that flept in the contriuing of luft, and wak’t to do it, wine lo- 
uedldeepely, dice dearely, and in woman, outparamord the 
Turkc,falfc of heart, light of eare,bloudy of hand, hog in (loth. 








VdIBfdJdfdl, ‘rdldldldJdfdJdl 





The Hiliory oj Ring Lear. 

Fox in Health, Wolfe in greed inefle, Dog in madnefte, Lyon in 
prey, let not the creeking of fhooes, nor the ruflings of filke* 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepe thy foote out of bro- 
thell,thyhandoutof placket,thy pen from lenders booke, and 
defic tke foule fiend ,ftill through the hathorne blowes the colde 
winde,hay no on ny, Dolphin my boy, my boy,ceafe let him trot 
by. 

Lear . Why thou wert better in thy grauc,then to anfwer with 
thy vneouered body this extremity of the skies ; is man no more 
but this ? confider him well, thou oweftthe Wormeno filke, the 
beaft no hide,the (beep no wooll,thc cat no perfume,he’rs three 
ones are ibphifticated, thou art the thing it felfe, vnaccomoda- 
ted man is no more but fuch a poore bare forked Animal as thou 
art, off, off you leadings, come on be true. 

Foole, Prithee Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in, now a little fire in a wildc field, vVerc like an old lechers 
heart,a fmall fparkc,all the teft in body colde, looke here comes 
a walking fire. 

Enter Glocefier. 

E^.This is the foule fiend Strberdegibit, he begins at curfuc, 
and walks till the firft cocke, he gins the web, the pinqueuer the 
eye,and makes the hart lip,mildewes the white wheate, & hurts 
the poore creature of earth,fwithald footed thrice the olde anel- 
thu night Moore and her nine fold bid her, O light and her troth 
plight and arint thee,with arint thee. 

^Tewr.How'farcs your Grace ? 

Lear. What’s he*? 

Kent , Whofe there ? what ift you feeke ? 

Glofi. What are you there ? your names* 

Sdg.Pootc T w»,that cates the fwimming frog, the toade, the 
toade pold,thc wall-wort,and the water,that in the fruitc of his 
heart, when the foule fiend rages, 

Eates cowdung for£allets,fwallowes the old rat jand the ditch- 
dog, drink es the greenemantle of the flanding poble, . who is 
whipt from tything to ty thing, and ftock-punifht and imprife. 
ned,who hath had three fines to his backe, fixe firfrts to His bo- 
dy ,horfe to iide,and weapon to wcare. 

Bin 




120 




1 



The HiJiory of King Lear. 

But Mice and Rats,and fuch fmall Deere, 

Hath beene Tenet food for feuen long yeare. 

Beware my follower,peace fnulbug, peace thou fiend. 

G/fl/f, What, hath your Grace no better company ? 

Sdg. The Prince of darknes is a Gentleman, mode hee’s called, 
and ms hu— — 

Glofi. Our flefh and bloud is groyvne fo vilde my Lord, that it 
doth hate what gets it. 

Edg.Poose Toms a colde. 

Glofi Go in with me, my duty cannot fuffer to obey in al your 
daughters hard commands, though their iniun&ion be to barre 
my doores,and let this tyranous night take hold vpon you, yet 
haue I venter’d to come feeke you out, and bring you where 
both food and fire is ready. 

Lear. Firft let me talke with this Philofopher ; 

What is the caufe of thunder ? 

Kent My good Lord take his offcr,go into the hou(£. 

Lear, lie talke a word with this moft learned Theban ; what 
isyourftudy ? 

Sdg. How topreuent thefiend,and to kill vermine. 

Lear. Let me aske you one word in priuate. 

Kent, Importune him to goe my Lord,bis wits begin to vn- j 
fctle. 

Glofi. Canft thou blame him ? 

His daughters feeke his de3th. O that good Kent , 

He faid it would be thus,poore banifht man, 

Thou faift the King growes mad,ile tell thee friend, 

1 am almoft mad my felfe ; I had a fonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud, he fought my life 

But lately, very late, I lou’d him friend. 

No father his fonne dearer, truth to tell thee, 

The greefe has craz’d my wits. 

What a night’s this? I do befecch your Grace. 

Lear.O cry you mercy noble Philofopher, your company. 

Sdg. Tom’s a cold, 

<jlofi In fellow there,into th’houcll, keepe thee warme. 

LcanCome, let’s in all, 

-G Kent. 
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The Hitt Wf King Lear. 

to .This way ray Lord. 

Z, M r.With him I willkeepe ftill.with roy Philofopher. 

Kent. Good my Lord Tooth him, let him take the fellow. 

C.lofi.Tokc him you on. 

.Sirra come on, go along with vs. 

tMr.Come good Athenian. 

Glofi.tHo words, no words,hufh. 

£%.Childe Rowland,to the darketowne come. 

His word was ftill fye,fo,and fum, 

I fmell the bioud of a Britiftt man. 

Enter Cornwall and 'Bajlard. 

Corn. I will haue my reuenge ere I depart the houfe. 

Baji.tidvt my Lord I may be cenfured.thac nature thus giues 
way to loyahy,fome-thing fearcs me to thinkeof. 

Corn I now peiceiue it was not altogether your brothers cuil 
difpofition made him feckehis death, but a prouoktngmem, fee 
a worlt c bv a reproueablc badncfic in hitiucltc# 

'Ball Mow malicious is my fortune, that I mu ft repent to bee 
iuft?this is the Letter hefpokeoff, which approues him an in- 
tclligent partie to the aduantages of France^ heauens,that his 
crcafon were, or not I the dete&er* 

Corn.Go with me to the Dutches. 

Bafi.l fthe matter of this paper be certa.ne, you haue mighty 

ru c or^fal fc, it hath made thee Earle of GlecejJer, fccke 

out wherethy father is,that he may be ready for our apprehen- 

I finde him comforting the King, it will ftuffc his fuf- 

pition more fully ,1 will perfeuerc in my courfe of loyalty,thogh 

father in my h>uc. 

Enter Gloce for, Lear ,Kcnt, Foole, andjom. 

Clofo Here is better then the open ayre take k J. 

will pcecc out the comfort with what addition c , ^ 
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TheHtJlory oj King tear. 

be long from you. , 

Kcnt.KW the power of his wits Haue giuen way to impatience^ 

the Gods deferue your kindneffe. 

Edg.Fretereto cals me,and tels me Nero is an angler in the lake 
of darkneflc.pray innocent beware the foule fiend, 

/Wc.PrethecNunckle tell me, whether a mad man may bee a 
Gentleman or a Yeoman. 

Lear. A King, a King, to haue a thoufand with red burning 
(cits come hilling in vpon them. 

£^.The foule fiend bites my backe. 

Boole. Hee’s mad that trufts in the tamenefle of a Wolfe, a 
horfes health, a boyes loue,or a whores oath. 

Lear. It fnallbe done,I will arraigne them ftraight. 

Come fit thou heere moft learned Iufticc, 

Thou fapient fir, fit heere, now you fhec Foxes — « 

Eig* Lookc where he (lands and glars, wantft thou exes at tn« 
all madam, come ore tb* broome Be fy to me. 

Foole. Her boat hath a leake.and (he muft not fpcak. 

Why fhedates not come oucr to thee. . 

EikThe foule fiend haunts poore Tom in the voycc of a night- 
ingale, Hoppedance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, 
Crokc not blackc Angell,I haue no food for thee. 

Kent. How do you fir ? Hand you not fo amaz’d, will you lie 
downe and reft vpon the Cufhions ? 

LearAl c fee their triall firft,bring in their euiderice,thou rob- 
bed man of iuftice take thy place & thou hisyoke-fellow of e- 
quity,bench by his iide,you are o th commillion,fit you too. 

Ed. Let vs deale wiftly,fleepeftor wakeft thoii iolly fhepheard, 
Thylheepebee inthccorne, and for one blaftofthy iminikm 
mouth,thy fheepe ftiall take no harme,Pur the cat is gray. 

Lw.Arraigne her firft.tis G on or ill, 1 here take fny oath before 
this honourable aflcrobly (he kickt the poore King her father. 
Foole. Come hither Miftreffe,is your name Gonortll. 

Lear .She cannot deny it. 

f Foote, Cry you mercy,I tooke you for a ioynt ftoole. 

Lear. Rnd heres another whofe warpt lookes proclaim# 
Whatftore herheart is tbadein,ft6p her there, 

G a Aones, 









The Hi ft ory of King Leif* 

Armes,arme$,fword, fire, corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer,why haft thou let her fcape ? 

£dg.Ble(Te thy fiue wits. 

Kent.O pitty fir,where is the patience now. 

That you fo oft haue boafted to retaine. 

Edg. My teares begin to take his part fo much, 

They’l marre my counterfeting. 

hear. The little dogs and all. 

Trey, Blanch, and Sweet -hart, fa they barke at me. 

Edg.TommW throw his head at thcm,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth, or blackeor white, tooth that poifons if it bite, 
Maftiue,Gray-hound,Mungrel,Grim-hound,or SpanielljBrach 
orHim,Bobtailetike, orTrundle-taile, Twwwill makethem 
wcepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape 
the hatch, and all are fled,loudla doodla, come march to wakes, 
and faires.and market townes, poore Tom thy home is dry, 
hear. Then let them anotomize Rigan, fa what breeds about 
her. 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardnefle ; 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Onely I do not like the fafhion of your garment ; you! fay 
They are Pcrfian attire,but let them be changed, 

Kent. Now good my Lord lie here a while. 

Lwr.Make no noife.make no noife, draw the Curtaines, fo, 
fo,fo,wec’l go to fupper in the morning, fo,fo,fo. 

Enter Glocefter. 

Gloft . Come hither friend, where is the King my mafter ? 
JCe»r.Here fir.but trouble him not,his wits are gone, 
Clofi.GooA friend, I prethee take him in thy armes, 

Ihaue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him. 

There is a Litter ready,lay him in it, and driue towards Doner , 
friend, . 

Where thou fhak meetc both welcome and protection ; take vp 

thy mafter, ' , ... 

If thou Ihouldft dally halfe anhoure,his life with thine. 

And all that offer to defend him,ftandin affined Ioffe, 



The History of King Lear, 

Take vp to keepe,and follow roe that will to fome prouifion, 
Giue thee quicke conduft. 

JCewt.Oppreffed uature fleepes. 

This reft might yet haue balmed thy broken finewes, 

Which if conueniencc will not allow, ftand in hard cure. 

Come helpe to bearc thy Mafter, thou muft not ftay behindc. 
Gloft. Come,come,aw ay . &***• 

Edg. When we our betters fee bearing our woes, 

Wc fcarfely thrnke our miferies our foes. 

Who alone fuffers.moft i’th minde, 

Leauingfree things and happy (howes behindc, 

But then the minde much fufferance doth ore-skip. 

When griefc hath mates, and bearing fellowfhip •• 

How light and portable my paine feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend,makes the King bow ; 

He childed as I fatherd,7«w away, 

Marke the high noifes,and thy i elfe bewray, 

When falfe opinion, whofe wrong thoughts defile thee. 

In thy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee. 

What will hap more to night, fafe fcape the King, 

Lurke,lurke. 

Enter Qornwall ,Kegan , Conor iU, and Baftard . 

Corn. Pofte fpeedily to my Lord your husband, fhew him this 
Letter, 

The army of France is landed,feeke out the villains Glocefter . 
Regan,Hanfr him inftantly. 

C 0 #.Plucke out his eyes. 

Csrw.Leaue him to my difplcafure, Edmund keepe you our li- 
fter Company .The reutnge we arc bound to take vpon your trai* 
terous father, are not fit for your beholding, aduife the Duke 
where you are going to amoft feftuant preparation, wee are 
bound to the like. 

Our pofte fk^llbe fwift and intelligencebetwixt vs ; 
Farwclldearefiftcr,farwcll my Lord of Glocefter. 
Hownow,whercs the King ? 

, " — © 3 Enter 
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The History of King Lear'. 

Enter Steward. 

StewMy Lord of Glocefier hath conueyed him hence, 

Some hue or fixe and thirty of his Knights hotqueftrits after 
him,met him at gate,who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards ‘ Hotter , where they boaft to 
haue well armed friends. 

Corn. Get horfes for your miftris. 

G w.Faiwell fweet Lord and fifter. 

S xit Gen, and Ttaft . 

Corn. Edmund farwell : go fcelee the traitor Glocefier t 
Pinion him like a theefc,bring him before vs. 

Though wc may not paffe vpon his life 
Without the forme of iuftice,yct our power 
Shall do a curtefie to our wrath,which men may blame 
But not controle ; who’s thcre,the traitor? 

Enter Glocefier fir ought in hj two or three . 
Aej.Ingratefull Fox tis he. 

Cww.Binde fall: his corky armes. 

Glop. What meanes your Graces,good my Friends confider, 
You are my guefts,do me no foule play friends. 

C<w».Binde him I fay. 

A<g.Hard,hard,0 filthy traitor 1 

G/o/?.VnmercifullLadyasyouare,Iamtrue. 

Corn. To this chairebinde him,villaine thou (halt find- • 

Glofi. By the kinde Gods tis moft ignobly done, topiucke me 

by the beard. , 

Reg.So white,and fuch a T raitor, ^ (my chin, 

Gloil. Naughty Lady,thefc haires which thou doft rauilh fro 
Will quicken and accufe thee,I am your hoft : 

With robbers hands ^my hofpitable fauours 

You (hould not ruffcll thus,what will you do^ 

Corn . Come fir,what letters had you latefrom France ? 

J?fje , .Befimpleanfwerer,forweknow the truth. ■ 

Corn. End what confederacy haue you with the traitorsiate y 
footed in the kingdome ? 

fyg.To whole hands haue you fent the lunatickeking,‘P_ ^ 
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The Hiftory of King Lear. 

Clofi.l haue a letter guclftngly fet downe. 

Which came from one that’s of a neutrall heart, 

And not from one oppofed. 

Ow.Cunning. 

Reg.End falfe. 

Cow.Where haft thou fent the King ? 

Glofi Jo*Dotier. ... 

Reg. Wherefore to-Dofter} waft thou not charg d at perm— 
Corn. Wherefore to Dotter ? let him firft anfwer that. 

Clofi.l am tidetot’h ftake.and I muft ftand the courfe. 

Reg. Wherefbreto Doner fir ? 
glofi . Bccaufe I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
Pluckc out his poore olde eyes.nor thy fierce fifter 
In his aurynted flelh rafli borifh phangs. 

The fea with fuch a ftorme of his lou’d head 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue laid vp 
And quencht the Reeled fires,yet pootc old heart. 

He holpt the heauens to rage. 

If Wolues had at thy gate heard that dcarne time. 

Thou fhouldfthaue laid.good Porter tume the key. 

All cruels elfe fubftrib’d.but I fhall fee 
The winged vengeance ouertake fuch children. 

Corw.See’c (halt thou neuer,fellowes hold the chaire, 

Vpon thofc eies of thine,lle fet my foote. 

Glofi. He that will thinke to liue till he be old— — — > 

Giue me fome hc!pe,o cruell,oyeGods ! 

.Xfg.One fide will mocke another, tother to. 

(“orn. Ifyou fee vengeance—— 

Seruant. Hold your hand my Lord, 

I haue feru’d you eucr fincel was a childe, (hold. 

But better feruice haue I netier done you, then now to bid you 
flg.How now you dog. 

Ser. Ifyou did wcare a beard vpon your chin.ide (hake it on 
this quarrcll,what do you mcane ? 
forw.My villaine. Draw and fight . 

Ser. Why then comeon,and take the chance of anger. 
ftg.Giue me thy fword,a pefant ftand vp thus. 












The History of King Lear* 

She takes a fivord,andrtins at him behinde. 

Sermnt. Oh lam llainemy Lord, yet haue you one eye left n 
fee lomc mifchiefe on him, oh ! Hedies. 

Corn. Leaft it fee more.preuent it, out vilde Icily, 

Where is thy lufter now? 

GMt. All darke and comfortles.wheres my fonne Edmund ? 
fiLwivnbridle all the fparkes of nature,to quit this horrid 

Z ^Rcr. Out villaine } thou calftonhim that hates thee, it washee 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to v$,who is too good to 

oitty thee. • 

Cjioft. O my fbllies,then Edgar was abufed, * 

Einde Gods forgiue me that, and prolper him. 

Reg.Goc thruft him out at gates, and let him fmcll bis way to 
Doner, how ift my Lord ? how looke you ? 

Coro. I haue receiued a hurt,follow me Lady, 

Turne out that eyelcfle villaine, throw this flaue vpon 
The dunghill, Regan I bleed apace, vntimely 

Comes this hurt,giue me your armc. 

Sermnt. lie neuer care what wickedncffel do, 

If fhe lfue long, and in the end meet the old courfe 

of death, women will all turne monfters. 

i Ser. Let’s follow the old Earle,and get the bedlam 
To lead him where he would.his rogilh madnefle 

Allowes it felfe to any thing. . * „„ tn 

a Ser Goe thou.ilc fetch fome flaxe and whites of egges to 

apply to his bleeding facc,now heauen helpe him. ^ 

Enter Edgar. v 

Edr . Yet better thus, and knowne %q be contemn , 
Thentlill contemn’d and flattered tp.-b? W.orft, 

The loweft and moft deiefted thing ot Fortune 
Stands (fill in experience,liues not in fcarc. 

The lamentable change is from the belt, 

The worft returne* to laughter, Who’s 
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The History of King Ledr. 

Who*shere,my father poorely led,world,world,o world! 

But that thy Grange mutations make vs hate thee, 

L ife would not yceld to age. 

Enter Glofter led by an oldt man. 

Old man. O my good Lord, I haue beneyour tenant, &yeur 
fathers tenant this fourefcore— — 

giofi'. A way, get thee away, good friend be gone. 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all, 

Thee they may hurt. 

Old man Jd&cke fir, you cannot fee your way. 

giofl . I haue no way,and therefore want ao eics, 

I (tumbled when Ifaw,full ofttisfecne 
Our meanes fecure vs, and our meere defers 
Proone our commodities ; ah deare fonne Edgar f 
The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tucb, 

Ide fay I had eyes againe. 

Old »m».How now,who’s there ? 

Sdg.O Gods,who ift can fay I am at the worft, 

I am wotfeihe n rrelw as. 

Old man .Tis poore m ad Tern. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet, the worft isnot. 

As long as we can fay.this is the worft. 

Oldman . Fellow where goeft ? 

Gloft . Is it a begger man ? 

Old tnan.Mzd man, and begger too. 

Gleft . He has fome reafon,elfc he could not beg. 

In the laft nights ftorme Ifuch afellow faw. 

Which made me thinkc a man a worroe,my fonne 

Came then into my minde,and yet my minde 

Was then fcarfe friends with him,I haue heard more fince. 

As flyes are to’th wanton boyes,are wc to’th G^ds, 

They bit vs for their fport, 

Z%How (hould this be fbad is the trade that muft play the 
foole to forrow,angring it felfe and others ; bleffe thee maftcr. 

giofl.ls that the naked fellow/ 
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The Hi !t cry of RingLeif, 

Old man. I my Lord. 

(7/<y?.Thenprethce get thee gone,if for my fake 
Thou wilt ore-take vs here a mile or twaine 
Ith’way to Douer,do it for ancient loue. 

And bring fornc couering for this naked foule, 

Who ile entreatc to lead me. 

Old man. Alacke fir he is mad* 

Gltft.Tis the times plague, when- madmen lcade theblinde, 
Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleafure, 

Aboue the reft,be gone. 

Old man . Ile bring him the beft parrell that Ihaue, 

Come on*t what will. 

< 7 / 0 . Sirra, naked fellow. 

.Poore Toms z cold, I cannot dance it farther, 

Glo. Come hither fellow. 

E^.BlclTe thy fweete cyes,they bleed, 

{//o.Knowft thou the way to Doner ? 

Edg.Both ftile and gate,horfe-way, and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hath beene fcard out of his good wits, . 

Blefle the good inan from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once* 

Ofluft,as Ohidicut, HobbididenceVuncz of dumbneffe, 

Mahn of ftealing, Modooimut&tttStiberdigebit of Mobing, 
And Mohingyiho fincepoflefles chambermaids 
And waiting women,fo,bleire thee matter. 

Glo. Here takethis purfe,thou whom theheauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all ftrokes,that I am wretchcd,njakes thee 
The happier,heaucns deale fo ftill. 

Let the fuperfluous and luft-dieted man 
That (lands your ordinance, that will not fee 
Bccaufe he doth not feelc,fcele your power quickly. 

So diftribution fhould vndcr excefle. 

And each man haue enough doft thon know Douer ? 

Edg. I mafier. 

67^. There is a cli#e,whofehigh and bending head 
Lookes firmely in the confined deepe. 

Bring me but to the very brim of it. 



And 



The niBorytf mg tear. 

And ile repaire the tnifery thou doft bears. 

With fomething rkh about me. 

From thatplace (ball I no leading need. 

f^.Giue me thy arme, poore TomihalHead thee* 

Enter Gonorilland Baftard, 

^.Welcome my Lord,I maruaile our mildebusband 
Not met vs on the way : now, where s your Matter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Sm*. Madame within,but neuer man fo changd; I toldehim 
®f the Army that was landed,he fmiled at it, I told him you w r 

coming, hisanfwer was,the worfe ; of G/^rtreacheryandof 
the loyall feruice of his fonne,when I enformd him,then he cald 
mefor, and told me l had turnd the wrong fide out, what hec 
fljould mod defire, feemes pleafant to him, what like oftcnhuc. 

gow.Then lhall you go nofurther. 

It is the cowilb curre of his fpirit 
That dares not vndertake,heel not feele wrongs 
Which tye him to an anf wer,our wifhes on the way 
May proueeffeSsjbacke Edmund to my brother, 

Haften his mufters,and conduft his powers, 

1 mud change armes at home,and giuc the diftaffc 
Into my husbands hands ; this trufty feruant 
Shall paffe betweene vs, ere long you arc like to heare 
If you dare venter in your owne behalfe 
A miftreffes coward,weare this fpare fpeech, 

Decline your head : this kiffe if it dutft fpeake. 

Would ftretch thy fpirits vp into the ay re ; 

Conceiue,and faryewcll. 

Bajl. Yours in the rankes of death. 

gonMy mod deareGlofter.to thee womans fcruiccs areduc. 
My foote vfurpes my head. 

,Sr(W.Madame,heere comes my Lord, 

Exit Steward. 
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The History of King Lean 

Gon.l haue bene worth the whittle. 

Enter the Duke of t/flbeney. 

Alh.O Gonorill, you are not worth the drift which the winde 
Blowes in your face,I feare your difp’ofition. 

That nature which contcmnes it origin. 

Cannot be bordered certaine in it felfe. 

She that her felfe willfliuer and disbranch 
From her materiall fap, perforce muft wither. 

And come to deadly vfe. 

<j 0 H.No more, the text is foolifh. 

Alb. Wifedome and goodneffe to the vilde feeme vilde, 
Filths fauour but themfelues,what haueyou done? 

Tygers,not daughters,what haue you perform’d ? 
h father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whofe reuercnce the hcad-lugd Beare would Iicke ; 

Moft barbarous, moft degenerate haue you madded ; 

Could my good brother fuffer you to do it ? 

A man,a Prince, by him fo benefli&ed. 

If that the heauens do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly downe to tame the vilde offences,it will come 
Humanly muft perforce prey on it felfe,like monfters of the 
deepe. 

GoH.Milke liuer’d man. 

That beareft a cheekc for bio wes,a head for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eie deferuing thine honour. 
From thy fuffering.that not know’ft foolcs.do thefe villains pity 
Who are punifht ere they haue done their mifehiefe. 

Where’s thy drum ? France fpreds his banners in our noifelefle 
Land, with plumed helmethy flaier begins threats, 

Whiles thou a morall foole, fits ftill and cries 
Alaeke.why does he fo ? 

Alb. See thy felfe diuell, proper deformity feetnes not in the 
fiend,fo horrid as in woman. 

Gon. O vaine foole. 

ji/^.Thouchang’d and felfe-couerd thing, for ffiame 
Bc-monfter not thy feature,wer t my fitneffe 



The Hipry of King Lear, 

To let thefe hands obey my bloud. 

They are apt enough to difiecate and teare 
Thy flelh and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 
fi. womans fhape doth fhield thee. 

Gw.Matry your man-hood now 

Enter a Gentleman • 

Alb.Wh&t newes ? , , n . , 

Gent . O my . good Lord,the Duke of Commits Ac ad, flame b/ 

hisleruant, going to put out the other eie of Glofier. 

Alb.Glofiers eyes ? 

Cen. A feruant that he bred.thrald with remorlc. 

Oppos’d againft the a&e, bending his fword 
To his great matter, who thereat enraged, 
flew on him,and amongft them fela him dead, 

But not without that hatmfull ftroke. 

Which fince hath pluckt him after. 

Alb , This ftiewes you areaboue your luttices, 

That thefe our neather crimes fo fpeedily can venge. 

But oh poore Glocefier , loft he his other eye i f n eedv 

Gent .Bo th,bothjnv Lord,this letter M adam craues a fpee.dy 

Anfwer.tisfromyour fitter. 

Gow.One way 1 like this well. 

But being widow, and my Cjlocejler with her. 

May all the building on my fancy plucke, , 

Vpon my hatefull life,anothcr way the newes is not fo tooke^ 

Uereadeandanfwer. . . Xi * 

Alb. Where was his 1‘onne when they did take his eics . 

Gent. Come with my Lady hither. 
tAlb.Hc is not here. .... 

6wt.No my good Lord, I met him backe againe. 

Alb. Knowes he the wickedneffe ? 

Gent. I my good Lord,twashe inform d againft him. 

And quit the houfe on purpofe,that their puniihmcnt 
Might haue the freer courfe. 

Alb.GloceJler ,1 liue to thanke thee for the loue 
Thou lhewedft the King, and to reuenge thy eyes 5 
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The Hi fiery oj Kingtidr. 

Come hether friend, tell me what more thou knoweft, 

J&xit ' 

Snter Kent And* Gentleman* 

Kent .Why the King of France is fo fuddcnly gone backe. 
Know you the reafon? * 

^.Something he left imperfeain the Rate, which fince his 
comrmngfoorth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdom, 
fo much feare and danger that his perfonall rcturne was moil re- 
quired and neceflary. 

Kent. Who hath he left behinde him,Genera!l ? 

Gent . The Marfhall of France, Mounfieur/* Far. 

Kent . Did your letters pierce the Queene to any demonftrati- 

onofgricfe> 

<yent .\ fay (he tooke them,read them in my prefence, 

And now and then an ample tcare trild downe 

Her delicate cheeke,it feemd fhe was a Queene ore her paflioil. 

Who moft rebell-like/ought to be King ore her. 

Kent . O then it moued her. 

Gent .Not to a rage, patience and forrow ftre'me. 

Who fhould exprefTe her goodlieft,you haue fcenc 
Sun-fhineand.raine at once,herfmiles and tearcs. 

Were like a better way,thofe happy fmilets 
That plaid on her ripe Iip,feeme not to know 
What guefts were inher cyes,which parted thenct 
As pearles from Diamonds dropt j in briefe. 

Sorrow would be a rarity moft beloued, ' ' “ '■] 

Jf 3II could fo become it. 

Kent .Made Ihe no verbal! queftion? 

Cf»r,Faith once or twice fhe heau’d the name of father 
Pantingly’foorth,as if it preft her heart. 

Cried fifters,firters, fiiame of Ladies fitters 5 
K*»f.Father,fifters, what ith ftofme ith night? 

Let pitty not be beleeu’d.there fhe fhooke 
The holy water from her heauenly eyes. 

And clamour moiftened her,then away fhe ftarted. 

To deale with griefe alone. 

•fo*f,Itistheftar$,tbeftarsaboue v$ gouern our conditions, 
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The Hifiery bf King leaf. 

Elfe one felfe mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iffues ; you fpoke not with her fince ? 

Gent. No. 

Kent.W as this before theKing returnd ? 

Gear. No, fince. 

Kent. Well fir,tHe poore dift'rcfled Lear's ith Towne, 

Who fometime in his better tunc remembers 
What we arc come about, and by no meanes will yceld to fee his 

daughter. 

Gent, Why good fir ? 

Kent. A foueraigne fhame fo elbowes him,bis own vnkindnes 
That ftript her from his benedi&ion,tutnd her 
To forraine cafualties.gaue her deare rights 
To his dog-hearted daughters ; thefe things fling his minde 
So veiiomoufly,that burning fhame detaines him from firdetia, 

Gf»r.Alacke poore Gentleman. 

Kent.Of Albanies and Cornwalf powers you heard not? 

Gent . Tis fo they are afoote. 

tf«/f.Well'fir,ile bring you to our mafter Lear, 

And leaue you to attend him,fome deare caufe 
Will in concealcm gni wrap n me vp a w hile. 

When I am knowne aright you lhall not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance,! pray you go along with me. 

Exit, 

Snter Cor delta, T) off or, and ethers. 

Car.Alackc tis he,why he was met eucn now. 

As mad as the vent fea, finging aloud, 

Crownd with ranke femiter and furrow weeds , 

With hor-docksjhemlocke, nettles, coockow-ffowtrs, 

Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 
In ourfuftaining,Come,a century is fent foortb. 

Search cuery acre in the high growne field. 

And bring him to our eye, what can mans wifedome do 
In thereftoring his bereaued fence?he that can helpe him- 
Take all my outward worth. 

DoU .There is meanes Madame, 

Our foftcr nurfe of nature is repofe. 

The 
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The Hittory oj King Lear. 

The which he lackes, thattoprouokeinhitn 
Are many fimples operatiue.whofe power 
Will clofe the eycof anguilh. 

Cord. All bleft iecrets,all you vnpublilht vertues of the earth, 
Spring with my tearcsjbe aidant and remediac 
In the good mans diftreflc,fecke,feekc for him. 

Lead his vngoucrnd rage diffolue the life. 

That wants the meanes to lcadeit. 

Enter atJWcffenger. 

Mejfen. Ncwes Madam,the Britiili powers are marching he- 
therward. 

Cord.Jis knowne before,our preparation Hands 
In expectation of them, 6 dcare Father, 

It is thy bufineffe that I go about,therefore great France , 

My mourning and important teares hath pittied. 

No blowne ambition doth our armes infite. 

But loue,deare loue, and our aged fathers right, 
Soonemaylhcareandfcchim. Sxit. 

Enter Regan and Steward. 
i?<g.But are my brothers powers fet foorth? 

Stew . I Madam. 

/fefr.Himfelfe in perfon ? 

Stw.Madam with much ado,your filter's the better Soldier, 
RegXotA Edmund fpakc not with your Lady at home? 

Stew . No Madam. 

‘Rfg. What might import my filters letter to him ? 

Stew . I know not Lady. 

AVg.Faith he is polled hence on a ferious matter. 

It was great ignorance , (jloceflers eies being out, 

To let him liue, where he arriues he moucs 

All hearts agamft vs,and now I thinke is gone. 

In pitty of his mifery to difpatch his nighted life, 

Moreouer to deferie the ftrength of the Army. 

Stew.l mull needs after him with my Letters. 

•ftcg.Our troops fets foorth to morrow, flay with vs, ^ 




TheHtftory oj King lean 

The wayes are dangerous. 

Stew. I may not Madam, my Lady charg d my dutie in this 

bufinefle. . 

Reg. Why fhould (he write to Edmund} Might not you 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Something, I know not what, He loue thee much. 

Let me vnfealc the Letter. 

Stew. Madam Ide rather 

/fog. I know your Lady does not loue her husband, 

I am fure of that : and at her late being heere 
She gaue llrange ahads,and molt fpeaking lookes 
To Noble Edmund, I know you arc of her bofome. 

Stew,\ Madam. 

]{eg. I fpcake in vnderftanding, for I know’t , 

Therefore Ido aduife you take this note : 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and I haue talkt, 

And more conuenient is he for my hand. 

Then for your Ladies : you may gather more. 

If you do finde him, pray you giue him this. 

And when your roiffris heares thus much from you, 

Jipray defir e her call her wifedome to hcr,fo farewell, 

Ifyou do chance toheare of that blinde traitor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Stew. Would I could meet him Madam,I would fliew 
What Lady I do follow. 

RegFztc thee well. 

Enter Cjlofier and Edmund. 

Glo. When fhall we come to’th top of that fame hill? 

Edg. You do climbc it vp now, looke how we labour ? 

Clo. Me thinkes the ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible IteeperHearkei do you heare the fea ? ! 

G/a.No truly. 

Why then your other fenfes grow irnpcrfeSt 

By your ties anguilh, 

Glo. So may it be indeed, . 

Methinkesthy voice is altfred, and thou Ipealtd i . 

i With 
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The Hitter) of King Lear. 

With better phrafeand matter then thou didft. 

EAg. Y’are much deceiued, in nothing am I changd, 

Butin my garments. 

Glo Me thinkes y’are better fpoken. 

Edg Come on fir, here’s the place,ftand ftill,how fearfuil 
And ciizy tis to caft ones ey es fo low 
The Crowes and Choughcs that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarfe fo grofle as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dreadfull trade, 

Methinkes hefeemes uobiggerthen his head.- 
The fifhermen that walke vpon the beake 
Appeare like Mice; and yon tail Anchoring barkc 
Dimimfht to her cockc ; her cocke abouc 
Almoft too fmall for fight. The murmuring furge, 

That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chafe. 

Cannot be heard : it is fo hie lie looke no more 
Leaft my brainc turne, and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Glo, Set me where you ftand. 

Giue me your hand : you are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the Moone 
Would I not ieape vpright. 

Glo. Let go my hand : 

Heere friend’s another purl'e, in it a Iewell 
Well worth a poore mans taking. Fairies and Gods 
Profper it with thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

Edg. Now fare you wcll goodfir. 

Glo, With all my heart. 

*■ Edg, Whyl do trifle thus with hisdifpaire.tis done to cure it. 

Glo, O you mighty Gods, Hehneeh 

This world I do rcnounce,and in your fights? 

Shake patiently my great affli&ion off. 

If I could beare it longer, and not fall 

To quarrcll with your great oppofeleffe wils,. / 

My fnuffe and loathed part ofnature (hould 
Burse kielfe out; if -d: 



TheHifior) oj King tear. 

Now fellow fare thee well. He faHes 

Edo. G on fir, farewell, and yet I know not how conceite may 
rob the treafury of life, when life it felfe ycelds to the theft : had 
he bene where he thought,by this thought had bene path- Aliue 
or dead? Ho you fir, heare you fir, fpcakc,thus might heepaffc 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what are you fir ? 

Glo. Away, and let me dye. 

E^.Hadft thou bene ought but gofmore feathers ayre, 

Somanyfadome downe precipitating, 

Thou hadft (lriuerd like an Egge,but thou doll breath, 
Haftheauy fubftance, bleedft not.fpeakft,art found 
Ten Mafts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifes amiraclcjfpeake yet againe. 

Glo. Buthaue I fallen or no? ..... 

Edo. From the dread fummons of this chalkie borne, 

Looke vp a hight; the {hrill gorg’d Larke fo fiarre 
Cannot be feene or heard, d« but looke vp. 

G/ff.Alacke, I baue noeyes: 

Is wretchednefle depriu’d that beneftte 

To end it felfe by death ? Twas yet fome comfort, 

When mvfcryxonWticgune the Tyrants rage, 

And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Giue me your armc .• 

Vp, fo,how feele you your legges ? you ftand. 

Glo. Too well, too well. 

Ido. This is abouc all ftrangeneffe : 

Vpon the crowne of the cliffc,what thing was that 
Which parted from you ? 

Glo.h poore vnfortunate begger. 

Edo. As I ftood heere below, methought his eyes 
Were twofull Moones; a had a thoufand nofes. 

Homes, welkt and-waued like the entidged fea. 

It ms fome fiehd.therefore thou happy Father 
Thinkc’that the cleereft Gods.who made their honors 
Of mens impoflibiUties,haue prc&rucd thee. 

Glo. I do remember now,henceforth lie beare 



u 



AL 






il 

If il l 

I Mi 







) f 



4 



! HI llff] 

i ll' i 



ii :i I 



ill i ! pto , af 






250 




260 270 




280 




► 







EIEEIBTdJ , ') r-fc/r'l ,? J.Z/i-J r‘J P/t> H T<?f? Jr ’/ 'E/E/PJ . 





The Hilt oryef King Lew. 

Affli£Viotuillit do cry out it felfe 

Enough, enough, and dye: that thing you fpcakc of, 

I tooke it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend, the fiend, he led me to that place. 

Edg. Bare, free, and patient thoughts ; but who comes heere, 
The iafer fenfe will nere accommodate his maiftcr thus, 

Enter Lear mad. 

Lear. No. they cannot touch me for coyning, lam the King 
himfclfe. 

Edg.O thou fide piercing fight, 

Lear .Nature is aboue Art in that rcfpe&, therms yourprefle- 
nioney. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper, draw 
me a clothiers yard, Looke,lookc,a Moufc {peace, peace, this 
tolled cheefe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet, lie proue it on a Gy- 
3 iit, bring vp the browne bit*. O well flowne birde in the ayre . 
Hagh,giue the word. 

Edg. Sweet Margerunn 

Lear. Paflfc, 

Glo. I know that voice# ' i w 

Lear. Ha. GonoriH, ha Regan , they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haircs in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay I and no to all I faide :,I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. When theraine came to wet me once, and tbe windto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would;nor peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them, there 1 fmelt them out : goc too, they 
arc- not men- of theirwords, they toldmee Iwas eucry thing, tis 
alye, Iamnotargue-proafe, . .y.A..:id: .■ v m; 

Qloft. Thetrickc of that voyce I doe t well remember, ift not 
the King i . 

Lear I, eucry inch a King: when Ido flare fee how the fubieft 
quakes : Ipardon that mans life, what was thy caufe,Adukerie? 
thou fhalt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, andthe 
fmall guitded flye do letcherin my fight; let copulation thriue. 
For (jluflers baftard fon was kinder to his father theii my daugh- 
ters got t weene the lawfull flie&s, toot Luxury, pell mcll, for I 
want fouldiers. Behold yon fimpring dame, whofc face between 

a 1 bet 







The History of King Lear. 

. r 1 nr^fapeth fnow, that minces vertue, and do lhake the 

fichew nor the Med Horde 

h ,,’ t oot™i*»™oi= riotous appetite: downe fromthe vr.fte 
goes toot wm . mcn all aboue, but to the girdle 

they , arC A nher t beneathis all the fiends, there* Hell, there* 
j° theres the fulphury pit, burning, fcalding,ftench,con- 

darkne , ^ pah: Giue nice an ounce of Ciuet, 

^ G/a.O let me kiffe that hand. 

cZo min'd p P e«e ofnitum'this great wo!dd (hold fo weare 
out to naught, doyouknowme^? . dofl thou fquiny on 

Edg. I would not take this from rcport,it is,8c y 
at it, 

Lear. Read. 

m o„=Ttayo»; p »tl? your eyes arein aheauy cafe, yourpurffc 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 

ft* WhVt mmad? A man may fee how the worldgoesvvuh 
no eyes. Looke with thy cares, fee how yon luftice rai e PP 
yon Ample theefc : hearkc in thy care, handy dandy, which \s he 
Lefe, which is the luftice. Thou haft feene a farmers dog barke 
atabegger, 

S. And .hr creature run from the cur? There rhoun^ft 
behold the ereatimage of Authoritie, a dogge fo bad in cfhce. 
ThouRafcafl BeadleLd thy bloody hand ; why 
that whore? ftrip thine owne batke, thy blood hotly luft «o < Ac 
her in that kind for which thou whtpft her. I he vl ^ ire v 

cozener, through tattered ragges fmall vices do appear., Robes, 

- li 



I |,i!| 

mST 



A ilill 



1 r* 



m 



160 




170 




180 



190 



200 




210 220 230 240 



250 




260 270 280 



290 



300 








U .■!^^'ir^^L*J■^/?WSreur2T2U^e75^^rcf^fE v Tc!/i?/r■■ 











The History of Ring Lear. 

anti furd-gownes hides ali. Get thee glaflceyes, and likeaf<u f 
uy politician, feeme to fee the things thou docft not : No nrJ 
pull off my boots, harder, harder,fo. 1 

Edg. O matter and impertinency, mixt reafon in madneffe. 

Lear. If thou wilt weepe my fortune, take my eye* ; I know 
thee well enough, thy name is Glofter, thou muff be patient we 
came crymg hither: thou knowft the firft time that we fmeUhe 
airc, we waile and cry. I will preach tothee,markc me. 

Glo. Alack, alack, the day. 

Lear. When we arc borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage of tooles: this a good blocke.lt were a delicate ftra- 
tagemto fhootatroopeofhorfewithfell,and whcnlbaucftole 
vpon thefe fonnes in la w^then kill, kUl,kill,kill, kill, kill. 

♦ 

Enter three gentlemen. 

Gent. O here he is, lay hands vpon him firs, 

Lear. No refcuc.whata prifoner? I ameene the naturall foote 
of Fortune : vfe me well, you fhallhaue aranfom. Let me haue 
a C'hirurgcon, I am cut to’th braines. 

Gent. You fhall haue any thing. 

Lfttr.Nofeconds,all myfelfe: why this would make a mas 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden water-pottes, land laying Au- 
tumnes duft. gent. Good Sir. 

Lear • I will dye brauely like a Bridegroome. What, I will bee 
io.uiall : Come,come,I am a King my mafters.kno w you that ? 

Gent. You are aroyall one,and weobeyyou. 

Lear. Then thcres life hit, nay if you get it you fhall tree it 
with running. Exit King running. 

Gent. A fight moftpittifull inthemeaneft wretch, paftfpea- 
king of in a king : thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfc which twaine hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir, 

Gent. Sir fpeed you, what*s your will > 

Edg.tfo you heare ought ofabattell toward ? 

~ ^#ar,Moft fure and vulgar,euery ones hcares 
That can diftinguifh fenfe. 

Edg. But by your fauour,how neeres the other army ? 
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The History of King Lear. 

Cent. Neere and on fpeed for’t, the maine delcnes. 

Stands’ on the bourely thoughts. 

Ce «r . Vhougb that the Queene on fpecialt caufe is hecrc, 

His army is mou’d on. £, v ir 

S Ch Youwer gentle godstake my breath from me, 

Let not my worfer fpirit tempt me agamc, 

To dye before yon plcafe. 

Eiz. Well pray you father. 

W h/b, the An ofknownc ,nd feeling know* 
"“regnant.o good pitty. Gioe me your hand, 

to boot, to boot. 



Enter Steward. 



iVotdit oo.tkat.oft 

^G//now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to 

Stew. Wherefore bolde pezant darft thoufupporr a pubhfi^ 

traytor, hence leaft the infc&ion of his fortune take hkehold on 

thee, let go bis afroc. 

Edg. Chill not lee go fir without cagion. 

Stew Let eo (\aue,or thou dieft. 

Sd* Good Gentleman goe your gate, letpoorevolkepa * 
and chud haue beenezwaggar’d out of my life, 11 v ' old , r ‘ ot ^ 
bene zb Ion ° by a vortnight: nay come not ncere tbc o.de in , 
kee e out cheulre ye,or ik try whether your coftard or my oat 
K* fV.pVmi-dpr.chill.be plaine with you. 
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The History of King Ltdr. 

Stew. Slaue thou haft flainc me, Villaine take my purfc 2 
If euer thou wilt thritie,bury my body. 

And giue the Letters which thou findft about me 
To Edmund Earle of Glofter,feeke him out,vpon 
The Bricifti party : 6 vntimely death! death. 

He dyes f 

Edg. I know thee well, a feruiccablc villaine, 

As dutious to the vices of thy Miftris, 

As badnefle would defirc. 

G/*.Whac is he dead f 

Edg, Sit you do wne father, reft you, lets fee his pockets, 
Thefe Letters that he fpeakes of may be my friends, 

Hce’s de3d,I am onely forry he had no other deathfman. 

Let vs fee, leaue gentle wax, and manners blame vs not. 

To know our enemies minds wee’d rip their hearts, 

Their papers is more lawfully 

tsf Letter • 

Let your reciprocal vowes be remembred* 

Ton haue many opportunities to cut bim-> of. 

If jour will want not , time and place will be fruitfully ofered 9 
There is nothing done 1 If he returne the Conqueror, 

Then am I tiheprifoner, and his bed my Iayle % 

From the loath'd warmth whereof deliuer me,' 

*. And [apply the place for your labour . 

Y our wife (fo I would fay) & your affe&ionatc feruant, 

Conorillf 

Sdg.O vndiftinguiflic fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my Brother: neerc in the fands 
Thee lie rake vp, the poft vnfan&ifie.d 
Of murtherous lctchers,and in the mature time 
With this vngracious paper (trike the tight 
Of the death pra&ifd Duke, for him tis well; 

That of his death and bufinefle I can tell. 

GloJThc King is mad, how ftiffc is my vildc fenfe, 

That I ftand vp,and haue ingenious feeling 
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Eater Cordelia, Kent, and Pettor, 
CflvO.thou good Kent , 

How (hall I liue andworke to match thy goodnefle, 
My life 1 will be too fhort,and euery meafure faile me. 

Kent»To be acknowledg'd Madam is ore-paid, 

; AU my reports go with the modeft truth, 

;Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. 

Cor . Be better fuited, 

Thefe weeds are memories of thofe worfer hourcs, 
Iprethee put them off. 

to#/. Pardon roe deere Madam, 

Yet to be knowne fhortens my made intent. 

My boone I make it that you know me not. 

Till time and I thinke meet. 

Cor . Then be it fo:my Lord how does the king, 
Doll. Madam fleepes ftill. 

Cor. O you kindc Gods, 

Cure this great breach in his abufed nature. 

The vntun’d and hurrying fenfcs,0 winde vp. 

Of this childe-changed Father. 

Doll. So pleafe your Maicfiy we may wake the King 
Hehathflej>tlong. 

Cor. Be gouern'd by your knowledge, and procccde 
Ith fway of your owne will: is he array’d ? 

■Do ft. I Madam, in the heauineffe of his fleepe, 

W e put frefh garments on him. 

Kent.Good Madam be by when we do awake him, 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

K 
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The Hi ttory of King Lear . 

Cor.Very well. ' 

Doil . Pleafe you draw neere : louder themuhcke mere. 

Cor.O my deere father, 

Reftoration hang thy medicine on my lippes, 

And let this Ioffe repaire thofe violent harmes 
That my two fillers hauc in thy reucrence mads. 

Kent. Kinde and deere Princeffe. 

Cor. Had you not bin their father, thefe white flakes 
Had challeng’d pitty of them. Was this a face 
To be expofd againft the warring windes. 

To fland againft the deepe dread bolted thunder, 

In the mofiTterrible and nimble ftroke 
Ofquickc croffc lightning, to watch ^oore Per du. 

With this thin helme ? Mine iniurious dogge. 

Though he had bit me, fhould haue flood that night 
Againft my fire, and waft thou faine (poorc father) 
Tohouill thee with fwine and rogues forlorne. 

In fhort and roufty ftraw ? Alack, alacke, 

Tis wonder that thy life andwits at once. 

Had not concluded all. He wakes, fpeake to him*, 

Dott, Madam do you.tis fitteft. . 

C.How does my royal lordfhow fares your maiefty 
£ear. You do me wrong to take me out a’th grauc, 
Thou art a foule in bliffe, but l am bound 
Vpon a wheelc of fire, that mine owne teares 
Do feald like molten Lead. 

Cor.Sir, know ye me ? 

Lear. Y’are a fpint I know, when did you dye? 

C«r. Still, ftill,ferre wide. 

Ttott. He’i fcarfe awake, let him alone awhile. 

Lea. Where haue I bin? where aml?faire day light. 
I am mightily abu/d ; I fhould ene dye with pity 
To fee another thus. 1 know not what to lay : 

1 will not fweare thefe are my hands, Jets.ee, _ ' 

1 feele this pin pricke, would I were affurd of my ^ ‘ 
Cor.O looke vpon me fir, ( f 

And hold your hands in benedidVion orc me, 
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The HiUory o) King Lear. 

No fir, you muft not kneele, 

Lear. Pray do not mocke me : 

I am a very foolifh fond olde man, 

Fourefcore and vpward, and to deale plainly, 

I feare I am not perfedl in my minde. 

Me chinkes I fhould know you, and know this man, 

Yet I am doubtfull : for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill 1 haue 
Remembers not thefe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do no laugh at me. 

For (as I am a man ) I thinke this Lady 
To be my childe Cordelia. 

Cor. And fo 1 am. 

Lear. Be your teares wet ? Yes faith :T pray weepenot. 

If you haue poifon for me I will drinke it : 

I know you do not loue me, for your fitters 
Haue fas I do remember)done me wrong, 

You hacrefome caufe,they haue not. 

Cor. No cau fe,no caufc. 

-•* Lear.hm I in France? 

Kent. In your owne kingdome fir. 

Lear. Do not abufe me. 

Do cl. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee is 
cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him euen ore the time 
hee has loft ; defire him to goc in, trouble him no more till fur- 
ther fetling. 

Cor. Wilt pleafe your Highnirffe walke ? 

Lear. You muft beare with me : 

Pray now forget and forginc, 

1 am olde and foolifh. Exeunt. 

Manet Kent and Cjentleman. 

Gfw.Holds it true fir that the Duke of Cornwall was fo fUine.? 
Km.Moft certaine fir. 

Gent. Who is condu<ftor of his people? 

Kent.Ksxis faid,the baftard fonne of Glofter. 

6m. They fay Edgar his banifht fonne, is with the Earle of 

K £ Kent 
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The Hiftory oj King Lear. 

Kent in Germany, 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to looke about, 

The powers of the kingdome approch apace. 

.The arbitrament is like to be bloody.fare you well fir. 
Kent. My point and period will be throughly wrought. 

Or well, or ill, as this dayes battels fought. 




Enter Edmund, Regan, and their powers. 
Haft . Know of the Duke if his laft purpofeholde. 
Or whether fince he is aduifd by ought i 
To change the courfe,hc is full of alteration . 

And fclfc-reprouing, bring his conftant pleafurc. 

Reg. Our fillers man is certainly mifearried. 
2?>»y?.Tis to be doubted Madam, . 
fag.Now fweet Lord^ . 

You know the goodnefic I intend vponyou t 
Tell me truly, butthen fpeake the truth, 

Do you not loue my lifter ? 

Baft . I honor’d loue. . 

Reg.But haue you aeuer found my brothers way, 
To the forefended place ? 

'R*V?.That thought abufes you. 

Reg, 1 am doubtfull that you haue beene coniunft 
And bofom’d with her,a$ farre as we call hers. 

Baft. No by mine honor Madam, 

H<g. I neuer lhall endure her, 

Deere my Lord be not familiar with her, 

‘Baft.fezte me not,lhc and the Duke her husband, . 

Enter Albany and Gonorillwith troopet. 

Gon, I had rather loofe the battgll 
Then that lifter fihould Ioofen him and me. 

i/llbi , Our very louing lifter well be-met. 

For this I hearc the King is come to his daughter 
Wi th others, whom the rigour of our State 
Forc’d to cry out. Where I could not behoneft 
J neuer yet was .valiant; for thisbufinelfc 
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The Hiftory of King Lear. 

Ittouchethvs,as France inuades our land 
Not bolds the king, with others whom I fearc, 

Moft iuft and heauy caufcs make oppofe. 

Haft . Sir you fpeake nobly. 

Regan. Why is this reafon’d ? 

Gw.Combinc together gainft the enemy. 

For thefe domefticke doore particulars. 

Are not to queftion heere. 

tA/b. Let vs then determine 
With the Ancient of warre on our proceedings. 

Baft. 1 lhall attend you prefently at your Tent. 
jJej-.Sifter youle go with vs ? 

Gon, No. 

Reg. Trs moft conuenient,pray you go with vs, 

Gon. O ho, I know the Riddlc,l will go. exit 

Enter Edgar. 

Sdg. Jf tit your Grace had fpeech with one fo poore, 

Hearc me one word. 

Alb.We ouertake you, fpeake. 

Edg. Before you fight the battelI,ope this Letter, 

If you hauevi<ftory let the trumpet founde 

For him that brought it, wretched though I feeme, , 

I can produce a Champion,that v^ill proqtic 
What isauouched there. Ifyoumifcarry, 

Your bufinefleof the world hath fo an end. 

Fortune loue you. 

Alb.Sivy iiW 1 haue read the letter*- 
Edg. I was forbid it. 

When time lhall ferue let but the Herald cry, 
Andlleappeareagaine. Exit t 

Alb. Why fare thee well;I will looke ore the paper. 

Enter Edmund. 

“Baft. The enemy’s in view,draw vp your powers, , 

Hard is the guefle of their great ftrength and forces . 

By diliget difcouerVjbut your haft is now vrgd on yott« 

K.3 ’ Alb. 
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The Hitt or y of King Lew. 

Alb. We will greet the time. 

Baft. To both thefe fitters haue I fworne ray louc, 
Each iealous of the other, as the fling are of the Adder, 
Which of them fhall I take, both one 
Or neither ; neither can be enioy’d 
If both remaine aliuc : to take the Widdow, 
Exafperates, makes mad her fitter gonorill. 

And hardly (hall I carry out my fide 
Her husband being aliue. Now then wee’l vie 
His countenance for the battell, which being done 
Let her that would be rid of him deuifie 
His fpeedy taking off: as for his mcrcic 
Which he extends to Lear and to (fordelia t 
The battell done,and they within our power. 

Shall neucr fee his pardon e for my date 
Stands on me to dcfend,not to debate. 



Exit 



^Alarum. Enter the powers of France oner the ft age, for delta 
with her Father in her hand* 



■ 'Enter Edgar and Clofter . 

EdgM eere Father .take the fhadow ofthisbuftv 
For your goodhoaft: pray that the right may thriae. 

If cucr I returne to you againc, 
lie bring you comfort# 

Glo .Grace go with you fir. J . 

Alarum and retreat. Enters agar, 

Edo Away olde man, giuerne tliy hand, away, 

King Lear hath loft, he and his daughter tanc: 

Giue me thy hand, come on. 

Glo . No farther fir, a man may rot euen heere- 
Edo. What in ill thoughts agen ? Men mutt endure, 
. Their going hence.euen as their coroming hither, 

Ripeneffe is all come on. ' r 

" Enter Edmund .with Lear and Cordelia prifinet s. 

Baft. Some officers take them away, good guard, 
Vntill their greater pleafurcs beft be knowne 



Evil 



»» r t 



Exit, 



That 




Thejitpry of King Lear. 

That are to cenfure them. 

Cor. We are not the firft, 

Who with beft meaning haue incurr’d the worft : 

For thee oppreffed King am 1 caft downe, 

M" felfe coul/d elfe out-frowne falfc fortunes frowne. 

Shall we not fee thefe daughters, and thefe fitters? 

Lear. No, no, come let's away to prifon, 

We two alone will fing like birds i’ih cage : 

When thou doft aske me bleffmg.Ile knccle downe 
And aske of thee forgiueneffc : fo weell liuc, 

And pray, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded Butterflies, and heare poore Rogues 
Talke of Court newes, and weel talke with them too. 

Who loofes, and who wins ; whofe in, whofe out j 
And take vpon’sthe.myttery of things. 

As if we were Gods Ipies r and weel wcare out 
In a walld prifon, packes and fc£is of great ones. 

That ebbe and-fkrw by the Moone. 

B«{t. Take them away. 

Lear, Vpon fuch facrifices my Cordelia 
The gods themfelue? throw incenfe. Haue I caught thee > 

He that parts vs (liall bring a brand from heauen. 

And fire vs hence like Foxes, wipe'thine eyes, • 

The good fhall deuoure em.fleach and fell, 

Er^ they fkall nuke vs wcepe ? Wcele fee em ftarue firfl. 

Baft. Come hither Captaine, hearkc. 

Take thou this note, go follow them to prifon. 

One ftep I haue aduaneft thee; if thou doft as this inftrufts thee, 
Thou doft make thy way to Noble fortunes ; 

Know thou this, that men are as the time is; 

To be tender minded docs not become a fword. 

Thy great employment will not beare queftion. 

Either fay thout do’t, or thriue by other meanes. 
fapMe doot my Lord. 

Baft , About it, and write happy when tlioii haft done, 

Marke I fay inftantly.and carry it fo 
As I haue fet it downe. 

- Cap 
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The Hitt ory 0} Ring Lear. 

" Cap . I cannot draw a Cart,nor cate drycd oates, 1 
If it be mans workc, lie doo’t. 

Enter the Dttkf^ht two Ladies ,aW other t. 

Alb. Sir you hauc (hewne to day your valiant ftrainc. 

And Fortune led you well : you haue the Captiues 
That were the oppofites of this dayes fttife: 

We do require then ofyoufo to vfe them. 

As we lhall finde their merits, and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Bafi.'S'n I thought it fit, 

To fend the olde and miferable King 

To fome retention, and appointed guard, 1 

Whofe age has charmes in it, whofe Title more. 

To plucke the common bloflomes of his fide. 

And turne our impreft Launces in our eyes 

Which do command them. With him I fent the Queene: 

My reafon all the fame, and they arc ready to morrow. 

Or at afurther fpace,to appeare where you lhall hold 
Your Seflion at this time : we fweate and bleed. 

The friend hath loft his friend.and the beft quarrels 
In the heate are curft by thofe that feelc their fliarpenefic 0 • 
The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place, 

Alb. Sir by your patience, ' 

I hoid you but a fubieft of this warre, not as a brother. 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him. 

Methinkes our pleafure fliould hauc becne demanded 
Ere you had fpoke fo farre. He led our powers. 

Bore the Commiffion of my place and perfon, 

The which immediate may well ftand vp, 

And call it felfe your brother. ' .. rtr 

Gott. Not fo hot : in his owne grace he doth exalt himlelte, 

More then in your aduancemcnt. u u a 

Reg. In my right by me inuefted,he compeers the belt. 
Gon. That were the moft.if he fliould husband you. 
.Tellers do oft proue Prophets. 







Reg Lady 1 am not weu.eiic 1 inouiu amw 
From a full flowing ftomacke, Generali, 

Take thou my foldiers,‘pnfoners, patrimony, 

Witnefle the world, thafl cWa'ietheeheerc 

My Lord and matter.. vd>.:dnibi^ - ^ . 

CorfM cane you to cnioy hiftf aien? 

^.The let alone lies nofin your good will. 
sJ.Nor in thine Lord, 

Alb. Halfe blooded fellow,yes. 



& 



It you will marry, 

My Lady is befpoke. Thou arc arm d Gloltefc 
If none appeare to proue vpon thy head, 

Thy hainous,manifeft, and many treafons. 

There is my pledge, lie prodeiton thy heart 

Er" I «fe bt«df.hou art in noting lefle 

Then I haue heere proclaim dthcc. ! °< • f > 5 35 51 * 
&g.Sicke, oficke. 



)wl, - ioi?!i'ryd)5hyi 



That names me riiftdftvlllain-like he lyes, * " ,M *8 , j ' ' 1 
Call by thy Trumpet, he that dares approachi ng 5 dlfm 
On him, on you, who not, I will maint&me b boa W» 
Mytruthandhonorfirmely. 

v4/6.A Herald ho. ' »snM«feJ»ov 

^.Truft to thy Tingle venue, fortby foldiers 
n 1 i_ i : .^., i„...jhniuh«netookethe! 
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Tke Btftory of &%&dr. 

Come hither H er aldjiet, the flfi r«mpiet|pun4, ,aftd tead out thi», 
Cap. Sound Trumpet# i 

Her, If any man of qttaUtyor degree^; in the hoaft of the Ar- 
my, will maintaine vp.on Edmund, fuppofed Earle of Gloeefter, 
that he’s a manifold traitor, let him^ppeaire at the thirde found 
of the Trumpet: he is bold in his defence, .■■A SiTI fm ,,i , v},; 

Baft* Sound. ■ Againe. ino uoyanesl 

Enter Edgar at, the. thtrdfoundjvith a frupipet before him. 
Alb. Aske him his purpofes,why he appeares u ; 

Vpon this call o’th trumpet? . ' •i...!. 

Her. What are you? yffiWdSA^femid quality- 
And why you..a/rftw.et thi^p#,efent-f(ammpas? • v 8J g ^\ s \ 
Sdg. O know my namei,s|oft byijreafons tooth f lc - 
Bare-gnawne and canker-bit, i 

Whe re is the aduerfary I come to cope with aft ^ 

Alb. What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg. What’s he that ipcakes f^r Edw»«4Earlc ofGlofter f 
24y?.Himfdfe,what r fay.ftthou;tohitn?,: m .-r - /; 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That if my fpeech offend a noble heart, thy arme oCiOMMi 

May do thee iuftice.hcere is mine*, bn . ; n: ,= • ri\M | 

Behold it is the priuiledge ofmy t<> i: 'gue. 

My oath and profeffion. Iprotpft, -or!: A,-:.. -! , r - . , :|i 
Maugre thy ftrength,youth, place and eminence, 

Defpight thy vi&or, fword, and fire new fortun’d. 

Thy valor,and thy heart, thou art a traitor 
Falfe to the god$ithy brpthpr,and thy father. 

Confpicuate gainft this high illuftriqus Prince, 

And from th’extremeft vpward of thy head, 

Tothedefcent and duft beneath thy feet, 

A moft toad-fpotted traitor: fay thou no, r ..,f b v: b ■ 

This fword, this arme, and my beft fpirits, 

3s bent to prouc Tpon thy heart, whereto I fpeake thpulyefti 
’Baft. In wifedotne I fhould aske thy name, 

But fince thy outfidc lookes fo faireond, warlike. 

And that thy being fomefay ; ofbre<di«?&b?^^ e5 J d ■}} ; 

By right ii r ;; ^ 



TheB&Mot KiftgLedr. 

With the bell hatedly o^f tim'd day heart. 

Which for they yet glance by,and fettfely bruife, 

This fword of mini lhall glut them mftant way. 

Whercthey (hall reft for euer,Trumpets fpeake. 

Alb Sauehim.fauchim. 

Gon This is meere pra<ftifcGlofter,by the law of Arntcs 
Thou art notbound to offer an vrtknownc oppofite. 

Thou art not vanqui{ht,but coufned and bPguild. 

Alb. Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paper jhalll ftop 
it- thou worfe then any thing, reade thine ownc euill. Nay, no 

meforic. . 

^/AMonfter,knowft thou thts paper? .. 

Cm, Aske menot wKst 1 know. tmCmr*. 

Alb.Go after her.ftie’s defperate,gouerne her. ^ 

'Brtff. What youhaue charg’d me with, that haue I done. 

And more much mdte, thtf time will bring it cut. . 

Tis paft,and foam!: but wh at art thou that haft this fortune on 
me ? If thou beeft noble,! do forgiue thee. 

Edtr, Let’s -exchange charity, 

I am no leffc in blood then thau aft Edmund, - «r. 

If more, the mbretVouhaft Wrongd me. - •' 



•£fi L iUow £ 



ii illOiVj lliv • w 

My nameisE^r, and thy fathers fonne, 

TheGodsarciuft,andofourpleafantvertues 

Make inftruments to feourge vs : the darke and vnsous place 
Where he thee got,cbft him his eyes. 1 >n: au:. -auzu 
Baft. Thou haft fpoken truth, - :nan‘- h.iov 
The wheele is come fuUoirckled,! amhedre . okntiw • - ^ 
Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophefre 
A royall noblcneffe, Ittiuft embracethte, 

Let forow fplit my heart if I did euerhate thceoi; thy father. 
Edo, Worthy Prirt»s4intow;iV»i w.beuiawt '/> 

Alb. Where haue yailbid^odt Mfc*«huq w r ~ oloy* 

How haue you knOWne the tnifories: of y.our father ^ 

£^*.By nurfingthecn my Lord, 

Lift a breefc talc, and whentis told, '< «'• • 

La 
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The giftoxy of KtngUM* 

O that my heart would bur A, The bloody proclamation . . 

T o efcape that fe^lpffi«ijn e lb ueere , 
(Oourliuesfweetneflc, that with thjepain^ of death 
Would hourcly dye, rather th.en dyeat once) 

Taught me to (hift into a mad-mans rags. 

To affume a femblaneje that very, idogges difdain’d 
And in this fiabtt met I my father with his bleedingrings. 
The precious fion.es im*w loft*. Became his guide, > ri : .i, ■ 
Led him, begd for him, fau’ d him from difpaire. V J C \ 4\lN. 
Neuer (O Father) reueald my fclfc vnto him, 

Vntill fome halfe houre paft when I wasarm’d, 

Not fure, though bop-mgofthts good fueeeffe,.:, j ». y-.e ,r.-' 
I askt hisbleffing, and fromfirft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: buthis flawd heart 
Alacke too weake the conflid to fupport , 

Twixt two extremes of paffion,ioy and greefe, 



Bur ft fmUitigly. ' ' dx // - sr ^r? • • ; '• ; 

fpecoh of yb«rs hath mopuedme. 

And (hall perchance do go.od ; but fpcafee youon> 

You lookcasyouhad fomethingmoreto fay. 

Alb .\{ there be any more more wofijll,hold it in, . 

For Iamalmoft readiOitodiffoJue.^; sri: Lnold ... "die! . ' 

£^.This would hau,efecm’<lap e ^^d to fuch 
As loue not forrow,bvrtxsmbther itpamplifie too much* 
Would make much more,and top extremity. 

Whilft 1 was bigin damorycame there in a man. 

Who hauingfeeneme in*n,y worft eftftte, : . . -A ■■ 

Shund my abhord fociety: buf then finding 

Who twas that fo tndud<H> si afesdv 

He fattened on my neckband bellowd out 

As hee’d burft hcauen,threw me on my father. 

And told the pitteoustafciofX.^ andhinv.;'! sileft - 
Thateuereare rcceiucdjVuh'tehiia-refibhOfWg 
His greefe grew puifant^attd tbeMhgt O.fhfe.; . 

Began to crackc.twicc,'then thetUWBpets founded, 

And there 1 left him traunft,inoJ n J . ■ 

>4/^.Butwho was this £ 
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The Hiftwy of &#£ ■ 

vie Kent fir .the banifet Kent, who in fijTgMfc, 

M^d“sencn>yki n g,»nddWhtal«u,«, 

S Wtotodeof Wpc f whacmcincs to bloody knife t 
^rSdrStodiesbetoaliueoedead.. 

ThUiufticeofthehcauens that makes vs trem , 

Touches not with pity. 

^toeuSldme'»M»o.aUow 

Is he-notheere> ‘„ f c nea ke Edmund, where’s the 

l\fSm^h^CclrdeL ? Seeft thou this obicftW? 
ko) The bodies of Conor, U & Rep* are brought w. ^ 

*4. Y^E^Xtbelou d, the one the other poifond for 

my fake, and after fiew her fedfe. 

Mb. Euen fo. couer their faces. t dode fo ig htofmy 

SrribeSStonCto/i-nay.ftndto™. 

£*To who my Lotdiwbo bath the office ? 

Alb . Haft thee for thy life. & me to hang Cor- 
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The Hilt or? o) King Lear. 

4 /tf/£.TheGods defend her,beare him hence a while. 

Enter .ear with /Cordelia in bis arms. 

LMf.Howlc, howle, Howie, howle : O you ar^ men of ftones. 
Had I your tongues and eyes,I would vfe them fo. 

That heauens vault (hould cracke : O, fhe is gone for euer, 

I know when one is dead, and when one Hues, 

Sheesdead as earth; Lend me a looking-glade. 

If that her breath will mitt and ttaine the (tone, fhe then lines, 

Kent. Is this thepromift end ! 

Edg.Ox image of that horror? ^/^,Fall and ceafe, 

Lear. This feather ftirs.fhe liues.if it befo.it is a chance that 
do‘s redeeme all forrowes that euer I haue felt. 

Kent A my good matter, 

Lear. Prethee away. 

Edg. Tts Noble Kent your friend. 

Lear. A plague vpon you murdrous traitors all, I might haue 
faued her, now fhees gone for euer : Cordelia , Cordelia , ttay a ti- 
tle. What ift thou fayft ? her voice was euer foft, gentle 8c low, 
an excellent thing in women. I kild the flaue that was a hanging 
thee. C<*p,Tis true my Lords hee did. 

Lear. Did I not fellow { I ha feene the day, that with my bi- 
ting Fauchion I would haue made them skip; lam oldnow,and 
thefc fame erodes fpoilc me. Who arc you s' Mine eyes are none 
o*th beft, lie tell you ttraight. 

Kent . IfFortune bragd of two (be loued or hated. 

One ofthem we behold. 

Lear.Sre not you Kent i 

iTe»r.The fame your feruant &$r,wher. is your feruat Cains { 

Lear, flees a good fellow, I can tell that. 

Heel ftrike and quickly too.hees dead and rotten. 

Kent. No my good Lord,Iam the very man. 

Lear.lle fee that ttraight. 

Kewf.That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your fad fteps. 

Lear. You are welcome hether. 

Kent .Nor no man elfc : All’s cheerelcfle, darkc, and deadly, 
Your eldeft daughters haue forc-doom’d thcmfclucs. 

And 




The Hifiory of King Lcau 

And defperately aredead. Lear. So I thinke too. 

Alb. He knowes not what he fees, and vaine it is 
That weprefcntvstohim. 

Edgar Very bootleffe. Enter Captain* 

Tap: Edmund is dead my Lord. . , , 

A. xhats but a trifle heere : you Lordsand Noble friends, 
know oar intent, what comfortto this decay may come, (halbe 
applied t for vs we will refigne during the life of this old maiefty 
to him our abfolute power , you to your rights with bootc, and 
fuch addition as your honors haue more then merited, al friends 
(hall tafte the wages of their vcrtue,and allfoes the cup of their 

dCl LMr. 8 And my poore foole is hangd ; no,no life, whyfhould 
a doe.a horfe,a rat haue life, and thou no breath at all f O thou 
wilt come no morc,neuer,neucr,ncuer; pray vndo this button ? 

thanke you fir, 0 ,o, 0,0,0. 

Edr, He faint s,my Lord,my Lord. 

Lean Breake heart, 1 prethe breake. 

Edr: Lookc vp my Lord. I . 

Kent: Vex not his ghoft.O let him pafle, 
he hates him much,that would vpon thewracke 
Ofthis rough world ftretch him out longer. 

Sdr:0 he is gone indeed. 

Kent: The wonder is,he hath endured fo long, 

Me but vfurpt his life. , c 

Duke: Beare them ftom hence, ourprefent bufinefic 
Is to g-enerall woe : friends of my foule,you tvvaine 
Rule in this kingdome, and the good ftate fiiftame. 

Kent: I haue a iourney fir, (hortly to go, 

Mv matter cals.and I mutt not fay no. 

Duke The waight ofthis fad time we mutt obay, 

Speakc what we feele.not what we ought to lay s 
The oldeft haue borne moft.we that are yon g, 

Shall neuer fee fo much, nor Hue fo long. 
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HIS 

Hiftorie, of King Lear. 

Enttr Kent, qiofier , nndTSafiar^ 




Thou»htthe King had more affe&ed the Dfike o f Al- 
bany then Cornvetll. 

Glofi. Itdid allwaies feemc fo to vs, but now in the 
diuifion of the kingdomes, itappearesnot which of 
the Dukes he values moft, for equalities are fo weighed,that cu- 
riofitie in neither, can make choife of eithers moy tie. 

Kent. Is not this your fonne my Lord > 

Glofi. His breeding fir hath beene at my charge, I hau e fo of. 
ten blulht to acknowledge him, that now I am braz’d to it. 

Kent. I cannot conceiue you. 

glop. Sir, this young fellowes mother Could, vvherupon fhee 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonne for her cradle, 
ere the had a hufband for her bed, doe you fin ell a fault f 

Kent. I cannot wifh the , fault vndone, the iffue of it beino- fo 
proper. ' ° 

glofi. B ut I haue fir a fonne by order of Law, fome yeare el- 
der then this, who yetis no deerer in my account , though this 
knaue came fomethingfawcely into the world before hee w'as 
fent for, yet was his mother faire, there was good fport at his 
nwkeing,&the whorefontnuft be acknowledged, do you know 
this noble gentleman Sdmundi 
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The Hiprie of King Lear. 

ghji. My Lordpf Kent, remember him hereafter as my ho- 

°i? a ^? e My feruices to your Lordlhip. 
x2t, I mud lone you^andfne co kuowyou better. ^ 

hihb/eneout nmeyeares, and away liec Hull 

agame, the ^p^^^ying a fir o*iet, then Lear, then tie 

' ‘ delta, with followers. 

u „. Attend my Lords of Franceand Burgundy,?/^. 

ft. 

The map there-, know wehaueduuded 

Sthtee%rldn S domeiandmo»rMmtent, 

To fhake all cares and bufines of our Rate, 
Greatry „als^m^«^g^ foi<rtaKj . 

VVhich of you lhall we (ay doth loue vs moft, 

Th» Mourlargeftbountie may extend, 

Whetemerit d«hmoftclullen«n, ; 

sSpsiSi"'™' 

fi&Fg^a&r 

”^eS££Hs&. 

Be this perpetual!, what faiesout (econddau,, 



the Ht si or it of King Lear . 

Our decreft Regan, wife to £er#»«//,{peake? 

Reg. Sir I am made of the felfe fame mettall that my fitter is. 
And prize me at her worth in my true heart, 

I find fhe names my very deed of loue, onely fhe came fhort. 
That I profette my felfe an enemie to all other ioy es, 

Which themoft precious fquare offence poffetTes, 

And find I am alone felicitate, in your deere highnes loue. 

(ford. Then poore Cord. & yet not fo, (nice I am Cure 
My loucs more richer then my tongue, 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditarie euer 
Remaine this ample third of our fairc kingdome. 

No lettein fpace, validity, and pleafure. 

Then that confirm’d on gonertll, but now our ioy. 

Although the laft»not leaft in our deere loue. 

What can you fay to win a third, more opulent 
Then your fitters. 

Cord. Nothing my Lord. (againe. 

Lear, How, nothing can come of nothing, fpeake 
Cord. VnhappiethatIam,I cannothcaue my heart into my 
mouth, I loue your Maieftie according to my bond, nor more nor 
leffe. 

Lear. Goe to.goe to,mend your fpecch a little, 

Leaft it may mar your fortunes, 
i (ford. Good my Lord, 

You hauebegot me,bred me, loued me, 

I returne thofe duties backe as are right fit, 

Obey you, loue you,andmoft honour you, 

Why haue my fitters hufbands ifthey fay they loue you aft, 

Happely when I {hall wed, that Lord whofe hand 

Muft take my plight, {hall cary halfc my loue with him, 

Halfe my care and duty, fure I fhall neuer 
Mary like my fitters, to loue my father all. 

Lear. B u t goes this with thy heart ? 
ford. I good my Lord. 

Lear. So yong and fo vntender, 

. Cord. So yong my Lord and true. 

Lear. Well lent be fo, thy truth thenbethy dower, 

For by the facred r adience of the Sunne, 
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The Btflerieef King Lear. 

The miftteffe of titccat ,and the might, 

By all the operation of the orbs. 

From whomc we doe exfift and ceafe to be 
Heere I difclaime all my paternall care, 

Propinquitic and property of blood, 

A nrl a fkan^eL* to my heart anctme 

Hould thee from this for euer, the barbarous Scjthjan, 

Or he that makes his generation 

Meffes to °'oro;e his appetite , , 

Shall bee as well nrighWipittyo! and rebelled 
As thou my fomedme daughter. 

■ K cut. Good my Liege. t ’ 

Lear. Peace Kent, come not between the Dragon cc 

I loud her mott.and thought to fet my relt 

On her kind nurcery, hence and auoide my light. 

So be my graue my peace as here I giue. 

Her fathers heart from her, call France, who ftirres ? 

Call Burgundy, Cornweil^nA Albany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third, 
Letpride, which (he cals plainnes, marne her * 

I doe inueft you iointly in my powre, 
Preheminence,and all the large effects 
That troope with Maieftie, our ftlfe by monthly courfe 
With referuation of an hundred knights. 

By you to be fuftayn d, Hull our abode 

Make with you by due tiirnes, onely we ftill rctaine 

The name and all the additions to a Kin°;, 

The ivvay, reuenue, execution of the relt, 

Beloued fonnes be yours, which to conhrmc, 

This Coronet part betwixt you. 

Kent. Royall Lear, 

Whom I haue euer honor’d as my 

Loued as my Father, as.my maifter followed. 

As my °reat patron thought on in my pi ay • 

Lear. The bow is bet & drawen make from the lliaft-j 

Kent. Let it fall rather, _ 

Though thsforke inuade the region of my heart. 

Be Kent vnmannerly when Lear is man, 






The UiTiont of King Lear. 

What wilt thou doe ould man, think’ll: thou that dutie 
Shall haue dread to fpeake,when power to flatterie bowes, 
Toplainnes honours bound when Maiefty Hoops to folly, 
Reuerfe thy doome, and in thy bell confideration 
Checke this hideous rafhnes,anfwere my life 
My iudgement,thy yongeft daughter does not louetheeleafl, 
Nor are thofe empty harted whofe low, found 
Reuerbs no hollownes. 

Lear. Kent on thy lifeno more. 

Kent . My lifelneuer heldbutas apawne 
To wage againft thy enemies, nor feare to lofeit 
Thy fafty being the motiue. 

Lear. Outofmy fight. 

Kent, See better Lear and let me ftill remaine. 

The true blanke of thine eye, 

Lear. Now by Appotlo, 

Kent. Now by Appolio King thou fweareft thy Gods 

Lear. Vaflall, recreant, (invaine. 

Kent, Doe, kill thy Phyficion, 

And the fee bellow vpon the fbule difeafe, 

Reuoke thy doome, or whilftl can vent clamour 
From my throat, ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Heareme,on thy allegeanccheareme? 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow. 

Which we durft neuer yet •, and with ftraied pride, 

To come betweene our fentence and our powre. 

Which nor our nature nor our place can beare, 

Our potency made good,take thy reward, 

Foure dayes we doe allot thee for prouifion, 

To Ihield thee from difeafesofthe world. 

And on thefiftto turne thy hated backe 

Vpon our kingdome, if on the tenth day following, 

Thy banilht truncke be found in our dominions. 

The moment is thy death, away , by Iupiter 

This fhall not be reuokt. (appearc, 

Kent. Why fare thee well king, fince thus thou wilt 
Friendlhip hues hence, and banilhmentis here, 

The Gods to their protection take the maide, 
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The Hiflor'te of King Lear. 

That rightly thinks, and haft moil iuftly faid, 

And your large fpeeches may your deedes approue. 

That o-ood effete may fpringfrom wordcs of loue : 
Thus/G?«f O Princes, bids you all adew, 

Heele fhape his old courfe in a countrie new. I < 

Enter France and Bttrgtmdte with glower. 

Gloft. Hcers France and Burgundte my noble Lord. 

Lear My L. of^rgS^wefitftaddres towards you. 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter, 

•What in the leaft will you require in prefent 
Dow cr with her, or ceafeyour queft of loue ? 

Burg. Roy all maiefty , I craue no more then what 
Your hi^hnes offered 5 nor will you tender leflc? (vs 

Ltar Jlight noble TSurgundic, when (he was deere to 
We did hofcl her fo,but now her pnfe i s fallen. 

Sir there fheftands, if ought within that little 

Seeming fubftace,or al ofk with our difpleafure peec It, 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your grace, 

Shees there, and fhe is yours. 

'Bure. I knowno anfwer, 

Lear. Sir will you with thofe infirmities lhe owes* 

Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our ciu fe, andftranger’d with our oth, 
Takeherorleaueher, * 

Barg. Pardon me royall fir, eleteon makes not vp 

On fuch conditions. . ' . 

Lear. Then leaue her fir,for by the powre that made 

I tell you all her wealth, for you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a itray . 

To match you where I hate, therefore befeech you, 

To auert your liking a more worthier way , 

Then on a wretch whome nature is afhamed 

Almoft to acknowledge hers. ’ 

Fra . This is moft ftrange,that ftie,that euen but now 
Was your beft obieft, the argument ofyour praife, 
Balme of your age, moft beft, moft deereit, 

Should in this trice of time commit a thmg» 

So monftrous to fiifmantell fo many foulds of fauour, 
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The Hiflor 'te of King Lear, 

Sure her offence muff be of fuch vnnaturall degree, 
Thatmonfters it, or you for voiichtaffcflions 
Falne into taint, which to beleeue ofher 
Muft be a faith that reafon without miracle 
Could neuerplant in me. 

Cord, I yet befeech your Mai eftie, 

If for I want that glib and oyly Art, 

T o fpeake and purpofe not,fince what I well entend 
life do’t before I fpeake,that you may know 
Itis no vicious blot, murder or fbulnes. 

No viicleane ateon or difhonord ftep 

That hath depriu’d me of your grace and fauour. 

But eu en for want of that, for which I am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue , 

As I am glad I haue not, though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. 

Leir. Goe to, goe to, better thou hadft not bin borne. 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran. Is itno more but this, a tardincs in nature. 
That often leaues the hiftorie vnfpoke that it intends to 
My L o rd of Burgundies hat fay you to the Lady? (do, 
Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpete that 
Aloofe from the intire point wil you haue her j (ftads 
She is her felfe and dowre, 

"Burg. Royall Leir, giuc but that portion 
Which your felfe prepofd, and here I take (for delta 
By thehand,D.utches of Burgundte y 
Leir. Nothing, I haue fworne. 

Burg . I am fory then you haue fo loft a father, , 
Thatyou muft loofc a hufband. 

Cord. Peace be with Burgmdit , fince that refpete 
Offbrtune are his loue, I fliall not be his wife. 

Fran. Faireft Cordelia that artmoftrich being poore, 
Moft choife forfat ,andmoft loued defpifd, 

T hee and thy vertue. b "re. I ceaze vpon, 

Be it lawfull I take vp vv hats caft away, 

Gods, Gods/ tis ftrage,that from their couldft negleft, 
My louefhould Icindle to inflam’d refpete 







The Hittorie of King Lear. 

Thy dowreles daughter King throwne to thy chance, 

Is Queene of vs.of ours,and our faire France : 

Kot all the D ukes in watrilh Burgundtt, 

Shall buy this vnprizd precious maide of me. 

Bid them farewell Cordelia, though vnkmd . 

Thou loofeflhere, abetter whereto find. 

Lear. Thouhafther France, letherbe thine. 

For we haue no fuch daughter, nor (hall euer fee 
That face of hers agame,therfore be gone, 

Without our grace, our loue, ourbemzon. come nob 
v ° Exit Lear and Burgundte. 

Fran, Bid farewell to your fillers? 

Cord. The iewels of our father, (y > 

With walht eyes Cordelia leaues you, I knowyouwhat 
And like a filler am moll loath to call your faults 
As they are named, vfe well our Father , 

To your profelfed bofotns I commit him, 

But yet alas Hood I within his grace, 

I would preferrehim to abetter place : 

So farewell to you both? 

Gonorill. Prefcribe not vs our duties . 

Regan. Let your lludy be to content your Lord, 

Who hath receaued you at Fortunes almes, 

Who couers faults, atlall lhamethem derides : 

Goner. Siller, it is not a little I haue to lay. 

Of what moll neerely appertains to vs both, 

I thinke our father wil ; )encet ,° "T' ou neXtmo neth with vs. 

' gon. You fee how fall or change » - es louec j om - filler 

haue made of it hath not bin htt e* < call her 

mofl, and with whatpoorc mdgement hee ha 





The His! one of King Lear, 
derly knowne himfelfc. 

gono. The bell and founded: of his time hath bin butrafh, 
then mull we looke to receiue from his age not alone the imper- 
fection of long ingrafted condition, but therwithal vnruly way- 
wardnes, thatinfirme and cholericke yeares bring with them. 

Rag. Such vnconllant Harts are we like to haue from him, as 
this of Kents banilhment. 

'Gono. There is further complement of leaue taking betweene 
France and him, pray lets hit together, if our Father cary autho- 
rity with fuch difpofitions as he beares,this laft furrender of his, 
will but offend vs, 

Ragan. We fhall further thinke on’t. 

gon. Wemufldoefomething,and it’hheate. Exeunt, 
Enter Baftard Solus. 

Baft. Thou Nature artmyGoddeffe,tothylawmy feruices 
arebound, wherefore fhould I Hand in the plague of cuflome, 
and permit the curiofitie of nations to depriue me, for that I am 
fometwelue or i4,moonefliineslagof a brother, why baflard i 
wherfbre bafe, when my dementions are as well compaft , my 
mindas generous,and my fliape as true as honefl madams ilTue, 
why brand they vs with bafe, bafe baflardie ! whointhelufly 
Health ofnature, take more compofitionand feirce quality, then 
doth within a Hale dull lyed bed , goe to the creating of a whole 
tribe offops got tweene a fleepe and wake •, well the legitimate 
Edgar, I mull haue your land, our Fathers loue is to the baflard 
Edmund, as to the legitimate, well my legitimate, if this letter 
fpeede,andmy inuention thriue, Edmund the bafe fhall tooth’le- 
gitimate : I grow, I profper, now Gods Hand vp for Baflards . 

Enter giofter. 

gioft, Kent banilht thus, and France in choller parted , and 
the King gone to night, fubferibd his power, confined to exhi- 
bition , all this donne vpon the gaddc *, Bdmund how now 
whatnewes ; 

Ball. SopleafeyourLordlhip, none; 

Gioft. Why fo earneflly feeke you to put vp that letter ? 

Baft. Iknownonewes my Lord. 

gioft. What paper were you reading ? 

Baft. Nothing my Lord, 

G 
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The Hi ft oris of King Lear. 

Gloft, ■'No, what needcsthen that tcrribe difpatch of it into 
vour pocket, the qualide of nothing hath not fuchneedtohide 
it fclfe, lets fee, come if it bcc nothing 1 fhalt nocnecde fpefta- 

° I befeech you Sir pardon me,it is a letter from my brother, 
that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I haue perufed, I find it 
not fit for your liking. 

Gloft. Giue me the letter fir, . . , „„ 

I lhall offcncl either to detame or giae it, the contents 

as in part I vnderftand them, are too blame. 

Gbit Lets fee, lets fee ? , . . 

Baft'. I hope for my brothers iuftificauon, he vvrot this but 

of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oidnes cannot 
relilhthem, I begin to find an idle and fond bondage intheop- 
preffion of aged tyranny, who Ivvaies not as it hath po *m , but as 
it is fuffereci,come to me,thatofthis I may Ipeake more ifour 
father would lleepetill I wakt him you ftiould inioy halfehis 
reuenew for euer , andliue thebeloued of your brother Ed- 

*H»m, confpiracie. flept till I wakt him, you fliould enioy hajfe 
his reuenew, my fonne Edgar, hadhee a hand to write this, a 
hart and braine to breed it m, when came this to you, who 

b Ti k It was not brought memy Lord, thefs the cunning of 
it I found it throwne inat the cafement of my elofet. 

‘ Gloft. You know the Caraftar to be your brothers ? 

B tft Ifthe matter were good.my Lord I durft fweare it weie 

his but in refpeft,of that Ivvould iiine thinke it were not, 

G B$' Ins hb hand my Lord, but I hope his heart is not in 
^r^h he neuer heretofore fouded you in this bufihes? 

Baft. Neuer my Lord, butl haue oftenheard him mamtame 

it to be fit, that fons at perfit age,& fathers declining, h.s ffathe 
fhould be as ward to the Command the fonne raannage the r« 
uenew. Qloft, 




The BiHertiof Bing Lear . 

Cleft. O villainCjVillaine, his very opinion in the letter, ab- 
horred villaine,vnnaturall detefted brutiih villaine,worfe then 
brutiih.go firfeeke him,I apprehend him,abhominahle villaine 

whereishe? r 

B#(l. Idoenotwellknowmy Lord, jfit fhall plcale you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother, -til you can deriue 
from him better teffimony cf this intent : you ftiould runacer- 
tainecourfe, where if you violently proceed againft him, mi- 
flaking his purpofe, it would make a great gap in your owne 
honour, & ftiake in peeces the heart of his obedtece,I dare pawn 

downe my liie for him, he hath wrote this to feek my affection 

to your honou r,and to no further pretence of danger. 

Gloft. Thinke you fo ? 

Baft. Ifyourhonouriudgeitmeete, I will place you where 
you fhall heare vs conferre of this, and by an auricular affurance 
haue your fatiffaftion, and that without any further delay then 
this very euening. 

Glott, He cannot be fuch a monltcr. 

Baft. Norisnctfure. , ,. 

Gloft. To his father.that fo tenderly andintirely loues him, 
heauenand earth ! Edmund feeke him out, wind mee into him, I 
pray you frame your bufincs after your own wifedome, I woul 

tsSsSU moo. r « -a 

no good to vs, though the 

and thus yetnature findsit felfefcourg'dby thefequent efteas, 
loue codes, friendfhip fals off, brothers diuidcpn Citties mu- 
times in Countries difcords, Pallaces treafon, the bond crackt, 
betweene fonne andfather-, find outthis villame 
loofe thee nothing, doe it carefully , and the noble and true har 
ted Kent banifht,his offence ho neft, ftran»e fti ange . 

Baft. This is the excellent foppery of the world that ^ when 
we are fickc in Fortune, often the forfeit of our owne bebauio , 
we make guilrieofour difafters che Sunne, the 
Starres, as if we were Villaittesby ncceffitic, oo y 
ly compulfion, Knaues, Theeues, and Tree ler 
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The tutt one of King Lear. 

predominance. Drunkards, Lyars,and Adulterers by an enfbrft 
obedience of planitary influence, and all that wee are cuill in, 
by a diuine thruftingon, an admirable euafion of whoremaftcr 
man, to lay his gotifh difpofition to the charge of Starres : my 
Father compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons taile, 
and my natiuitie wa.s vnder Vrfa mater, fo that it folio wes, I am 
vou and 1 echerous,Fut,I fhould haue becne that I am, had the 
maitlenleft ftarreof the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy 
Edgar 5 and outhee comes like the Cataftrophe of t)ie old Co- 
medy, mine is villanous melancholy , with a fith like them of 
Bedlam •, O thefe eclipfes doe portend thefe diuifions. 

Edgar. How now brother Edmund , what ferious contempla- 
don are you in? 

Haft. I am thinking brother ofa prediction I read this other 
day, what fhould follow thefe Eclipfes. 

Edg. Doe you bufie your felfe about that? 

Haft. I promife you the effeffs he writ ofifucceed vnhappily, 
asofvnnaturalneffebetweenethe child and the parent, death, . 
dearth, diflolutions of ancient amities, diuifions in ftate, mena- 
ces and maledictions againft King and nobles, needles diffiden- 
ces, banilhment offrieds.diflipation of Cohorts, nuptial breach- 
es, and I know not what. 

Edg. How long haue you beene a feCtary Aftronomicall? 

Baft. Come, come, when faw you my father laft? 

Edg. Why, the night gon by. 

Baft. Spake you with him? 

Edg. Two houres together. 

Baft, Parted you in good tearmes ? found you no difpleafure 
in him by word or countenance ? 

Edg. None at all. 

Baft. Bethinke your felfe wherein you may haue offended _ 

him, and atmy intreatie,forbeare his prefence , till fome little 

time hath qualified the heat of his difpleafure, which at this in- 
ftant fo rageth in him, that with the mifchiefe,ofyourparfon it 
would fcarce allay. 

Edg. Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

Baft. Thats my feare brother, I aduife you to the belt, goe 
arm’d, I am no honeftmanif there beeany goodmeaning to- % 

wards 
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TheHiftorie of King Lear. 

wards you, I haue told you what I haue feene 5c heard, but faint- 
ly, nothing like the image and horror ofir, pray you away l . 

Edg. Shall I heare from you anonf 

Baft. I doe ferue you in this bufines : Exit Edgar 

A credulous Father,and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes, 

That he fufpeCt s none,on whofe foolilh honefty 
My praCtifes ride eafie, I fee the bufines. 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit. 

All with trie’s meete, that I can fafhion fit. Exit. 

Enter GenoriU and gentleman. 

Gon. Did my Father ftrike my gentleman for chiding ;of his 
foole? 

Gent. Yes Madam. 

gon. By day and night he wrongs me, 

Euery houre he flafhes into one groffe crime or other 
That fets vs all at ods,ile not injure it. 

His Knights grow ryotous,and him felfe obrayds vs, 

On euery trifell when he returnes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him, fay I am ficke, 

If you come flacke of former feruices. 

You fhall doe well, the fault of it ile anfwere, 

Gent, Hee’s coming Madam J heare him. 

Gon. Putonwhatwearienegligenceyoupleafe,you and your 

fellow feruants, i’de haue it come in tpieftion, if he diflike it, let 
him to our lifter, whofe mind and mine I know in that are one, 
nottobeouerruld; idle old man that ftill would manage thofe 
authorities that hee hath giuen away, now by my life old fooles 
are babes again, Scmuft bevs’dwithcheckesasflatteries,when 
they are feene abufd,remember what I tell you. 

Gent. Very well Madam. 

Gon. And let his Knights haue colder looks among you, what 
orowes of it no matter, aduife your fellovves fo , I would breed 
from hence occafions', and I fhall, that I may fpeake, ile write 
ftraioht to my fitter to hould my very courfe, goe prepare for 

dinner. Ex,t ' 

v Enter Kent. 

Kent , If butas well I other accents borrow, that canmy foeech 
£ 2 derufej 
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The IJiHorie of King Lear* 

dcfufe, my good intentmay carry through it felfe to that full if. 
fuefor w uchl raz’d my fikenes, now banilht if thou canft 

ferue where thou doft (land condon’d, thy maifter whom thou 
loueilihali find the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. 

Lear. I etme not flay aiotfor dinner, goe getit readie, how 
now, what art thou ? 

Kent. A man Sir. 

Lear. What doft thou profefte ? what would’ ft thou with vs* 

Kent. I doe profefte to be no lefle then I feeme, to ferue him 
truly that will put me in truft , to loue him that is honeft, to con- 
uerfe with him that is wife,and fayes licde, to feare iudgement, 
to fio’ht when I cannot chufe, and to eate no fifhe. 

Lear. Whatartthou? 

K ent. A very honeft harted fellow, and as poore as the king. 

Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubie£t,as he is for a Kiiig,thar t 
poore enough, what would’ft thou ? 

Kent. Seruice. Lear. Who would’ft thou ferue? 

Kent. You. Lear % Doft thou know me fellow? ^ 

Kent. No fir, but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call Maifter. 

Lear. Whatsthat? Kent. Authoritie. 

Lear, Whatferuices canft doe? 

Kent, r can keepe honeft counfaile,ride, run, mar a curious 
tale in telling it, and deliuer a plaine meflage bluntly, that 
which ordinarie men are fit for, I am qualified in, and the belt 
ofme, is diligence. 

Lear, How old art thou ? _ . r .. 

Kent. Not fo yongto loue a woman for tinging, nor lo old to 
doteon herfor anything,! haue yeares on my backe feme 

€l ^Lear. Follow mee, thou {halt feme mee, if I like thee mv 
worfe after dinner, I will not part from thee yet, dinner, ho in- 
ner,wher’s my knaue, my fbolc, goe you and call myfoole he- 
ther,you firra,whers my daughter ? , - 

Enter Steward. 

Steward. Sopleafeyou, , . , 

Lear. What fay’s the fellow there, call the clat-pole backe. 



The Hiftorie of King Lear. 

vvhers myfoole, holthinke the world’s afleepe, how now» 
wlier’s thatmungrel? 

Kent. He fay’s my Lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear, Why came not the flaue backe to mee when I cal’d 
him ; 

fern ant. Sir, hee anfwered mee in the roundeft maner, hee 
would not. Lear. A would not? 

■ferttant. My Lord ,1 know not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgemet,your highnes is not etertained with that ceremonious 
affeflion as you were wont, ther’s a great abatement, apeer’s as 
well in the generall dependants, as lathe Duke himfelfe alfo, 
and your daughter. Lear. Ha,fay’ftthoufo* 
feruant. I befeech you pardonmeemy Lord, if I bemiftaken, 
for my dutie cannot bee filent, when I thinke your highnefle 
wrong’d, 

Lear. Thou but remember’ft me ofimine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moft faint ncgleft of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne ielous curiofitie,theh as a very pretenceSc 

purport of vnkindnefle, I will looke further into’t, butwher’s 

this foole ? I haue not feene him this two dayes. 
ferttant. Since my yong Ladies going into France fir, the foole 
hath much pined away. 

Lear. Nomoreofthat, Ihauenotedit, goeyou and tell my 
daughter, I would fpeake with her, goe you cal hither my foole, 
0 you fir, you fir, come you hither, who am I fir 2 
Steward . My Ladies Father. 

Lear « My Ladies father, my Lords knaue, you horefon dog, 
you flaue, you cur. 

Stew. IamnoneofthismyLord, I befecch you pardon me. 
Lear. Doe you bandie lookes with me you rafcall ? 

Stew , lie not be ftruck my Lord, 

Kent, Nor tript neither, you bafe football player. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft rne.and lie loue thee. 
Kent. Come fir ile teach you differences, away, away, it 
you will meafure your lubbers, length againe tarry, butaway, 

you haue wifedome. „ 

Lear. Now friendly knaue I thanke thee , their s earneit ot 

thyferuice. . ^ nter p eo \ ( 
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TM Hilt me $f King Lear. 

"Foote . L et me hire him too, hecr’s my coxcombe. 

Lear. How now my prety knaue, how do’ft thou ? 

Foote. Sirra,you were bell take my coxcombe, 

Kent. Why Foole? 

Foote. Why for taking on’s part, that’s out offauour,nay and 
thou can’ft not fmile as the wind fits, thou t catch cold ihortly, 
there take my coxcombe y why this fellow hath banifht two 
on’s daughters, and done the thirda bleffing againft his will, if 
thou follow him, thou muff needs weare my coxcombe, how 
now nuncle, would I had two coxcombes, and two daughters. 

Lear, Why my boy ? 

Foole. Ifl gauethemany liuing, id’e keepe my coxcombs 
my felfe, thcr s mine, beg another of thy daughters. 

Lear. Take heedefirra, the whip. 

Foole. Truth is a doa* that muft to kenell, heemuft bee whipt 
out, when Ladie oth’e brach may ftand by the fire and ftincke. 

Lear. A peftilent gull to mee. 

Foole, Sirraile teach thee a fpeech. Lear. Doe. 

Foole. Markeitvncle,hauemorc then thou lheweft, fpeake 
lelfethen thouknoweft, lend lefle then thou oweft, ride more 
then thou goeft. learne more then thou troweft, fet lefle then 
thou throweft,leaue thy drinke and thy whore, and keepe in a 
doore, and thou ihalt haue more, then two tens to a fcore. 

Lear. This is nothing foole, 

Foole. Then like the breath of an vnfeed Lawyer, yougatte 
me nothing for’t, can you make no vfe ofnothing vncle ? 

Lear . Why no boy, nothing can be made-out of nothin^-. 

Foole. Preethe tell him fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will notbeleeuea foole. 

Lear. A bitter foole. 

Foole. Doo’ft know the difference my boy,betweene a bitter 
foole, andafweetefoole. 

Lear, No lad, teach mee. 

Foole. That Lord that counlail’d thee to giue away thy land. 
Come place him heere by mee, doe thou for him ftand. 

The fwcet and bitter foole will prefently appearc, 

Theone in motley here, theotherfbund out there. 

Lear. Do’ftthou callmee foole boy ? 

' , Foote. 



FheHtttorit of King Lear. 

Foole. All thy other Titles thou haft giuenavvay ,tlu % thou 
waft borne with. 

Kerf. This is not altogether foole my Lord. 

Foole. No faith, Lords and great men will not let me, iff had 
amonopolie out, they would haue part an’t,and Ladies too, they 
will not let me haucall thefbole to my felfe, they’l be (hatching*, 
giue me an egge Nuncle, andile giue thee two crowne s. 

Lear. Whattwo crownesfhalltheybe ? 

Foote. Why, after I haue cut the egge intu e middle and eate 
vp the meate, the two crownes of the egge *, when thou cloueft 
thy crowne if h middle, and gaueft aw'ay both parts, thou boreft 
thy afleat’h backe or’e the dure, thou had’ft little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away, ifl fpeake like 
my felfe in this, let him be whipt that firft finds it fo. 

Fooles had nere lefle wit in a yeare 
For wifemen are growne foppiflv 
They know not how their wits doe weare. 

Their manners are fo apilh. 

Lear. When were you wont to be fo full of fongs firra? 

Foole. I hauevs’dit nuncle, euerfincethoumad’ft thy daugh- 
ters thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, andpufft 
downe thine own breeches, then they for fudden ioy didweep, 
andlforforrow'fung, thatfuchu King fhould play bo-peepe, 
and goe the fooles among: prethc Nunckle keepe a fchoolema* 
fter that can teach thy foole to lye , I would fame learneco lye. 

Lear. And you lye, wcele haue you whipt. 

Foole. I maruell what kin tkou and thy 'daughters are, they’l 
haue me whiptforfpeaking true, thou wilt hauemee whipt for 
lying, and fometimC I am whipt for holding my peace, I had 
rather be any kind of thing then afoo!e ; andyet I would not bee 
thee Nuncle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fides, o~. left nothing 
in the middle, here comes one of the parings. 

Enter Gononll. 

Lear. How now daughter, whatmakes that Frontlet on. 

Me thinks you are too much alatei t h frownc. 

Foole. Thouwaftaprettie fellow when thou had’ft: no need, 
to care for her frowne, now th ou art an O without a figure, I am 
better then thou art now, I am a foole, thou art nothing, yes for- 
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The Hijtmeef King Lear. t 

' Jboth I will hould my tongue, fo yourfacc bids rase , though 
M £ m'hfthat kcepes neither craft : nor •cram, 

Wearicofall, (hall want fome. Thatsafhealdpefcod. 

Con. Not onely fir this, your all-hcencdfoole, but othei of 

your infoknt retinue do hourely cavpe an d quar rell, 1 breaking 
forth in ranke 6c (not to be mdured riots,) Sir I had thought b> 
vnkiw this well knowne ynto you, to haue found a fafe redres, 
but now o-row fearefullby what your felfe too late haue fpoke 
and done/ that you protett this courfe, and put on by your al- 
lowance, which if you fhould, the fault would, not fcapecenfare 
nor the redreffeieepe, which in the tender of a whdfome 
weale, mi<dit in their working doe you that offence, that ells 
were (hanfe, that theuneceffuiemuft call difereet proceedings. 

fit For you trow nuncle, the hed ? e fparrow fed the Coo 
kowfolong, that it had it head bit off leit young, fo out w 
the candle , and we were left darkling. 

would make vfe o^hat good 
wifedome whereof I know you are fraught, andputawaythef 
difpofitions, that of late tranffonne you from what you rightly 

XrC poole. May not an AlTe know when the cart drawes the horfe, 

W *££ ^DotlTany here kno w mee ? why this is not Lear , doth 

Lear walke thus } f^eake thus ? where are h^^ ^ 
tion wcaknes,or his difeernmgs are lethet^fleeping.or wake 
ncr ha- fure tis not fo,who is itthat cantellme who lam Wears 

aa SrWhichthcy,willniakean obedient father. 

Lear. Your name faire gentlewoman > G f other 

keepe a i oo.Knights and Squires, men o 1 or r ^ ^owes 
and bold, that this our court infetted with their manne ,u» ^ 
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like a riotous Inne,epicurifme,and lull make more like a tauernc 
or biothell, then a great pallace, the ihame it felfe doth fpeake 
for inftanc remedie, be thou delired by her, that elfe will take the 
thino-fheebegs, alittle todifcpiantitie your traine, and the re- 
mainder that fhallftill depend, to bee fuch men as may befort 

your age, that know themfelues and you . 

Lear. Darkenes,and Deuils/faddlemy horfes, call my traine 
too-ether, degenerate baftard, ile not trouble thee, yet haue I lefc 
a daughter. , ... . , 

gen. You'ftrike my people, and your difordredrabblc,make 
feruants of their betters. Enter Duke. 

Lear. We that too late repent’s, O fir, are you corners if four 
will that wee prepare any horfes ,ingratituae/thou marble har- 
ted fiend, more hideous when thou fheweft thee in a child, then 
the Sea-monfter, detefted kite, thou lift my traine, and men of 
choife and rareft parts, that all particulars of dutie knowe, and 
in the moft exaft regard, fupport the worlhips of their name,0 
tnoft fmall fault, how vgly did ft thou in Cordelia fhevvc, that 
like an engine wrencht my frame of nature from the fixt place, 
drew from my heart all loue and added to the gall.O Lear. Lear! 
beat at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deere iudgement 
out, goe goe, my people? 

Duke, "My Lord, I am giltles as I am ignorant. 

Letr. It may be fo my Lord, liarke iV Atutc 3 keaic dceic God- 
deffe, fufpend thy purpofe, if thou did’ft intend to make this 
creature fruitful into her wombe, conuey ftcrility, drie vp in lur 
the oro-ans ofincreafe.and from her derogate bodyneuerfprmg^ 
ababeto honour her, iflheemuftteeme, create her childe of 
fpleene, that it may hue and b$e a thourt difuetur’d torment to 
her letit ftampe wrinckles in her brow of youth, with accent 
teares , fret channels inher cheeks, turne all her mothers paines 
and benefits to laughter and contempt, that fhee may feele.that 
flie may feele, how Sharper then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a 
thankleffe child, goe, goe, my people? 

Dufa. Now Gods that we adore, whereof comes this ! 
qon. Neueraffiift your felfe to know thecaufe,butlet his 
difpofition haue that fcope that dotage giues it. 

Lear. What,fiftie of my followers at a clap, within a fortnight* 

Da Dufy, 
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Tht tJ'tjlorieofKtng Lear. 

e J)uk?- What is the matter fir? 

Lear. lie tell thee, life ancl death tl am aiTiarn d that thou halt 
power to {hake my manhood thus, that thefe hot teares that 
breake from me perforce ihould make the worn: blaus and togs 
vpon the vntented vvoundings ofa fatherscurffe, pierce euery 
fence about the old fond eyes, bewecpethis caulc agame, lie 
pluck you out,& you call with the waters that you make to tem- 
per clay, yea, ill: come to this ? yet hauel left a daughter .whom 
I am fare is kind and comfortable, when (bee ihallheare this of 
thee, with her narles lhee'l flea thy wohulh vijage, thou ihalc 
find thatile refume the dupe, which thou doft thinke I haue call 
off for euer,thou {halt I warrant thee. 

Gov. Doeyoumarke that my Lord? 

<Dukt'. I cannotbee fo partiall Gonorili to the great loue I 

be ^w.°Come fir no more, you, more knaue then foole, after 

' XiS^NunckleZMr, NunekleAwr, tary and take the foole 
with a fox when one has caught her, and fuch adaughterfliould 
hire to the (laughter, if my cap would buy a halter, fothe 
followes after. 

Cjort. Whattf/W^ho. ofiMtd. Here Madam; 

Cjon. What haue you writ this letter to my filter • 

Ofa. Yes Madam. - 

' Go». Take you fome company, and away to horfe, inform 
her full of my particular feares, and thereto add fuch teutons o 
your owne, as may compaft it more,get you gon,& haften your 
returne now my Lord, this milkie gentlenes and courfeof j o 
thouo h I diflikenot, yet vnder pardon y are much more attaskt 
for vvant ofwifedome, then praife for harmfull n - 

D uke. How farre your eyes may pcarce I cannot tell, itrnun* 

to better ought, wemarrewhats well. 

Cion. Naythen. Well, well, the euent, Exeunt 

27 Enter Lear. 

Lear. Goe you before toGloflervihh thefe letter V ^ C ^^ 
my daughter no further with any thing you know, 
from he? demand out ofthe letter, if your diligence be not fpe 
die, I {hall be there before you. 



The Htjl rie of KingLear. 

Kent. I will not fleepe my Lord, till I haue deliuered your 

p e0 U. If a mans braines wherein his heeles, wert not in dan- 
ger of kibes Lear. I boy. 

° foole. Then I prethe be mery,thy wit Aral nerc goeflipfhod. 
Fear. Ha ha ha. 

foole. Shalt fee thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
thouo-h ftices as like this,as a crab is like an apple, ye*" I con, what 
I can tel. 

Lear. Why what canlt thou tell my boy ? 
ptole. Sheel taftaslike this, as a crab doth to a crab, thou 
canft not tell why ones nofe ftande in the middle of his face i 

Lear. No. t . , , 

Foele. Why, to keep his eyes on either fide s nole, that what 
a man cannot fmell out, a may {pie into. 

Lear. I did her wrong. 

Foole. Canft tell how an Oyfter makes his {hell. Leer. No. 
Foole. Nor I neither, but I can tell why a fiiaylehas k hcAife. 

Lear. Why f .... 

Foole. Why, to put his head in , not to giue it away to his 
daughter,and leaue nis homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kind a father) be my horfes 

Foole. Thy Affes arc gone about them, thereafonwhy the 
feuen ftarres are no more then feuen, is a prettie reafon. 

Lear. Becaufe they are not eight. 

Foele. Yes thou wouldft make a good foole. 

Lear. To tak’t againe perforce, Monfter, ingratitude ! 

Fool. Ifthou were my foole Nuncklc,id’e haue thee beate for 
being old before thy time. 

Lear. Hows that l , 

Foole. Thou Ibouldft not haue beenc old, before thou hadlt 

Lear. O let me not be mad fweet heauen'I would not be mad, 
keepeme in temper, I would not be mad, arethe horfes readie l 
Servant. Readie my Lord. Lear. Come boy. Exit. 

Foole. Shee that is maide now } and laughs at my departure, 

Shall notbeamaide long, except things be cut fhorcer. Exit 

D 3 Enter 
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The Histone of King Lear. 

Enter Baft, and far an meeting 4 

Baft. Sauethce Cur an. 

Cur an. And you Sir, I haue bcene with your father, and giuen 
him notice, that the Duke of Cornwall and bis Dutches will bee 
here with him to night. 

Baft. How comes that ‘ 

Cur an. Nay, I know not, you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
Imeanethewhilperdones, forthere areyetbut eare-buffing ar- 
guments. 

Baft. Not, I pray you what arethey \ 

Cur an. Haue you heard of no likely warres towards, tvvixt 
the two Dukes of Cornwall and s Albany ? 

Baft. Notaword. 

Cur an. You may then in time, fare you well hr. 

Baft. The Duke be here to night ! the better bcft, this weaues 
Enter Edgar it felfe perforce into my bufines, my father hath fet gard to take 
my brother, and I haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 
muft aske breefnes and fortune hetpe •, brother, a word, difcend 
brother I fay, my father watches, O flie this place, intelligence 
is giuen where you are hid, you haue now the good aduantage 
ofthe night, haue you not fpoken gainft the Duke of Cornwall 
ought, hee’s coming hether now in the night, it h haft, and Re- 
gan with him, haue you nothing laid vponhis partie againft the 
D uke of ^Albany, aduife your— 

£dg. I am fure on (notaword, . 

Ball. I heare my father coming, pardon me in craumg,I mult 
draw my fword vponyou, fceme to defend your felfe, now quit 
you well, yeeld, come before my father, light here, here, flie 
brother flie, torches, torches, fo far well’, fome blouddrawne 
on mee w'ould beget opinion of my more fierce indeuoiir, 
haue feene drunckards doe more then this in fport, fathei,fathei, 
flop, flop, no, helpe d Enter Cjloft. 

Gloft. Now Edmund where is the villainc £ . 

Baft. Here flood he in the darke.his lharpe fword out, warb- 
linc of wicked charms, coniuring thcMoone to ftand s aulpici- 
ous Miftris. Gloft. Butwhereis he ? 

Baft. Looke fir, I bleed, 

GUft. Where is the villains Edmund? 
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The Hittmeof King Lear. 

Baft, Fled this way fir, when by no meanes he could — 

Gloft. Purfae him, go after.by no meanes, what ? 

Baft. Perfwade me to the murder of your Lordlhip, butthat 
I told him the reuengiue Gods, gainft Paracides did all their 
thunders bend, fpoke with how many fouldandftrongabond 
the child was bound to the father, fir in a fine, feeing how loath* 
lyoppofite Iftood,tohisvnnaturall purpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fword ; hee charges home my vnprouided bo- 
dy, lancht mine arme, but when he faw my beft alarumd fpints, 
boulcl in the quarrels, rights, roufd to the encounter,or whether 
galled by the noyfcl made, butfodainly hefiled. 

(ftleft. Let him flie farre not in this land fhall hee remaine vn- 
caughtand found, difpatch, the noble Duke mymaifter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron, comes to night, by his authoritie I will 
>roclaime it, that he which finds him fhall deferue our thankes, 
hanging the murderous caytife^o the flake, hee that conceals 
lim, death. 

Baft. When I diffvvaded him from his intent, and found him 
pightto doe it, with curft fpeech I threatnedto difcouer him, he 
reply ed, thou vnpoflefling Baftard,doftthou thinke,ifl would 
Hand againft thee, could the repofureofany truft, vertue, or 
worthin thee make thy words fay th’d?no. what I fhould denie, 
as this I would, I, though thou didft produce my very character, 
id’eturneitalltothyluggeftion, plot, and damned pretence, 
and thou muft make adullard ofthe world,if they not thought 
the profits of my death, were very pregnant and potentiall 
fpurres to make thee feeke i t. 

Gloft. Strong and faftnedvillaine, would he denie hisletter, 
Ineuergothim, harketheDukes trumpets, I knownotwhyhc 
comes, all Ports ilebarre. thevillainelhallnotfcape, the Duke 
muft grant mee that, befides, his picture I will fend farre and 
neere, that all the kingdome may haue note of him, and of my 
land loyall and naturallboy, ile worke the meanes to make thee 
capable. 

Enter the Duke of Cornwall. 

Com* Hownow my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
I can call but now, I haue heard ftrange*evves. 

Reg. Ifit be true, all vengeance comes too fhort which can 

purfue 
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purfuethe offender, how doft my Lord? 

Gloft. Madam my old heart is crackt, is crackt. 

Reg. What, didmv fathers godfonfeeke your life? hewliom 
my father named your Edgar ? 

gloft. ILadie, Ladie, fhame would haueithid. 

Rtg. Was he not companion with the ryotous knights, that 
tends vpon my father ? 

Gloft. I know not Madam, tis too bad, too bad. 

Baft. Yes Mad am, he was. 

Reg. No maruaile then though he were ill affefted, 

Tis they haue put him on the old mans death, 

To haue the waft and fpoyle of hisreuenuesj 
I haue this prefent euening from my fitter, 

Beene well inform’d of them, and with fuch cautions, 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe,ile not be there. 

Duke. Nor I, allure thee Regan •, Edmund, I heard that you 
haue fhewen your father a child-like office. 

Baft. TwasmydutieSir. 

Gloft. He did betray his praftife, and receiued 
This hurt you fee,ftriuing to apprehend him. 

'Duke. Ishepurfued? gloft. Imy good Lord. 

Dtikg. If he be taken, he lhall netier more be feard of doing 
liarme,make your own pr rpofe how in my ftrength you pleafe, 
for you Edmund , whofe vertueand obedience, doth this inftant 
fo much commend it felfe, you lhall bee ours, natures of fuch 
deepetruft, wee lhall much need you, we firftfeazeon. 

Baft. I lhall feme you truly, how euer elfe. 

Gloft, For him I thanke your grace. 

<Dstkt. You know not why we came to vifit you ? 

Regan. Thus out offeafon, threatning darke ey’d night, 
Ocafions noble Gloft cr of fome poy fc , 

Wherein wemuft haue vfe ofyour aduife, 

Our Fa ther he hath writ,fo hath our fitter. 

Of diferences, which If left thought it fit, 

To anfwef from our home, the fcueral mcilengers 
- * From hence attend difpatch.our good old friend, 

Lay comforts to yourbofome,Sc beftow yo-ur needfuil cour.cell 
To our bufincs, which craues the inftant vfe. 

G'.ojt. 
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Gloft, I feme you Madam, your Graces are right welcome. 
Enter Kent , and Steward. 

Steward. Good deuen to thee friend, art of the houfc ? 

Kent. I. Stew. Where may we fet our horfes? 

Kent. Ithmire. Stew. Pretheeifthou loueme.tellme. 
Rent'. I loue thee not. Stew. Why then I care not for thee. 
Kent. If I had thee in Lipf burie pinfol d, I would make thee 

care for mee. 

Stew. Why doft thou vfe me thus ? I know thee not. 

Kent. Fellow I know thee. 

Stew, What doft thou know me for i 

Kent. A knaue, a rafcall, an eater of broken meates, abate, 
proud, lhallow, beggerly, three fnyted hundred pound, filthy 
woftedftocken knaue, alillylyuer’d attion taking knaue, a 
whorfon gtaffegazing fuperfinicallro°ue,one truncke inhcn- 
tin»- flaue, one that would ft bee a baud in way of good feruice, 
and art nothing but the compofition of a knaue begger, cow- 
ard pander, and the fonneandheireof amungrellbitch,whom 
I will beat into clamarous whyning, if thou deme the leaft fina- 
ble of the addition. 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow art thou, thus to rauc on one, 
that’s neitherknowne ofthec, nor knowes thee. 

Kent. What a brazen fac’t varlet art thou, to deny thou 
knoweft mee, is it two dayesagoe fincel beat thee, and tnptvp 
thvheeles before the King? draw you rogue, for though it be 
nicht the Moone Ihines ,ile make a fop oi the moone-lhtne a you, 
draw you whorfon cullvonly bavber-munger, draw . 

Stew. Away, I haue nothing to doe vyith thee. 

Kent. Draw you rafcall, you bring letters agamft the Kin , 
andtake Vanitie the puppets part, agamft the royalty of he 
father, draw You rogue or lie fo carbonado yo ur ttiankes, draw 
you rafcall, come your way es. 

Stew. Helpe,ho,murther,helpe. 

Kent. Strike you flaue, {land rogue {land you neateflat. , 
ftnke. Stew. Helpe ho,murther,helpe. 

Enter Edmund with hi s rafter drawne , Glofter the 'Duke 
andDtftcheJje. 

How.novViW^ats ? 
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Kent . With you goodman boy, and you plcafc come, ile 
fleafh.ycu, come on yong maifter. 

Glojt. Weapons, armes, wliacs the matter here l . 

Duke. Keepe peace vpon your liues, hee dies that fl.rik.es a- 
o-aine, what’s the matter i 

n , The meflengers from our After, and the King. 

Duke, Whats your difference, fpeake £ . 

Stew. I am fcarfe in breath my Lord. 

Kent. No maruaile you haue fo beflir’ d your valour, you 
cowardly rafcall, nature difclaimes inthee,aTayler madetnee. 
Duke. Thou art a ftrange fellow, a Taylor make aman. 

Kent. I, a Tayler fir-, a Stone-cutter, ora Painter could not 
haue made him foil!, though hee hadbeene but two houres at 
the trade. 

gloft . Speakeyet,how grew your quarrell? 

. Stew, This ancient ruffen fir, whole life I haue fpar’datfute 
of his gray-beard. 

Kent. Thou whorfon Zedd , thou vnneceffarie letter , my 
Lord if you’l o-iue mec leaue, I will tread this vnboulted villaine 
into mortcr, and daube the wallesofa iaques with him, fpare 
my gray beard you wagtayle. 

Duke. Peace fir, you beaflly Knaue you haue no reuerencc. • 
Kent. Yes fir but anger has apriuiledge. 

Duke. Why art thou angry 

Kent. That fuch a flaue as this ftiould weare a fword. 

That weares no honefty , fuch fmiling roges as thefe. 

Like Rats oft bite thofe cordes in twainc, 

Which are to intrench, to inioofe frnooth eucry paflion 
That in the natures oftheir ! ords rebell, 

Bringoyle to ftir,fnowto their co'lder-moods, 

Reneag afhrme,and turne their hal cion beakes 
With eucry gale and varie oftheir maifters, (cpcliptick 

Knowing nought like dayes but following, a plague vpon your 
Vifage, fmpyle you my fpeeches, as I were afoole c . 

Goofe and I had you vpon Sarum plaine, 

Id’e fend' you cackling home to Camulet. , 

'j9^/y/what art thou mad old fellow i 

'Y,?. How fell you outlay that 1 
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Kent. No contraries hold more, antipathy. 

Then I and fuch a knaue, 

Duke. Why doft thou call him knaue, what’s Ills offence. 

Kent. His countenance likes me not. 

Duke. No more perchance does mine.or his, or hers, 

Kent. Sir tis my occupation to be plaine, 

I haue feene better faces in my time 

That ftands on any fhoulder that I fee 
Before me at this inftant. 

Du^e. This isafellow who hailing beeneprayfd 
For bluntnes doth affett a fawey ruffines. 

And conftraines the garb quite from his nature, 

He cannot flatter he, he tnuft be plaine, 

He muft fpeake truth, and they will tak’t fo, 

Ifnot he’s plaine, thefe kind of knaues I know 
Which inthis plainnes harbour more craft, 

And more corrupter ends, then twentie filly ducking 
Obferuants,that ftretch their duties nifely. 

Kent. Sir in good (both, or in fiucere veriue, 

Vnder the allowance of your graund afpedt. 

"Whole influence like the wreath of radxent fire 
In flitkeringTfi*^ front. 

•Duke. What mean’ft thou by this t _ 

Kent Too-oeoutof my dialogue which you dilcommendlo 
much, I Know fir, I am no flatterer, hetfiatbeguild you in a plain 
accent, was a plaine knaue, which for my part I will not bee, 
though I fhould win your difpleafure, to intreat mee too t. 

Duh. Vftiafsthe offence you gaue him ? 

Stnv. I neutr gaue him any, it pleas d the King his mailter 

Very late to ftrikeatme vpon hismifeonftruftion. 

When he coniunft and flattering his difpleafure 
Tript me behind, beingdowne, infulted,rayld, 

And put vpon him fuch a dcale of man, that, 

That worchied him got prayfes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfcfubdued, 

And in theflechuentof this dread exploit. 

Drew on me here againe. . , . r , 

- Kent. None of thefe roges & cowards but A / their foole. 

Ei DuK.ec 
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z The HiBorieof King Lear. 

T)uke. Bring forth the ftockes ho? 

You ftubburne aufrent knaue,you reuerent bragart , 

Weele teach you. 

Kent. I am too old to learne, call not your ftockes for me, 

I ferue the King, on whofeimployments I was fent to you. 

You Ihould doe fmall refpeft, fhew too bold malice 
Againft the Grace and perfon of my maifter, 

Stobing his meflenger. 

o o 

Duke. Fetch forth the ftockes ? as I haue life and honour. 
There fhall he fet till hoone. ■ 

Reg. Till noone, till night my Lord, and all night too, 

Kent. Why Madam, if I were your fathers dogge, you could 
not vfemefo. 

Rfg. Sir being his knaue, I will. 

Duke. This is a fellow of the felfe lame nature. 

Our lifter fpeake of, come bring away the ftockes ? 

Cjlofl. Let mebefeech your Grace not to doe fo. 

His fault is much, and the good King his maifter 
Will check him fort, your purpoft low corre&ion. 

Is fuch,as beleftand contaned wretches for pilfrings 
And moft common trefpalTes are punilht with. 

The King muft take it ill, that hee’s foflightly valued 
In his meflenger, fhould haue him thus reftrained, 

Duke. lie anfwer that. 

Reg\ My lifter may receiue it much more worfe. 

To haiiclicr Gentlemen abus’d, aflalted 
For followin g her aflfaires,put in his legges, 

Come my good Lord away t 

Qlofi. I am fory for thee friend, tis the Dukes pleafure, 
VVhofe difpofition all the world well knowes 
VVill not berubd nor ftopt, ile intreat for thee, 

Kent. Pray you doe not fir, I haue watcht and trauaild 
Sometime I flial lleepe ont,the reft ile whiffle, (hard, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heelcs, 

Giue yon good morrow. 

Glofl. The Dukes to blame in this, twill be ill tooke. 

Kent . Good King that muft approue the comon fay, 

Thou out of heauens benedivtion coined 



Jleepet. 
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To thewarmeSunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder gloabe. 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 
Perufe this letter, nothing almoft fees my rackles 
But miferie, I know tis from Cordelia, 

Who hath not fortunately beene informed 
Ofmy obfeured courfc, and fhall find time 
From this enormi ous ftate, feeking to giue 
Lodes and remedies, all wearie and ouerwatch 
Late vantage heauic eyes not to behold 
This fhamefull lodging, Fortune goodnight, 

Smile, once more turne thy wheeie. 

Enter Edgar. 

£dg. I heare my felfe proclaim’d, 

And by the happie hollow of a tree 
Efcapt the hunt, no Port is free,no place 
That guard, and moft vnufuall vigilence 
Doft notattendmy taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and moft poorelt lhape. 

That euer penury in contempt of man. 

Brought neare to beaft,my face lie S"mew«^lth, 
Blanket my loynes, elfe all my haire with knots. 

And withprefentednakednes outface, 

The wind, and perfecution of the sloe, . 

The Countrie giues me proofe and prelicienc 
Of Bedlam beggers, vJho with roring voyces, 

Strike in their numb’dmortifiedbareannesi 

Pies, woddcnprickes, nayles fpngs ot ^ f em a ry, 

And with this horrible obieff frame ? w 

Poore pelting villages, fheep-coates,andm ’ 

Son.Jrnewatanf.ickeban^fomet.mewKlFaym 

Enforce their chantie, poore Tuelygcd , pooie > 

That’s fomethingyet, Edgar I nothing am. 

° Enter Ki»£- . 

W. Tjsftvangetli.it tlieylhould fo 
And not fend backe my meflenger. c ’ 

K night. As I learn’ d,the night before there vs as 
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The Hjtmc of King Lear. 

Nopurpofe ofhis remouc. 

Kent. Hayle to thee noble maifter. 

Lear. Kow, mak’ft thou this fliame thy paftime ? 

Foote. Ha ha; looke he vveares crevveil garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heeles* dugges and bcares 
By th necke, munkies bit h loynes,and men 
Bvt h legges, when a mans ouer lufty at legs, 

Then he w cares wooden neatherftockes. 

Lear. Whats he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
thee here ? 

Kent. It is both he and fliee, your fonne & daugter. 

Lear. No. Kent. Yes. 

Lear* No I fay, Kent. I fay yea- 

Lear. No no, they would not. Kent, Yes they haue> 

Lear. By lupiterl fvveare no, they durftnot do’t. 

They would not, could not do’^tis w r orfe then murder. 

To doe vpon refpeft fuch violent outrage, 

Refolueme with all inodeft haft, which way 
Thou may’ft deferue,or they purpofe this vfage. 

Coming from vs. 

Kent. My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your highnes letters to them, 

Ere I was rifen from the place that fhewed 
My dutie kneeling, came therea reekingPoft, 

Stewd in his haft,halfe breathlej, panting forth 
From GonoriUKisvtiiftm, falutations, 

Deliuered letters fpiteofintermiHion, 

Which prefently they read, on whofe contents 
They fummond vp then men, ftraight tookehorfe. 
Commanded me to follow, and attend die leafure 
Oftheiranfwere, gauemecold lookes, 

And meeting here the other ineflenger, 

Whofe welcome I perceau d had poyfond mine, 

Being the very fellow that of late 
DifpW’d fo faweily againft your Highnes, 

Hauing more man then wit about me drew* 

He railed the houfe with loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpas worth 
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The Hitter it of King Lear • 

This fliame which here it fuifers. 

l<ar. O how this mother fwels vp toward my hart, 

Htflortca pajfio downe thou climing lorrow. 

Thy element s below,where is this daughter ? 

Kent. With the Earle fir within, 

Lear. Follow me not, flay there? 

K night. Made you no more offece then whatyou fpealcc of? 
Kent. No, how chance the King comes with fo fmall atraine? 
Foole. And thou hadft beene fet in the ftockcs for that qucfti- 
on, thou hadft well deferued it# 

Kent. Why foole? f ' , , 

Foole. Wecle fet thee to fchoole to an Ant,to teach thee ther s 
no labouring in the winter, all that follow their no fes, are led by 
their eyes but blind men, and thefsnotanofeamonga loo.but 
can fimell him thats ftincking, let goe thy hold w hen a ^reat 
wheele runs downe a hill* leatt itbreake'thy necke wkItIoJIow- 
ing it, but the great one that goes vp the hill, let him draw t nee 
after, when a wifeman giues thee better councell giue meemine 
ao-aine, I would haue none but knaucs follow K,fince a toole 



giues it. 



That Sir that ferues for gaine. 

And follovves but for forme : 

Will packe when it begin toraine. 

And leauc thee in the forme. 

But I will tarie, the foole will Hay, 

And let the wife man flic : 

The knaue turnes foole thatruns away, 

The foole no knaue perdy . 

K etit. Where learnt you this foole? 

Took. Notin the flockes. t 

Enter Lear ana Cjlojttr. 

Lear. Denie to fpeakc with mee,th’are fickc, th’are 
They traueled hard to night, meare lultice, (weary , 

I foe Images of reuolt ancl flying off. 

Fetch mee a better anfwere. . , 

qu(t. My deere Lord, you know the fierie qualme of the 
D uke, how vnremoueabl e and fixt he is in his owns our e. 
Lear. Vengeance, death, plagu<bconfufion, what fierie » 
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c j nc niji vjtcoj &mg may. 

why G2ofter,giofter, id’e fpeake with the Duke of CornervaH, and 
his wife . 

Glofi. I my good Lord. 

Liar. The King would fpeake with fornewal, the dearefate, 
Would with the daughter fpeake, come and tends feruife. 

The fieri e Duke, tell the hot Duke that Lcar } 

Mobutnotyet may be he is not well, 

Infirmitie doth ft ill negleft all office, where to our health 
Is bond, we are not our lelues, when nature being opreft 
Comand the mind to fuffer with the bodie ile forbeare, 

And am fallen outwith my more hedier will. 

To take the indifpos'd and fickly fit, for the found man. 

Death on my ftate, wherfore fhould he fit here ? 

This aft perfwades me, that this remotion of the Duke 
Ispraftife,only giuememy feruantforth, (Seller 
Tell the Duke and’s wife, Ile fpeake with them 
Now prefently, bid them come forth and heare me, 

Or at their chamber doorc ile beat the drum. 

Till it cry flee pe to death. 

- Glcft. I would haue all well betwixt you* 

Lear. O my heart, my heart. 

Feei'e. Cry to it Nunckle,as the Coknay did to the eeles,when 
flic put vm it’ll paft aliue,fhe rapt vm ath coxcombs with a flick, 
and cry ed downe wantons downe,twas herbrother,that in pure 
kindnes to his horfe buttered his hay. 

Enter Du\e and Regan. 

Lear. Good morrow to you both. 

Duke, Hayle to your Grace. 

Reg. I am glad to fee your highnes. 

Lear. Regan I thinke you are, I know what reafon 
I haue to thinke fo, if thou fhouldftnotbeglad, 

I would deupfe me from thy mothers fruit, 

Sepulchring an adultrefle, yea are you free ? 

Some other time for that. Beloued Regan , 

Thy filler is naught, oh Regan flie hath tyed, 

Sharpe tooth’d vnkindnes, like a vulture heare, 

I can fcarce fpeake to thee, thout not beleeue, 

Of how deptoued a qualitie, O Regan , 



Reg. 



the Biflotit of King Ltar. 

r sit . I pray fir take patience, I haue hope 
you telle know how to value her defert. 

Then ihe to flacke her dutie.. 

Lear, My curlles on her. 

Reg. O Sir you are old, (fine, 

Nature on you ftandes on the very verge of her con- 
You fliould be rul’d andledbyfome diferetion. 

That difeernes your ftate better the you your felfc, 
Therfore I pray that to our fitter, you do make returne. 
Say you haue wrong’d her Sir? 

Lear. Askeherforgiuenes, 

Doe you markehow this becomes the houfe, 

Deare daughter, I confeffe that I am old, 

A« r e is vnneceffarie,on my knees I beg, 

That you 1 vouchfafe me rayment, bed and food. 

Reg. Good fir no more, thefe are vnfightly tricks, 
Returne you to my fitter. 

Lear. No Regan, 

She hath abated me of halfe my frame, 

Looktblacke vpon me, ftrooke mce with her tongue 
Moft Serpentdike vpon the very heart, (top. 

All the fiord vengeances of heauen fall on her mgratful 
Strike her yong bones,you taking ayrs with lamenes, 

Duke. Fie fie fir. 

You nimble lightnings dartyour blinding flames, ■ 
Into her fcornfull’ey es,infe ft her beau tie. 

You Fen fuckt fogs, drawne by the powrefull Sunne, 

To fall and blaft her pride. 

Reg. O the bleft Gods,fo will you wifh on me. 

When the rafh mood— 

Lear. No ifc^»,thoufha1t neuer haue my curie. 
The teder hefted nature lhall not giue the ore (burne 
To harthneSjher ciesare fierce, but thine do cofort & net 
Tis not in thee to grudge my plcafures, to cut oft my 
To bandy hafty words, to fcant my fizes, (frame, 
And inconclufion,to oppofe the bolt 
Againftmy coming in, thou better knowelf, 

The, offices of nature, bond ofchild-hood, 
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Thoflijlorie of King Lear, 

Effects of curtefie, dues of gratitude* 

Thy halfe of the kingdome, haft thou not forgot 
Wherein I thee indow’d. 

Reg. Good fir too’th purpofe, 

Lear. Who put my man i’th ftockes ? 

Duke. What trumpets that ? Enter Steward. 

Reg.'t I know’t my fitters, this approues her letters, 
That flhe would foone be here, is your Lady come ? 

Lear. Tins is a flaue, whofe eafie borrowedfpride 
Dwelsin the fickle grace ofher , a followes, 

Out varlet, from my fight. 

Duke. What meanes your Grace ? Enter Gon. 
Jon. Who ftruckmy Cetmnt,ReganI hauegoodhope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear. Who comes here ? O heauens ! 

If you doeloue old men, ifyou fweetfway allow 
Obedience, if your fellies are old, make it your caufe, 
Send downe and take my part. 

Art not afham’d to looke vpon this beard } 

0 Regan wilt thou take her by the hand ? 

(Jon. Why not by the hand fir,howhaue I offended? 
Als not offence that indifcretion finds, 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear. O fides you are too tough. 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man it’h ftockes ? 

Duke. I fet him there fir, but his owne diforders 
Deferu’dmuch lefleaduancement, 

Lear. You, did you? 

Reg. I pray you father being wcake feeme fo. 

If till the expiration of your moneth, 

You willretumc andfoiornewithmy fitter, 

Difhfifllng halfe your traine, come then to me, 

1 am now fromhome,andoutofthatprouifion. 

Which fhall be needfiil for your entertainment. 

Lear. Returne to her, and fiftie men difmift. 

No rather I abiure all roofes, and chufe 
To wage againft the enmitie of the Ayre, 

To be a Comrade with the Woolfe and owle, 



Neceffities 



The Hilforie of King Lear, 

Neceffities fharpe pinch, returne with her, 

Why the hot b loud in France, that dowerles 
Tooke our yongeft borne, I could as well be brought 
To knee his throne, and Squire-likepenfion bag, 

To keepe bafe life afoot, returne with her, 

Perfwade me rather to be flaue and fumter 
To this detefted groome. 

(Jon. At your choife fir. 

Lear, Now I prithee daughter do not make me mad, 

I will not trouble thee my* child, farewell, 

Wee’le no more meete, no more fee one another. 

But yet thou art my flefh, my bloud,my daughter. 

Or rather a difeafe that lies within my flefh, 

Which I mutt needs call mine, thou art a bile, 

A plague fore an imbofled carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud, but lie not chide thee. 

Let fhame come when it will , I doe not call it, 

I doe not bid the thunder bearer fhoote, 

Nor tell tailes of thee to high Iudging lone. 

Mend when thou canft, be better at thy leafure, 

I can be patient, I can ftay with Regan , 

I and my hundred Knights. 

Reg. Not altogether fo fir, I looke not for you yet. 

Nor am prouidedfor your fit welcome, 

Giue eare fir to my fitter , for thofe 
That mingle reafon with your paffion, 

Mutt be content to thinke you are old, and fo. 

But fhe knowes what fliee does. • 

Lear. Is this well fpoken now ? 

Reg. I dare auouch it fir, what fiftie followers. 

Is it not well, what fhould you need of more, 

Yea or fo many, fith that both charge and danger 
Speakes gain!! fo greatanumber,how ina houfe 
Should many people vnder two commands 
Hold amytie,tis hard, almoft impoffible. 

Jen. why might not you my Lord receiue attendace 
From thofe that Ihecalsferuants.orftommine ? 

Reg. Why not my Lord £ « if then they chanc ft to flacke y ou. 
We could controwle them, if you will come to me, 
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The Historic of King Lear. 

For now I fpie a danger, I intreat you, 

To bring but fiue anci twentie, to no more 
Will I giue place or notice, 

Lear. Igaueyouaih 

Reg, And in good time you gaue it. 

Lear. M ade c you my guardians, my depofitaries. 
But kept a referuation to be followed 
With fuch a number, what, muft I come to you 
With fiue and twentie, Regan faid you fo f 
Reg. And fpeak’tragaine my Lord, no more with me. 
Lea . Thofe wicked creatures yet do feem wel fauord 
When others are more wicked.not being the word: 
Stands in fome ranke of prayfe,I!c goe with thee, 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twentie. 

And thou art twice her louc. 

C/on. Hearememy Lord, 

What need you fiue and twentie, tenne, or fiue, 

To f ollow in a houfe, where twife fo many 
Haue a commaund to tend you. 

Regan. What needes one? 

Lear. Oreafon not the deed, our bafeft beggers, 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous. 

Allow not nature more then nature needes, 

Mans life as cheapc as beafts, thou art a Lady, 

If onely to goe warrne were gorgeous. 

Why nature needes not, wliat thou gorgeous weareit 
Which fear cel y keepes thee warme, but loi true need. 
You heauens giue me that patience?patiencc I need, 
You fee me here ( you Gods) a poore old fellow? * 

As full of greefe as age, wretched in both, 

If it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father, foolemenotto much. 

To beare it lamely, touch me with noble anger, 

O let not womens weapons, water drops 
Stayne my mans cheekes , no you vnnaturall hags, 

. I will haue fuch reuenges on you both, 

That all the world fhall, I will doe fuch things, 

What they are yet I know not, but they fiialbc 
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The Biff one of King Lear . 

The'terrors of the earth' you thinke ile weepe, 

No ile not weepe, I haue full caufe of weeping, 

But this heart fhall breake.in a x oo.thoufanafi oweH 
Or ere ile weepe, O fbole I fhall goe mad. 

Exeunt Lear ,Lcff(er , Kent, <tnd Foole. 
y?. Let vs withdraw, twill be a ftorme. 

Rtg. This houfe is little the old man and his people, 
Cannot be well beftowed, 

Gon. Tis his own blame hath put himfelfe from reft, 
And muft needs tafthis folly. 

Reg. For his particuler, ile rcceiue him gladly, 

But not one follower, 

'Duke. So am I puspos’djwherc is my Lord of giofler? 
Rig. Followed the old man forth, he is return’d. 

Glo. The King is in high rage, & wil I know not whe- 
Re. Tis good to giue him way, he leads himfelfe. (ther. 
gen. My Lord, intreat him by no meanes to ftay. 

Glo. Alack the night comes on, and the bleak winds 
Do forely ruflel/or many miles about ther’s not a bufh. 

Reg. O fir, to wilfull men 
The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their.fchoolemafters,fhut vp your doores. 

He is attended with a defperatetraine. 

And what they may incenfe him to,bein< 

To haue his eare abufd, wifedome bids feare 
< Z)«4f.Shutvp your doores my Lord, tis a wild night, 
My Reg counfails welcome out at h ftorme. Extnt 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at feuerall doores. 
Kent. Whats here befide foule weather? 
gent. One minded like the weather moft vnquietly. 
'Kent. I know you, where. the King ? 

Gent , Contending with the fretfull element. 

Bids the wind blow the earth into the fea, 

Or fwell the curled waters boue the maine (naive. 

That things might change or ceafe, reaves his wh; 
Which the impetuous blafts with eyles rage 
Catch i n their furie,and make nothing of, 

Striues in his little world of man to outfeorne. 
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The Hi/I me of King Lear . 

The too and fro conflicting wind and raine. 

This night wherinthe cub-drawne Bcave would couch* 
The Lyon, and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepc their furre dry, vnbonneted he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent. But who is with him? 
gent. None but the foole, who labours to out-ieft 
His heart ftrooke iniuries. 

Kent, Sir I doe know you. 

And dare vpon the warrant ofnry Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there is diuifion. 
Although as yet the face ofit be couer’d. 

With mutual! cunning, twixt ^Albany and Cornwall 
But true it is,fromFr<j«cf there comes apower' 

Into this fcatteredkingdome, whoalreadiewifeinour 
Haue fecrct feet in fomeofourbeft Ports, (negligece, 
And areat pointto fhew their open banner. 

Now to you, if on my credit you dare build fo farre. 
To make your fpeed to Douer,you {hall find 
Some that will thanke you, making iuft report 
Of how vnnaturalland bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plaine, 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledge and affurance. 

Offer this office to you. 

Gent. I will talke farther with you. 

Km. No doe not, 

For confirmation that I much more 
Then my out-wall, open this purfeand take 
What it containes, if you fhall fee for delta. 

As feare not but you fhall, fhew her this ring, 

And lhe will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet you doe not know, fie on this ftorme, . 

I will goe feeke the King . 

gent. Giue mey our hand, haue you no more to fay? 
%ent. Few words butto dfcft more then all yet: 
That when we haue found the King. 

"Ik this way,you that, he that firft lights 




Enter 



The Htfiorie of King Lear. 

On him, hollow the other. Exeunt. 

Enter Lear and Foole. 

Lear. Blow wind St cracke your cheekes, rage, blow 
You caterickes, 5 c Hircanios fpout til you haue drencht. 

The fteeples drown’d the cockes, you fulpherous and 
Thought executing fires, vaunt-currers to 
Oke-cleauing thunderboults, finge my white head, 

And thou all fhaking thunder, finite flat 
The thicke Rotunditie of the world, cracke natures 
Mold,ail Germains fpill at once that make 
Ingratefull man. 

foole. O Nuncklc, Court holy waterinadriehoulc 
Is better then this raine water out a doore. 

Good Nuncklein,and askethy daughters blefling, 

Heers a night pities nether wife mannor foole. 

Lear. Rumble thy belly foU,fpit fire,fpout raine. 

Nor raine, wind, thunder,fire,are my daughters, 

I taske not you you elements with vnkinanes, 

I neuer gaue you kingdome, cald you children. 

You owe me no fubfcription.why thenletfall your horrible 
Here I ftad your flaue,apoorc infirme weak Sc (plefure 

-Defpis’d otild man,but yet I call you feniile 
Miniflers,that haue with 2 .pemitious daughters 10m d 
Your high engedred battel gainft a head fo old Sc white 

As this, O tisfoule. , , 

Foole . Hee that has a houfe to put hisheadin, has a good 
headpeece,the Codpeece that will houfe before the head, has 
any the head and heefhall lowfe, fo beggers maty many, the 
man that makes his toe, what hee his heart fhould make, fha 
haue a cornc cry woe , and turne his fleepe to wake , for 
there was neuer yet faire woman butfhee made mouthes m a 

No I willbethepatterne of all patience En.ter Kent. 
I will fay nothing, 

Kent. Whofe there? .... - r a 

Foole. Marry heers Grace, Sc a codpis, that s a wileman ana 

a foole. 

Kent , Alas fir, fit you here ? . 
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The tftjlorie of King Lear. 

Things that loue night, lone notfuch nights as thefe, 

Tiie vuathrull Skies gallow,the very wanderer of the 
ITirkc, ana makes them keepe their caues, 

Since I was man, fitch flieecs of fire, 

Such bur fts of homed thunder, fuch grones of 
Roaring winde,and rayne, I ne’re remember 
To haue heaid, mans nature cannot cary 
The affliction, nor the force- 

Lear. Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadful 
Powther ore our heades, find out their enemies now. 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crimes, vnwhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudyhand,thouperiufd,and 
Thou fimular man of vertue that art inceftious, 

Cay tife in peeces fliake, that vndcr couert 
Anaco nu e „ic n t fce mi n g ,haft pra&ifed oilmans life, 

Clole pent vp guilts, riue your concealed centers, 

And cry thefe dreadfull fumm oners grace, 

I am a mail more find agafinft their Tinning. 

Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
a houell, fomefriendlhip will it lend you gainft the tempeft re- 
pofe) r ou there, whilftl to this hard houfie, more hard then is 
tne itone whereof cis rais’d, which cuen but now demaundin^ 

artei me, denide m^ to come in, returne and force their fcante§ 
curtefie. 

Lear. My wit begins to turnc, 

(Jome on my boy, how doll my boy,art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art ofour neceffities is ftrange that can, 

Make vild things precious, come you houell poore, 

Fooieand knaue.I haue one partofmy heart < 

Tliarforrowes yet for thee. 

Toole. Heethathas a little tine wittc, with hey ho the wind 
and tne raine, nauft make contentwith his fortunes fit, for the 
mine, it raineth euery day. 

Lear. True my good boy, com? bring vs to this houell ? 

er ana the Hajlard with lights. 

Gift, Alacke alacke SAmand I like not this. 



Vn 






1 t 



» 



the Hi/iorieofKmgLear. 

Vnnaturall dealing when I defir d their leaue 
That I might pitty him, they tooke me from me 
The vfe of mine owne houfe, charg’d me on paine 
Of their difpleafure, neither to fpeake of him. 

Intreat for him, nor any way fuftaine him . 

Baft. Moil fiauage and vnnaturall. (the Dukes, 

giofl. Go toe fay you nothing,ther s a diuifio betwixt 
And a worfe matter then that, I haue receiued 
A letter tliis night, tis dangerous to be fpoken, 

I haue loekt the letter in my clofet, thefe iniurics ; 

The Kingnow beares, will be reuen^ed home 
Ther’s part ofa power already landed. 

We mull incline to the King, I will fecke him, ana 
Priuily releeue him, goe you andmaintainc talkc 
With theDuke,thatmy charity be not of him 
Perceiued, if hee aske forme, I am ill, and gon 
To bed, though I die for t, as no lelle is threatned me. 

The King my old matter mutt be releeued, there is 

Some ftrage thing toward, SAmtmd pray you be care “ • Exit . 

Ball. This curtefie forbid thee,lhal the Duke inftaly 
And of that letter t< >, this feems a faire deferuing (know 
And mutt draw me that which my father loofes.nolel 
Then all, then yongerrifes when the old doefall. Sxtt. 

Enter Lear JCent, and foole. 

Kent. Here is the placemy Lord, good my Lord enter, the 
the tyrannie ofthe open nights too ruffe for nature toindure. 
lL. Let me alone. Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

Lear. Wilt breakemy heart i , 

Vent I had ratherbreake mine owne, good my Lord enter. 
Lear ' Thou think’ft tis much, that this crulentious ftorme 
Inuades vs to the skin, fo tis to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fixt 

The letter is fear ce felt, thoudft IhunaBeare, 

But if thv flight lay toward the raging lea, f 

Thoud’ftmeet the beareit’h mouth, whe themind sfrec 
The bodies delicate, the tempeft mmy mind 
Doth frommy, fences take allfeeling elte 
Sauc whatbeares their filiall ingratitude, , 
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Is it not as this mouth fhould teare this hand 
For lifting food to’t, but I will punilh furc. 

No I will wcepc no more, in fuch a night as this ! 

O Regan, Cj onortU, yom old kind father (lies, 

Whofe franke heart gaue you all, O that way madncs 
Let me lhun that, no more of that. 

Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

Lear. Prethe goe in thy felfe, feeke thy one eafe 
This tempeft will not giue me leaue to ponder 
On things w'ould hurt me more, but ile goe in, 

Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittiles night. 

How lhall your houfc-lefle heads, and vnfed fides. 

Your loopt and. windowed raggednes defend you 
From feafons fuchas thefe, O I haue tane 
Too little care of this, take phyficke pompe, 

Expofe thy felfe to feele what wretches feele. 

That thou mayft lhake the fuperflux to them. 

And fhew the heauens more iuft. ■ 

Toole . Come not in here Nunckle,her’ s a fpirit,helpeme,helpe 
mee. 

Kent. Giue me thy hand, whofe there, 

Toole. A fpirit, he fayes, his nam’s poore Tom . • 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there in the ftraw, 
come forth i 

Edg. Away, the fo wle fiend followes me.thorough the lharpe 
hathorne blowes the cold wind, goe to thy cold bed and warrae 
thee. 

Lear, Haft thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thou 
come to this? 

Edg. Who giues- any thing to poor &Tcm, whome the foule 
Fiendc hath led, through fire , and through foord, and 
whirli-poole, ore bog ana quagmire, that has laydkniuesvn- 
derhis pillow,and halters in his pue,fet ratsbane by his pottage, 
made him proud of heart, to ride on a bay trotting horfe ouer 
foureincht bridges, tocourfe his ownefhadow for* tray tor, 
blefte thy fine wits, Toms a cold, blcfle thee From whi^l e-winds, 
ftarre-blufting.and taking, doe poore Tom fome charitie,whom 
n thc- 
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The HiJlfrte of King Lear. 

the foule fiend vexes, there could I haue him now, and there, and 
and there againe, 

Lear. What, his daughters brought him to this pafle, 
Couldftthoufaue nothing, didft thou giuethemall ? 

F.oole. Nay he referu’d a blanket, elfe we had beeneall fhatn’d 

Lear . Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens faults, fall on thy daughters . 

Kent. He hath no daughters fir. 

Lear. Death tray tor, nothing could haue fubdued nature ' 
Tofuchalownes, but his vnkinddaughters, 

Is it thefafhion that difearded fathers, 

Should haue thus little mercy on their flefli, 

Iudicious punilhment twas this flefh 
Begot thofe Pelicane daughters. 

Edg. Pilicock fate on pclicocks hill, alo lolo. 

Toole. This cold night will turne vs all to foolcs Sc madmen. 

Fdg. Take heedeac’h foule fiend, obay thy parents, keep thy 
words iuftly, fivearc not, commit not with mans fworne fpoufe, 
fetnotthy fweet heart on proud array, Toms a, cold, 

Lear. What haft thou beene* 

Edg. A Seruingman, proud in heart and mind, that curld my 
haire, wore gloues in my cap,ferucd the luft ofmy mi ftris heart, 
and did the act of darkenes with her, fworeas many oaths as I 
fpake words, and broke them in the fw'eet fiice of heauen, one 
chat dept in the contriuing of luft, andwakt to doe it, wine lo- 
tted I deeply, dice deercly , and in woman out paromord the 
T urke , falfe of heart, light of eare,bloudie of hand ,Hog in floth. 

Fox in Health, Woolf e in greedines,. Dog in madnes, Lyon 
in pray, let notthe creekingof fhooes, nor che rulings offilkes 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepe dry fbote out of bro- 
thell, thy hand out of placket, thy pen from lenders booke, 
and defie the foule fiend, ftill through thehathorne blowes the 
cold wind, hay no on ny, Dolphinmy boy , my boy, caefe 
let him trot by. 

Lear. Why thou wert better in thy graue, then to anfwere 
with thy vneouered bodie this extremitie of the skies, is man no 
more, but this cofider him well, thou o weft the worn] c no filkc, 
the heart no hide, the llieepe no wooll, the cat no perfume, her s 
three ons are fo phifticated,thou art the thing it felte,vnaccom- 
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The Hitt one of King Hear, 

odatedtnan, is no more but fucha poore bare forked Animall 
as thou art, offoffyou leadings, come on bee true. 

Foole. Prithe Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in, now a little fire in a wild field, were like an old leachers 
heart a fmall fparke 3 all the reft in bodie col^looke here coiner 
Iki o fire ~~ Enter Giefitr, 

Ed? This is thcfoule fiend Sriberdegibit^ hee begins at cur- 
phew, 'and walks till the firft cocke, he gins the web, the pm. 

queues the eye, andmakes the harte l.p, mildewystbe white 

wheate, and hurts the poore creature of earth fwithaldfootcd 
thrice the old a nellthu night more and her nine fold bid her, U 
IMu and her troth plight and arint thee, with arint thee. 

°Kent, How fares your Grace i 
Lear. Whats hee ? 

Kent. Whofethere, what i’ltyou leeke ? 

Glofl. What are you there? your names ? _ , , , 

Edr. Poore Tent, that eats the fwimmmg frog, the tode.the 
iodc pold, the wall-wort, and the water, that in thefune of his 
heart,when the foule fiend rages, cats cow-dung for fallets,lwal. 
lowes the old ratt, and the ditch dogge,dnnkes the greeneman- 
tle of the {landing poole, who is wlupt from tithing to tithing, 
and ftock-punilht and :mpnfoned,who hath had three futes to 
hisbacke, fixe fhirts to his bodie, horfe to ride, and weapon 
to weare. 

Butmife and rats,andfuch fmall Deere, 

Hath beene Toms foodefor feuen long yeare- 
Beware my follower, peace fnulbug, peace thou fiend. 

Glofl. VVhat hath your Grace no better company. ... 

Edg. The Prince of darkenes is a Gentleman, modo he s calea 
^gufl^b ur flefhand bloud is grownefo vild my Lord, thatit 

doth hate what gets it 

g iffl. Go°in withme,my dutiec3not fuflfer toobay 
daughters hard commaunds, though their imunaion betobarrt 

imy2TOres^ndletdMstyj^mKmght^€^W^on^ou»^y^ 



haue I venter d to come feeke you out , 
both food ar^d fire is readis. 
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The Bittme of King Lear. 

Lear. Firfl let me talke with this Philofopher, 

What is the caufe of thunder } 

Kent , My good Lord take his offer, goe into the houfe. 

Lear. lie talke a word with this molt learned Theban, what is 
your ftudie ? 

Edg, Howtopreuentthefiend.andtokill vermine. 

Lear. Let me aske you one word in priuate. 

Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord, his wits begin 
Glofl. Canftthou blame him, (covnfettle. 

His daughters feeke his death, O that good Kent, 

Hefaid it would be thus, poore banilht man. 

Thou fayeft the King gro wes mad, ile tell thee friend 
I am almoft mad my felfe,I had a fonne 
Now out-lawed from my bloud, a fought my life 
But lately ,very late, I loud him friend 
No father his fonne deerer, true to tell thee. 

The greefe hath craz’d my wits. 

What anights this ? I doe befeech your Grace. 

Lear. O crie you mercic noble Philofopher, your com- 
Sdg. Toms a cold. (pany. 

glofl. In fellow thcre^in’t houell keepe thee warme. 

Lear. Come lets in all. 

Kent. This way my Lord. 

Lear. With him I wil keep flil, with my Philofopher. 

Ken, Good my Lord footh him, let him take the fellow. 
glofl. Take him you on, 

Kent. Sirah comeon. goe along with vs ? 

Lear. Come good Athenian. 
glofl. No words, no words, hufh. 

Edg. Child Rowland, to die darke to wne come. 

His word was flill fy fo and fum, 

I fmell the bloud of a Britifh man. 

Enter Corntwelland'Baflard. 

Corn. I will haue my reuenge ere I depart thehoule. 

Ball. How my Lord I may be cenfured, that nature thus giues 
way to loyaltie, fome thing feares me to thinke of. 

Corn. I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers e- 
uill difpofition made him feeke his death,butaprouokingmcrit. 

G3 . fee 










"The Hitt out of King Liar. 

fct aworkeby areproueablebadnesin himfelfe. 

Baft. Howmalicious is my fortune, thatl muft repent to bee 
iuft? this is the letter he fpoke of, which approues him an intelli- 
gent partie to the aduantagcs ol France , O heauens that his trea- 
fbn were, or not I the detetter. 

Qorn. Goe with'me to the Dutches. 

Baft. If the matter of this paper be certainc, you haue mighty 
bufines m hand. 

Corn. True or falfe, it hath made thee Earle of q Softer, feeke 
out where thy father is, that heemaybee readie for . our appre- 
lienfion. 

Ba.fi. If I find him comforting the King.it will ftuffe his fuf- 
pitionmore fully, I will perfeuere in my courfe of loyaltie, 
chouo-h the coiiflittbe fore betwecne that and my bloud . 

Corn. I will lay cruft vpon thee, and thou lhalt find a dearer 
father in my loue. Exit, 

Enter G Softer 'and Lear , Kent, Foote , and Tom. 

gioft. Here is better then the open ayre, take it thankfully, I 
will peece out the comfort with what addition I can,I will not be 
long from you, 

Ken. All the power of his wits haue giuen way to impatience, 
the Gods deferue your kindnes. 

Ed?. Fretereto cals m e, and tels me Nero is an angl er in the 
lake of darkncs.pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 

^.Foole. P.rithe Nunckle tell me, whether a mad man be a Gen- 
tleman or a Yeoman. t 

Lear. A King, a King , to haue a thoufand with red burning 
fpits come hifzing in vpon them. 

Edg. The foule fiend bites my backe, 

Foote. He’s mad, that tr ufts in the tamenes of a Wolfe, ahor- 
fes licalth, a boyes loue, ora whores oath. 

Lear. It ihalbe done,! wil arraigne them ftrarght. 

Come fit thou here moll learned Iullice 
Thou fapient fir fit here, no you fhec Foxes— 

Edg. Looke where he Hands and glars, wanft thou eyes, at 
tral madam come ore the broome Bejj) to mce. 

Foote , Her boat hath a leake, and Ihe mult not fpcake. 

Why fhc dares not eome,ouer to thee. 



10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 





90 




15C 



1 



The Bijlorteof King Lear. 

Edg. The foule fiend hauts poore Tom in the voycc of a nigh- 
Hoppedance cries in Toms bellyfor two white herring, (tingale, 
Croke not blacke Angcll, I haue no fcodc for thee. 

Kent. How doc you fir ? Hand you not fo amazd, will you 
lie downe and reft vpon the cufliings ? 

Lear . lie fee their triallfirft, bring in their euidence , thou 
robbed man of Iuftice take thy place, & thou his yokefellow of 
equity, bench by his fide, you are ot’ h commiffion, fit you too. 
Ed. Let vs deale iuftly fleepeft or wakeft thou ioily (hepheard. 
Thy fheepe hee in the cornc, and foroneblaft of thy minikin 
mouth, thy fheepe fhall take no harme. Pur the cat is gray . 

Lear. Arraigne her firft tis Goner it, l here take my oathbefore 
this honorable aflemblykickt the poore king her father. 

Foote. Come hither miftrifle is your name qonontl. 

Lear ♦ She cannot deny it. 

Fool. Cry you mercy I cooke you for a ioyne ftoole. 

Lear. Andheres another whofe vvarpt lookes proclaime, 
What (tore her hart is made an, flop her there, 

Armes,armes, fword , fire, corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer why haft thou lether fcape. 

Edg. Bleflc thy fiue wits. 

Kent. O pity fir, where is the patience now'. 

That you fo oft haue boafted toretaine. 

Edg. My tearcsbegin to take his part fo much, 

Theile marre my counterfeiting. 

Lear. The little dogs and all 
Trey, Blanch, and Sweet liart.fee they barke at me. 

Edg. Tom will throw his head at tliem,auant you curs,. 

Be thy mouth, or blacke, or white, tooth that poyfons if it bite, 
Maftife,grayhoudjmungril,grim-houd or fpaniel,brach orhim, 

Bobtaile tike, or trudletail tftTom will make them weep & vvaile. 
For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape the hatch and all 
are fled, loudla do odla come march to wakes , and fanes, and 
market townes, poore Tom thy home is dry, " (her 

Lear , Then let them anotomize Regan, fee what breeds about 
Hart is there any caufein nature that makes this hardnes. 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Only! donotlikethefalhionofyour garments youle fay, 
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The BiWorie of King Lear. 

They are Perfian attire, but let them be chang’d, 

Kent. Now good my Lord lie here awhile. 

Lear. Make no noife.make no noifo,draw the curtains, fo,fo,fo, 

Weele go to fupper it’h morning, fo,fo,fo. Enter Cjlofter. 

Gloft. Come hither friend, where is the King my maifter. 

, Kent. Here fir.but trouble him not his wits are gon. 

ft loft. Good friend I prithy take him in thy armes, 

I haue ore heard a plot of death vpon him , 

Ther is a Litter ready lay him in’t,& driue towards Douer frend. 
Where thou fhaltmeec both welcome 5c prote£lion,take vpthy 
If chou fhould'ft dally halfe an houre,his life with thine (matter, 

And all that offer to defend him ftand in allured Ioffe, 

Take vp to keepe and followe me that will to fome prouifion 
Giue thee quickeconduft. 

Kent. Oppreffed nature fleepes. 

This reft might yet haue balmed thy broken finewcs. 

Which if conuenience will not alow ftand in hard cure, 

Come helpe to beare thy maifter, thou muft not flay behind. 

Gloflr Come,comeaway. Exit. 

Edg. When we our betters fee bearing our woes ; we fcarcely 
thinke, our miferies, our foes. 

Who alone fuffers fuffers, moftit’h mind, 

Leauing free things and happy fhowes behind, 

But then the mind much fufferance dothor’efcip. 

When griefe hath mates, and bearing fellowfhip : 

How light and portable my paine feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend, makes the Kingbow. 

He childed as I fathered, 7«w away, 

Marke the high noyfes and thy felfe bewray, 

Whenfalfe opinion whofe wrong thoughts defile thee. 

In thy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee, 

What will hap more to night, fafe fcape the King, 

Lurke, lurke. 

Enter Cornwall, and Regan t and Gomrilt.and B attar d. (letter 

Corn, Poft fpeedily to my Lord your husband fhew him this 
The army of France is lmded,feeke out the vilaine Cjlofter. 

Regan. Hang him inftantly. • 

ft on. Plucke out his eyes, (company o 
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The Hifiorte of King Lear. 

Com. Leauehimtomydifpleafure,£d«*W keepyou our fitter 

( company. 

The reuengewe are bound to take vpon your trayterous father. 
Are not fit for your beholding , aduife the Duke where you are 
To a mod feftuant preparatio we are bound to the like , (going 
Our poft fhallbe fwift and intelligence betwixt vs, 

Farewell deere fifter, farewell my Lord of ft loft er. 

How now whers the King l Enter Steward. 

Stew. My Lord of Cjlofter hath conueyd him hence. 

Some fiue or fixe and thirtie of his Knights hot queftrits after 
him, met him at gate, who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Douer, where theyboaftto 
haue well armed friends. 

Corn, Gethorfes foryourmiftris. 

Gon. Farewell fweet Lord and fifter. Exit (ft on. and Baft . 

Corn. Edmund farewell, goe feeke the traytor ft (after. 

Pinion him like a theefe, bring him before vs. 

Though we may not paffe vpon his life 
Without the forme of Iuftice,yet our power 
Shall doe a curtefie to our wrath, which men may blame 
But not controulc, whofe there, the traytor i 

Enter Glofter brought in by two orthree% 

Reg, Ingratfull Foxtis hee. 

Corn. Bind faft his corkie armes. 

Gloft. What meanes your Graces, good my friends confider, 
you aremy gefts, doe me no foule play friends. 

Corn. Bind him I fay, 

Reg. Hard hard, O filthie traytor ! 

Gloft. Vnmercifull Lady as y ou are, I am true. 

Corn. To this chaire bind him, villaine thou lhalt find— 
Gloft. By the kind Gods tismoftignobly done, to pluckme 
by the beard. Reg. So white and fuch a T ray tor. 

Gloft. Naughty Ladie,thefe haires which thou doft rauilhfrom 
Will quicken and accufe thee, I am your hoft. (my chin 

With robbers hands, my hofpitable fauours 
You fhould not ruffell thus, what will you doe. 

Corn. Come fir, what letters had you late from Franccl 
Reg. Be fimple anfwerer, for we know the truth. 
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Corn. Andwhat confederacyhaueyouwith the tratours late 
footed in the ki ngdome ? 

Reo. To whofe hands you haue fent the lunatick King fpcake? 
Glofi. I haue a letter geffingly fet downc 
Which came from one>that’s ofaneutrall heart. 

And not from one oppos’d . 

Qorn. Cunning. Reg. And falfe,- 
Corn. Where haft thou fent the King ? Glofi, To Douer. 

Ref. Wherefore to Douer ? waft thou not charg’d at perill— 
Corn. Wherefore to Douer ? lechimfirft anfwere that. 
giosi. Xamtidetot’h flake; and I mull: ftand the courfe. 

Reg. Wherefore to Douer lie ? 

Glofi. Becaufelwouldnot fee thy cruell naylcs- 
Pluck out his poore old eyes, nor thy fierce lifter . 

In his aurynted ftelh ra(h horilli phangs. 

The Sea with fuch a ftorme of his lou’d head 

In hell blacke nightindur d, would haue layd vp ; I 

And quench t the Heeled fires, yet poore old heart, 

Hee holpt the heauens to rage, 

If wolues had at thy gate heard that dearne time 
Thou Ihouldft haue faid, good Porter turnethe key, 

All cruels elfe fubferib’d but I fhall fee 

The winded vengeairce ouertake fuch children. 

Corn. Sect (halt thou neuer, fellowes hold the chairc, 
Vponthofe eyes of thine, lie fet my foote. 

Glofi. He that will thinketoliuetillhebeold 
Giue me fome helpe, O cruell, O ye Gods ! 

Reg. One fide will mocke another pother to. 

Corn. If you fee vengeance— 

Seruant. Hold your hand my Lord 
I haue feru’d euer fince I was a child _ (you hold. 

But better feruicehaue I neuer done you, the now to bid. 

Reg. How now you dogge. 

Sern, If you did weare a beard vpon your chin ldefhakeic 
on this quarrelhwhat doe you meane ? 

Corn.- My villaine.- . draw and fight. 

Sera. Why then come on, and take the chance ofanger. 

Reg. Giue me thy fword, apefant ftand vp thus. 
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TheHtftmeof King Lear, 

Shee takes a fword and runs at him behind. 

Seruant. OhI am flainemy Lord,yet haue you one eye left to 
fee fome mifehiefeon him, oh! 

Corn. Leaftitfeemore preuentit, out vild Icily 
Where is thy lufter now ? 

giosi. All darke and comfortles, wher’s my fonne Edmund e . 
Edmuud vnbridle all the fparks of inature,to quit this horred aft. 

Reg. Out villaine, thou calft on him that hates thee, it was he 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 
pittie thee. 

glofi. O my follies, then Edgar was abus’d, 

Kind Gods fbrgiueme that, and profperhim. 

Reg. Goe thruft him out at gates, and let himfm^l his way to 
Douer, how ift my Lord ? how looke you ? 

(fern. I haue rcceiu’d a hurt, follow me Ladie, 
Turneoutthateyles villaine, chrowthis flaue vpon 
Thedungell Regan,! bleed apace, vntimely 
Comes this hurt, giue meyour artne. Exit , 

Seruant. lie neuer care what wickednes I doe, 

If this man come to good. 

2, Seruant. If llie liue long, & in the end meet the old courfe 
of death, women will all turne monfters. 

i Scr. LetsfollowtlieoldEarle,andgetthebedlom 
To lead him where he would, his rogifh madnes 
Alloyvs it felfc to any thing. 

2. Sir. Goe thou, ile fetch fome flaxe and whites of egges to 
apply to his bleeding face, now heauen helpe him. Exit. 

Enter Edgar, 

Edg, Yet better thus, and knownetobecontemnd, 

Then ftill contemn’d and flattered to be worft. 

The ]o weft and mod deiefted thing of Fortune 
■ Stands ftillin experience, -hues notinfeare. 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft returnes to laughter, 

« Who’s here, my father poorlie.leed, world,world, O world! 

But that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee, 

Life would not v«eM to age. Enter glofi Jed by at: old mats, 

Oldman O my good Lord, I hauebeene your tenant, & your 
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T&? Hilt one of King Lear, 

fathers tenant this forefcore — 

Glofl. Away, get thee away, good fri end be gon, 

Thy comforts can doe me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Old man. Alack fir, you cannot fee your way, 

Glofl. I haue no .way, and therefore want no eyes, 

I Humbled when I fawyfoll oft tis feene 
Our meanes fecure vs, and our tneare defeats 
Prone our comodities, ah deere fonne Edgar, 

The food of thy abufedfathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tuch, 

Id'e fay I had eyes againe, 

Oldman, How now whofe there? 

Edg. O Gods, who ift can fay I am at the worft, 
lam worfe then ere I was. 

Oldman, Tis poore mad 7 om. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet, the worft is no t. 

As long as we can fay »this is the worft. 

Oldman. Fellow where goeft? 

Glofi, Is it a begger man ? 

Oldman, Mad man, and begger to. 

Glofl. A has fome reafon, elle he could not beg, 

In the laft nights ftorme I fuch a fellow faw. 

Which made me thinke a man a worme,my fonne 
Came then into my mind, and yet my mind (fince. 

Was then fcarce friendes with himj I haue heard more 
As flies arctoth’ wanton boyes, are we toth' Gods, 

They bitt vs for their fport. 

Edg. How fhould this be, bad is the trade that muft play the 
foole to forrow angring it fclfe and others, blcfle thee maifter. 

Glofl. Is that the naked fellow ? 

Oldman. I my Lord. 

glofl. Then prethee get thee gon, if for my fake 
Thou wilt oretake vs here a mile or twainc 
Ith’ way toward Douer,doe it for ancient louc 
And bring fome couering for this naked foule 
Who lie intreateto leade me, 

Oldman. Alack fir he is mad., Glofl. 



The HtBmeef King Lear, 

glofl. Tis the times plague, when madmen lead the 
Doe as I bidthee,or rather doe thy pleafure, (bliud, 
Aboue the reft, be gon. 

Old man. He bring him the beft parrell that I haue 
Come oht what will. 

Ghft ■ Sirrah naked fellow. 

Edg , Poore T oms a cold, I cannot dance it farther. 
glofl. Come hither fellow. 

Edg , Blefle thy fweete eyes, they bleed. 

Glofl. Kno wft thou the w ay to Douer f 

8dg. Both ftile and gate,hprfe.way, and foot-path, 
Poore Tom hath bcene (card out of his good wits, 
BlefTe the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of luft,as O bidicut, Hobbididtnce Prince ofdumbnes, 
Mahu of dealing, LModo of murder, S fiber digt bit of 
Mobing, & Mobing who fince poflcfles chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo, bleffe theemaifter. (plagues. 

glofl. Here take this purfe, thou whome theheauens 
Haue humbled to all ftrokes,that I am wretched, makes 
The happier, heauens deale fo ftill, (thee 

Let the fuperfluous and luft-dieted man 
That Hands your ordinance, that will not fee 
Becaufe he does notfeele.feele yourpower quickly. 

So diftribution fhould vnder excefle, 

And each man haue enough, doft thou know Douer ? 

Edg, I matter. 

glofl. There is a cli fife whofe high <5c bending head 
Lookes firmely in the confined deepe. 

Bring me but to the very brimme or it 
And ilerepaire the mifery thou doft beare 
With fomething rich about me, 

From that place I fhal no leading need. 

Edg, Giueme thy arme, poore Tom fhall lead thee. 

Enter gonorill and Baflard. 

Gon, Welcome my Lord,I maruaile our mild hufband 
Not met vs on the way, now wher’s your maifter c . 

Enter Steward, 
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The Historic of King Lear. 

Stew. Madame within, but neuer man fo chang'd, I toid him 
of the army that was landed, he fmild at it, il told him you were 
coining, his anfwere was the worfe, of gioffers treacherie,and of 
the loyall feruice of his fonne when I enfbrm’d him, then hee 
cald me fott, and told me I had turnd the wrong fide out, what 
hee fliould moft defire feemes pleafant to him, what like often- 
fiue, 

<joH. Then fhall you goe no further, 

It is the cowifh curre of his fpirit 
That dares not vndcrtake, hele not feele wrongs 
Wliich tie him to an anfwere, our willies on the way 
Mayproue effects, backe Edgarto my brother, 

Haftenhis mutters, and conduct his powers 
I mutt change armcs at home, and giue the diftafte 
Into my husbands hands,, this trufty feruant 
Shall palle betwcene vs, ere long you are like to hearc 
If you dare venture in your owne behalfe 
A miftreffes coward, weare this fpare fpeech. 

Decline yourhead: this kitted it durftfpeake 
Would ftretch thy fpirits vp inco the ayre, 

Conceaue and far you well. 

Eyf. Yours in the ranks of death. (are dew 

Gen. My moil deere Cleftcr, to thee womans feruices 
My foote vfurps my body. 

Stew. Madam 'here comes my Lord. Exit Stew, 

gen. I hauebecne worth the whittle. (rude wind 

AW. O genor/f, you are nor worth the dull which the 
Blowcs in your face, I fears your difpofition 
That nature which contcmncs it origin f 

Cannot be bordered ceitaineinit felfe. 

She that her felfe will flitter and disbranch 
Fromhermateria.il fap, perforcemuft wither. 

And come to deadly vfe. 
gen. Nomore,the textisfooliih. 

Alb. Wifedome and goodnes,to the vild feeme vild, 

Filths fauor but thetnfeiues, what haue you done 1 
Tigers, not daughters, what haue you perform’d 1 
A father,and a gracious aged man 

° Whole 
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Whofe reuerence euen the head-lugd beare would lick. 

Mott barbarous^ moft degenerate haue you madded. 

Could my good brotherfliffer you to doe it ? 

A man, a Prince, by him fo beniflifted. 

If that the heauens doe not their vifiblc fpirits (come 
Send quickly downe to came the vild offences, it will 
Humanly mutt perforce pray onit felfe like monfters of 
gen. Milke liuerd man (the deepe. 

That beared a cheekc for blocs, a head for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eye deferuing thine honour. 
From thy fufFering, that not know’ft fools,do thofe vilains pitty 
W ho are punilht ere they haue done their mifehiefe, 

Whcr s thy drum? France fpreds his banners in our noyftles land, 
With plumed helme, thy flayer begin threats 
Whil’s thou a morall foole fits ftill and cries 
Alack why does he fo ? 

Alb. See thy felfedeuill, proper deformity feemes notin the 
fiend, fo horid as in woman. 

Gen. Ovaine foole! 

*Alb. Thou changed, and felfe-couerd thing for fliamc 
Be-monftcrnot thy feature, weft my fitnes 
To let thefe hands obay my bloud. 

They are apt enough to difiecate and teare 
Thy flefh and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans fhapedoth fhield thee. 

Gen. Marry your manhood now — 

*si\b. Whatnewes. Enter a gentleman. 

Gent. O my good Lord the Duke of Cornwals dead, flaineby 
his feruant,going to put outthe other eye of (jlofttr . . 
esAlb. gio fieri eyes? 

Gen. A feruafit that he bred,thrald with remorfe. 

Oppos’d againft the aft, bending his fword 
To his great maifter,who thereat inraged 
Flew on him, and amor.gft them, feld him dead. 

But not without that harmefull ftroke, which fincc 
Hath pluckt him after. 

Alb. This lhewes you are aboue your Iuftices, 

That thefe our nether crimes fo fpeeoely can venge. 
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But O poore (jlofler loft he his other eye. (anfwer, 

Cjent. Both v both my Lord, this letter Madam craues a fpeedy 
Tis from your lifter. Gon. One way I like thi.s well, 

But being widow and my Cjhjler with her, 

May all the building on my fancie pluckc, 

V pon my hatefull life, another way the newes is not fo tookc, 
lie reade and anfwer. Exit. 

es4lb. Where was his fonne when they did take his eyes. 

Gent. Come with my Lady hither. Alb. He is not here, 

gent. No my good Lord I met him backe againe. 

Alb. Knoweshe thewickednefle. 

Cjent. I my good Lord twas he infbrmd againft him, 

And quit the houfe on purpofe that there punilhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. (King, 

, Alb. Glofter I liue to thanke thee for the loue thou fhewedft the 
And to reuenge thy eyes, come hither friend, i 
Tellme whatmorethou knowcft. Exit. 

Enter Kent and, a I jentleman „ 

Kent. Why the King of Framce is fo fuddenlygone backe, 
know you no reafon. 

Cjent. Something he left imperfeft in the ftate, which fince his 1 
comming forth is thought oft which imports to the Kingdome, 
So much feare and danger that his perfonall r eturne was moft re- 
quired and neceflarie. 

Kent. Who hath he left behind him. General. 

Cjent. The Marshall of France Monfier la Far. (of griefe. 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the queene to any demonftratio 
Cjent. I fay fhe tooke them, read them in my prefence, 

And now and then an ample teare trild downe 

Her delicate chceke, it feemed fhe was a queene ouer her paflion, 

Who moft rebelHike, fought to be King ore her. 

Kent. Othenitmouedher. 

Cjent. Not to a rage,patienceandforowftreme. 

Who fhould exprede her goodlieft you haue feene. 

Sun Ibine and raine at once, her fmiles and teares, 

Were like a better way thofe happie fmilets. 

That playd on her ripe lip feeme not to know. 

What guefts were in her eyes which parted thence, 

As 
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The BiBor ie of King Lear. 

As pearles from diamonds dropt in briefe, 

Sorow would b e a raritie moft beloued, 

If all could fo become it. 

Kent. Madefhenoverballqueftion. 
gent. Faith once or twice fhe heau’d the name of father, 
Pantingly forth as if it preft her heart. 

Cried hfters,fifters, fhame of Ladies lifters : 

Kent, father, lifters, what ithftorme ith night. 

Let pitie not be beleeft there fhe fhooke. 

The holy water from her heauenly eyes. 

And clamour moyftened her, then away Use flatted, 

To deale with griefe alone. 

Kent. It is the ftars,the ftars aboue vs gouerne our conditions, 
Elfe onefelfe mate and make could not beget, 

Such different ifliies, you fpokc not with her lince. 
gent. No. Kent. Was this before the King retttrnd. 

Gent. No, fince. 

Kent. Well lir, the poore diftreffed Lear ?, ith towne. 

Who fome time in his better tune remembers, 

Whatwearecome about,and by no meanes will yceldf to fee his 
Gent. Why good fir ? ( daughter. 

Kent. A foueraigne Ihame fo elbows him his own vnkindnes 
That ftript her from his benedittion turnd her, - 

To fbrraine cafualties gaue her deare rights. 

To his dog-harted daughters, thefe things fling his mind. 

So venomoufly that burning fhame detaines him from Cordelia. 
Gent. Alack poore Gentleman. 

Kent. Ot Albania and Corncwals powers youheardnot. 

.. Gent. Tisfotheyareafbote. 

• Kent. Well lir, ile bring you to our maifter Lear, 

And leaue you to attend him fome deere caufe, 

Will in concealcment wrap me vp awhile. 

When I am knowne aright you fhall not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance, I pray you go along With inc. 

Enter (jordeti*,D oiler and others. txit 

Cor , Alack tis he, why he was met euen now* 

As mad as the vent fea finging aloud, 

Crownd with ranke ftmiter and furrow weedes, 

X With, 
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^Fhe HiltmeofKmg Lear, 

With hor-dock$,hcmlocke,necles,cookow flowers, 

Darnell and all the idle weedes that grow. 

In our fuftayning, come, a centurie is fent forth, 

Search euery acre in the hiegrowne field, 

And bring him to our eye, what can mans wifdome 
In the reftoring his bereued fence.he that canhelpe hi m 
Take all my outward worth' 

Doll, There is meanes Madame. 

Our fofter nurfe of nature is repofe, 

The which he lackes that to prouoke in him, 

Are many fimples operatiue whofe power, 

Will clofe the eye of anguifh . 

ford. All Licit fecrets all you vnpublifht vertucs of the earth, 
Spring with my teares beaydant and remediat. 

In the good mans diftrefle, feeke,feeke,for him, 

L eft his vngouernd rage diftblue the life. 

That wants the meanes to lead it. E nut mejfenger. 

Mef. News Madam, the Britcifh powers are marching hither* 

Cord. Tis knownc before, our preparation ftands, (ward. 
In expedt ation of them, 6 deere father 
It is thy bufines that I go about,therfore great France 
My mourning and important teares hath pitied. 

No blowne ambition doth ourarmesin fight 
But loue, deere loue,and ourag’d fathers right, 

Soone may I heare and fee him. Extt. 

Enter Regan and Steward. 

Reg. B ut are my brothers powers fet forth ? 

Stew. I Madam. Reg- Himfelfoinperfon? 

Stew. Madam with much ado, your lifter is thebetterfoldier. 

Reg. Lord Edmund fpake notwithyour Lady at home. 

Stew. No Madam. 

Reg. What might import my fitters letters to him ? 

Stew, I know not Lady. 

Reg. Faith he is ported hence on ferious matter. 

It was great ignorance. Glowers eyes being out 
To let him liue, wherehe ariues lie.moues 
All harts againft vs, and now I thinkeis gone 
In pitie ofhis mifery to difpatch his nighted life, 

More- 
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'the Hill (trie of King Lear,, 

Moreouer to diferie the ftrengthat’harmy. 

Stew. I muft needs after him with my letters 
Eeg. Our troope fets forth to morrow ftay with vs. 

The wayes are dangerous. 

Stew. I may not Madame, my Lady charg’d my dutie in this 
bufines. 

Reg. Why fhould lhewrite to Edmmdhwivftnot you 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Some thing, I know not what, ile loue thee much, 

Letme vnfealethe letter. 

Stew . Madam Tde rather.— 

%egt I know your Lady does not loue her hufband 
I am fure of that, and at her late being here 
Shee gaue ftrange aliads ,and moft fpeaking lookes 
To noble Edmund, I know you are ofher bofoine. 

Stew. I Madam. 

Reg. Ifpeake invnderftanding,forIknow’t, 

Therefore I doe aduife you take this note. 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and I hauetalkt, 

And more conuenient is he for my hand 
Then for your Ladies, you may gather more 
If you doe find him, pray you giue him this. 

And when your miftris heares thus much from you 
I pray defire her call her wifedome to her,fo farewell. 

If you doe chance to heare of that blind tray tor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Ste . Would I could meet him Madam, I would (hew 
What Lady I doe follow. 

Reg, Fare thee well. Exit. 

Enter Cj lefler and Edmund. 

Cjlofl. When lhall w r e come toth’ top ofthat fame hill# 

Edg. You do ciimbe it vpnow,looke how we labour? 

Glofl. Me thinks the ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible fteepe,harke doe you heare the fea ? 

Ghfl, No truly. 

Edg. Why then your other fences grow imperfeft 
By your eyes anguifh. 
ylofl, Somav it be indeed, 

I z Me 









1 



I ill 



■ 

. !•' 1 b 4 



!; ■ i j ffl 



Stii 



p 



Si m\:\: 







300 











r i , -/i? J t J /P7niPJSfa/2l2I2i2XH^raiH/H/£i" £ ifa/E!/212r» , EIB^ , JL 





rag 

t 









The tlijlorie of Ring Lear. 

Me thinks thy voy ce is altered , and thou fpeakeft 
With better phrafe and matter then thou uidft. 

Edg, Y'ar much deceaued, in nothing am I chang’d 
But in my garments. 

aloft Me thinks y’ar better fpoken. (teareml 

Sdl. Come on fir, her s the place, (land ftill, how 
And dizi tis to caft ones eyes Co low 
The crowes and choghes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarce fo groffe as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers fampirc.dreadfull trade. 

Me thinkes he feemes no bigger then his head. 

The fithermen that walke vpon the beach 
Appeare like mife,and yon tall anchormgbarke 
Diminifht to her cock, her cock a boui 
Almoft too finall for fight, the murmuring forge 
That on the vnnumbred idle peeble chaffes 
Cannot be heard, its fo hie ile looke no more,. 

Leaft my braine turne,and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Glofl. Set me where you Hand? 

Edg. Giue me your hand, you are now within a toot 
Of th’extreame verge, for all beneath theMoone 
Would I not leape vpright, 

Glofl . Let goe my hand, 

Herefriend’s anotherpurffe, in it a lewell, 

Well worth a poore mans taking, Fairies and Gods 
Profper it with thee, goe thou farther off, 

Bid me far e well,and let me heare thee going. 

Sdv. Now fare you well good fir. 
qfoft. With all my heart. (to cure it. 

gj t Why I do trifell thus with his difpaire is done 
Glofl. O you mightie Gods, Hekpeelet. 

This world I doe renounce, and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affli&ion off, 

If I could beare it longer and not fall 
To quarel with your great oppofies wils 
My fnurff and loathed part of nature jhould 
Burneit felfe out, if Edgar liue, O blefle, 
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The Hittorie of King Lear . 

Now fellow fare thee well. He fall . 

Edg. Gon fir, farewell, and yet I know not how conceit my 
robbethetreafuneof life, when life itfelfe yealds to the theft, 
had he beene where he thought by this had thought beenepaft, 
aliue or dead, ho you fir, heare you fir, fpeak,thus might he paffe 
indeed, yet he rcuiues, what are you fir > 

Cjlofi, Away and let me die. 

Edg. Hadft thou beene ought but gofmore feathers ayre. 

So many fadome downe precipitating 

Thou hadft fhiuerdlike an egge, but thou doft breath 

Haft heauy fubllance, blecdft not, fpcakeft, art found, 

T en marts at each, make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifes a miracle, fpeake yetagaine. 

Glofl. But hau el fallen or no 1 
Edg. From the dread fotnmons of, this challfie borne, 

jre’d larke fb faf re 
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Looke vp a hight, the lhrill 
Cannotbee feene or heard, doe 

Gloft. Alack I haue no eyes 
Is wretchednes depriud, that benefit 
To end it felfe by death twas yet fome comfort 
When mifery could beguile the tyrants rage] . 

And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Giue me your arme* 

Vpffo , how feele you your legges, you ftand. 

Cjloft. Too well, too well. 

Edg. This is aboue all ftrangenes 
Vpon the crowne ofthe cliffe whatthing was that 
Which parted from you. 

Glofl. A poore vnfortunate bagger. 

Edg . As I flood here below methoughts his eyes 
Were two foil Moones, a had a thoufand nofes 
Hornes, welk’t and waned like the enridgedfea. 

It was fome fiend, therefore thou happy father 
Thinke that the cleereft Gods, who made their honours 
Of mens impoflibilities, hauepreferued thee. 

Glofl. I doe remember now, henceforth ile beare 
Affinftion till it doc crie out it felfe 
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I he Bi'storie of King tear. 

Enough, enough. and die that thing you fpeake of, 

I tooke it for a man, often would it lay 
The fiend the fiend, he led meto that place 
E dg. Bare free & patient thoughts, but who comes here 
The fafer fence will neare accomodate his maifter thus. 

Enter Lear mad. 

Lear. No they cannot touch mee for coyning, I am the king 
Rdg. O thou fide pearcing fight. ‘ (himfelfe! 

Lear, Nature is. aboue Art in that refpeft, ther’s your prefle 
money, that fellow handles his bow like a crow-kecper,draw me 
a clothiers yard, looke,looke a mowfe, peace, peace, this tolled 
cheefe will do it, ther’s my gauntlet, ile proue it on a gyant,bring 
vp the browne-billes,0 well flowne bird in the ayre,hagh,giue 
the word ? Es/g • Sweet Margerum. 

Lear. Pa fie. Glofi, I know that voyce* 

Lear. Ha Gena rill, ha Regan, they flattered mee like a dogge, 
and tould me I had white haires in my beard , ere the black ones 
were there, to fay I andno,to euery tiring I faide, land no toe, 
was no good diuinitie, when the raine came to wet me once, and 
the winde to maxe mee chatter, when the thunder would not 
peace atmy bidding, there I found thengtherc I fmelt them out, 
goe toe, they are not men of their words, they told mee I was 
euery thing, tis a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

<jlo(l. ihetrickeof that voycel doe well remember, iftnot 
the King! ; 

- Lear. I euer inch a King when I do flare, fee how the fubieft 
quakes, I pardon that mans life, what was thy caufe, adultery? 
thou (halt not die for aclulterie, no the wren goes toot, and the 
final guildedflie doe letcher in my fight, let copulation thriuc, 
for (jlofiert baftard foil was Jcinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweenc the lawfull fheets , toot luxurie, /><•//, mell, for I 
lacke fouldiers, behold yon fimpring dame whole face between 
her forkes prefageth fnow, that minces vertue, and do fhake the 
head heare of pleafures name to fichew nor the foyled horfe 
goes toot with a more riotous apperite,downfro the waft thare 
centaures, though women all aboue , but to the girdle doe the 
gods inherit, beneath is all the fiends, thers hell,thers darknefle, 
ther’s the fulphurypit, burning, fealdiug, flench, confumation. 
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The Hijlorie of King Lear. 

fie, fie, fie, pah, pah, Giue mee an ounce of Ciuet, <r 00 d Apo- 
thocane, to fvveeten my imagination, ther’s money for thee. 1 
Glofi. O let me kifle that hand. 

Lear. Here wipe irfirft jit finds ofmortalitie. 
giofl. Oruind peece of nature, this great world ihould fo 
weare out to naught, do you know me ; 

Lear. I remember thy eyes well inough, doft thou fquiny on 
me, no do thy worft blind Cupid, ile not loue, reade thou that 
challenge,marke the penning oft. 
giofl. W ere all the letters funnes I could not fee one. 

Edg. I would not take this from report, it is, and my heart 
breakesatit. Lear, Rend. gi*fl. What! with the cafe of eyes 
Lear . O ho, are you th ere with me, no eyes in your head, nor 
no mony in your purfe, y our eyes are i n a heauie cafe, your purfe 
in a light, yet you fee how this world goes. 

Glofi. I fee it feelingly. 

Lear. What art mad, a man may fee how the world goes with 
no eyes, looke with thy eares,fee howyonluftice railes vpon 
yon Ample theefe, harke in thy eare handy, dandy, which is the 
theefe,which is the Iuftice,thou haft feene a farmers doo-o-e barke 
atabegger. glofi. I fir. °° 

Lear. And the creature runne from the cur,there thou mightft 
behold the great imageofauthoritie, a dogge,fo bade in office, 
thourafcall beadle hold thy bloudy hand, why doft thou la(h 
that whore, ftrip thine owne backe,thy bloud hotly lufts to vfe 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her, the vfurer hangs the 
cofioner,through tottered raggs,fmal vices do appeare, robes Sc 
furd-govvnes hides all, get thee glafle eyes, and like a feuruy po. 
lititian feeme to fee the things thou doeft not, no now pull off 
my bootes, harder, harder.fo. 

Edg. O matter and impertinenciemixtreafon inmadnefle, 
Lear. If thou wilt weepe my fortune talce my eyes, I knowe 
thee well inough thy name is giofier, thou muft be patient, we 
came crying hither, thou knoweft the firft time that we fmell the 
aire, we wayl and cry J will preach to thee inarke me. 

Go(l. Alack alack the day. 

Lear. When we are borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage offooles, this a good blocke.. It were a delicate ftra- 

eem. 
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The illslerie of King Lear. 

tao-emto fhootatroupc of horfe with fell,& whenl haue fiole 
vpon thefe fbnne in law es, th cn kill, kill, kill } kill jkill jkill. 

Enter three Gentlemen. 

Gent . O here he is, lay hands vpon him firs, your moft deere 
Lear. No reskue,what a prifoner, I am eene the naturall foole 
of Fortune, vfe me well you fhall haue ranfome, let mee haue a 
churgionl am cut to thehraines, 

Gent, You (ball haue any thing . 

Lear. No feconds, all my fclte, why this would make a man 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden waterpots, I and laying Autums 

dU Z*<ar. I will die brauely like a bridegroome, what ? I will be 
Iouiall, come, come, I am a King my maifters, know you that. 

Gent. You area royallone,andwe obey you. 

Lear. Then theres life int, nay and you get it you fhall get it 
with running. Evtt King running. 

Gent. A fight moft pitifull in the meaneft wretch, paitipea* 
kino- of in a lSng: thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
ftom the o-enerall curfe which tvvame hath broughther to. 

Edg, Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir fpeed you, whats your will. 

Edg, Do you heare ought ofa battell toward. # 

Gent. Moft fure and vulgar euery one here’s that 
That can diftinguifh fence. 

Edir. But by yourfauour how neers the other army , 

Gent. Neere and on fpeed fort the maine deferyes, 

Standft on the howerly thoughts. 

£dg. I thanke you fir thats all- 

Gent. Though that the Queene on fpeciall caule is here, 

Hir arroyismoued on. Edg. I thanke you fir. Exit. 

Glnfi. You euer gentle gods take my breath from me. 

Let not my worferlpirit tempt me againe. 

To dye before you pieafe. Edg. W ell, pray you father. 

Clot?. Now good fir what are you. 

Sd*. A moft poore man made lame by Fortunes blowes. 
Who by the Art of knowne and feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty, giuc me youi hand 
lie leade you to fome biding. ^ 



The Hi ft arte tf King Lear. 

Glofl. Hartie thankes, the bomet and beniz of Iieauen to 
feue thee. „ Enter Steward. 

Stew. A proclamed prize, moft happy ,that eyles head of thine 
Was framed flelh to rayfemy fortunes, thou moft vnhappy tray- 
tor, briefly thy felfe remember, the fword is out that muftde- 
ftroy thee. % 

Glefi. Now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to’t. 

Stew. Wherefore bouldpefant durft thou fupporta publiftit 
traytor, hence leaft the infe&ion of his fortune take like hold on 
thee, let goe his arme ? 

Sdg. Chill not let goe fir without cagion. 

Stew. Lecgoeflaue, or thoudieft, 

Edg. Good Gentleman goe your gate, let poore voke paffe, 
and chudhauebcenefwaggar d out of my life, it would not haue 
beenefo long by a fortnight, nay come not neare the old man, 
keepe out, cheuore ye, or ile trie whether your cofter or my bat- 
tcro be the harder, ile be plaine with you. 

Stew. Out dunghill, they fight. 

Edg. Chill pick your teeth fir,come,no matter for your foyns. 

Stew. Slaue thou haft flaine me, villaine take my purfle, 

If euer thouwiltthriue.buriemy bodie. 

And giue the letters which thou find’ft about me 

To Edmund Earle of Glesierfeekc him out vpon 

The Sriti/Zpavric, 6 vntimely death ! death. He diet, 

Edg. I know thee well, a feruiceable villaine, 

As dutious to the vices of thy miftres, as badnes would 

Glofi. What is he dead ? ('defire. 

Edg.Sit you down father.reft you lets fee his pockets 
Thefe letters that he fpeakes of may be my friends , 

Hee’s dead, I am only forrow he had no other deathfma 
Let vs fee,leaue gentle waxe,and manners blame vs not 
To know our enemies minds weed rip their hearts. 

Their papersis more lawfull. 

Let your reciprocal! vo wes bee remembred, you haue many 
opportunities to cut him off, if your will want nor,time and place 
will be fruitfully offered, there is nothing done, If hereturnethe 
conquerour, then ami the prifoner, and his bed my gayle, from 
the Icthed warmth whereof deliuer me, and fupply the place for 
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— ■ zw tiijioric ofjMttg Lear. 

your labour ,your wite(fo I would fay)your afFe£lionat? fctuant 
and for you her owne for V enter > GonoriS. 

Edg. O Indiftinguifht fpace ofwomans wit,. 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my brother heere in the lands, 

Thee ile rake vp, the poftwnfanttified 
Of murtherous leachers, and in the mature time. 

With this vngratious paper ftrike the fight 
Of the death praftif d Duke, for him tis well, 

That of thy death and bufineffe I can tell . 

giofi. The ICing is mad, how ftiffe is my vild fence, 

That I ftand vp and haue ingenious feeling 
Of my huge forowes, better I were diftrafr, 

So fhould my thoughts be fenced from my grictes. 

And woes by wrong imaginations loofe • 

The knowledge offhemfelues. . ***** 

Ed?. Giue’me your hand far off me thinks I heare the beaten 

Come father ile beftow you with a friend. Exit. (drum. 

Enter Cordelia,Kent andDoBor. (thy goodnes, 

Cord. O thou good Kent how fhall I liuc and wotke to match 
My life willbe too fhort and euery meafurefaile me. 

Kent. To be acknowlegd madame is ore payd, 

All my reports go with the modeft truth, 

Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. . 

Cou Be better fuited thefe weeds are memories of thole 
Worfer howers, I prithe put them off.. 

Kent. Pardon me deere madame, . 

Yet to be knowne fhortens my made intent. 

My boone I make it that you know me not. 

Till time and I thinke meete. 

Cord. Then beet fo, my good Lord how does the king. 

‘Jdott. Madame fleepes foil. 

Cord. O you kind Gods cure this great breach m his abufed 
The vntund and hurrying fences, O wind vp 

Of this child changed father. 

T>oQ. So pleafe your Maieftie that we may wake the king, 

^egouemd by your knowledge and proceed, ^ 
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ThtBi&orteof King Lear. 

Ith fway of your owne will is he arayd, 

Dotl.l madam, in the heauinefTe of his fleepe, 

We put frelh garments on him, 

Qfnt. Good madam be by .when we do awake him 
I doubtnot of his temperance. 

Cord. Very well. 

*Dott. Pleafe you draw neere, louder the muficke there. 

Cor. O my deer father reftoratio hang thy medicin on my lips, 
And let this kis repaire thofe violent hatmes that my two fitters 
Haue in thy reuerence made. 

Kent. Kind and deere Princefle, 

Cord. Had you not bene their father thefe white flakes. 

Had challengd pitie of them, was this a face 
To be expofd againft the warring winds. 

To ftand againft the deepe dread bolted thunder. 

In themoft terrible andnimble ftroke 
Of quick crofle lightning to watch poore Terdtt t 
With this thin helme mine iniurious dogge. 

Though he had bit me, fhould haue flood that night 
Againft my fire, and waft thou faine poore father. 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues fbrlorne. 

In fhort and muftie ftraw, alack, alack, 

Tis wonder that thy life arid wits at once 
Had not concluded all, he wakes fpeake to him. 

Void. Madam doyou, tis fitteft. 

Cord. How does my royall Lord, how fares your maicftie. 
Lear. You do me wrong to take me out ath graue. 

Thou art a foulein blifle, but I am bound 
Vpon a wheele of fire, that mine owne teares 
Do feald like molten lead. 

Cord. Sir know me, 

Lear. Yar a fpirit I know, where did you dye. 

Cord. Still,ftill,farrewide. 

Hees fcarce awake, let him alone a while. 

Lear. Where haue I bene, where am I faire day light, 

I am mightily abufd, I fhould enedyewith pioie, 

T o fee another thus, I know not what to fay, 

I will not fweare thefe are my hands, lets fee, 
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The Htf trie of King Lear. 

I fecle tKis pin pricke, would I were allur'd of my condition . 

£crd. O looke vpon me fir,and hold your hands in bcuedi&i- 
on of e me, no fir you mull not kneels 
Lear, Pray doe not rnocke, 

I am a very fbolifh fond old man, 

Fourefcore and vpward,and to deale plainly 
Ifearelamnotinmy perfett mind, 

Mee thinks I fhould know you, and know this man j 
Yet I am doubtfull, fori am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments, nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night,doenotlaughatme. 

For as I am a man, I thinke this Ladie 

To bemy child firdclia. Cord. And fo I am. 

Lear. Be your teares wet, yes faith, Ipray weep not. 

If you haue poyfon for mee I will drinke it, 

I know you doe not loue me, for your fitters 
Haue as Idoe remember, done me wrong, 

You haue fomecaufe, they haue not. 

Cord. Nocaufe,nocaufe. Lear. AmImF»va»«? 

Kent. Inyourownekingdomefir. 

Lear. Doenotabufeme? , 

DoB. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee is 

cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him euen ore the time 
hec has loft, defire him to goe in, trouble him no more till fur- 
ther fetlingr Wilt pleafe your highnes walke? 

Lear. You mutt beare with me, pray now forget and forgiue, 

I am old and foolifli. Exeunt, Manet Kent and Gent, 

gent. Holds it true fir that the Duke of Cornwallvm fo flame ? 
Kent. Mott certaine fir. 

Gent. Who is conductor of his people ? 

Kent. As tis faid,chebaftardfonneof G letter. ■ 

gent. They fay Edgar his banilhtfonne is with the Earle of 
Kent in germ ante, 

Kent. Report is changeable, us time to looke about, 

The powers of the kingdome approach apace. 

Gent. The arbiterment is like to be b!oudie,fare you wel . hr. 
Kent. My poynt and period will be throughly wrought,- 
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The Hiftorit of King Lear. 

Or well, or ill, as this dayes battels fought. 

Enter Edmund, Regan ,and their powers. 

Baft. Know of the D uke if his laft purpofe hold. 

Or whether fince he is aduis’d by ought 
To change the courfe, he's full of abdication 
And felfe reprouing* bring his conftant pleafure. 

Reg. Our fitters man is certainly mifearied. 

Baft. Tis to be doubted Madam, 

Reg, Now fweet Lord, 

You know the goodnes I intend vpon you. 

Tell me but truly, but thenfpeak the truth. 

Doe you not louemy fitter? Baft. I, honor’d loue. 

Reg. B tit haue you neuer found my brothers way. 

To the forfended place? Baft. Thatthought abufes you. 

Reg. I am doubtfull that you haue beene coniumfl and bo- 
fom’dwith hir,asfaras w r e callhirs. 

Baft. No by mine honour Madam. (with her. 

Reg. I neuer lhall indurc hir, deere my Lord beenoc familiar 
Baft. Feareme not, fhec and the Duke her husband. 

Enter ^Albany and gonorilimtb trouper, 
gone. I had rather loofe the battaile, then that fitter fhould 
loofenhim ndmee. 

Alb. Ou r very louing filler well be-met 
For this I heare the King is come to his daughter 
With otherSjwhcme the rigour of our ftate 
Forft to crieout, where I could not be honeft 
I neuer yet was valiant, for this bufines 
Ittouchcs vs, as France inuades our land 
Not bolds the King, with others whome I feare, 

Mott iuft and heauy caufes make oppofe. 

Baft. Sir you fpeake nobly. Reg, Why is this reafon’d f 

gono. Combine togither gainft the enemy. 

For thefe domeftique aore particulars 
Are not to queftion here. 

Alb. Let vs then determine with the auntientofwarre on our 
proceedings. Batt. I lhallattend you prefently atyourtent. 
Reg. Sitter you 1 goe wi h vs ! gon. No. 

Reg. Tis moft conuenient, pray you goe with vs. 
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■The Hitforte of King Lear. 

Gon. O ho, I know the riddle, I will goe. Enter Edgar 

Edg. If ere your Grace had fpeech with man fo poore, 
Hearemeoneword. Bxeunt. 

Alb. Ileouertakeyou.fpeakc. 

Edg. Before you fightthe battell ope this letter. 

If you haue vi&ory let the trumpet found 

For him that brought it, wretched though I feeme, 

I can produce a champion that will proue 
What is auowched there, if you mifcary , 

Your bufines of the world hath fo an end, 

Fortune loue you. Alb. Stay till I hatte read the letter. 

%dg. I was forbid it, when time fhall fcrue let but the Herald 

cry,andileappeareagaine. 

Alb. Why fare thee well, I will ore-looke the paper. 

Enter Edmund. 

Bafi, The enemies in vew, draw vp your powers 
Hard isthequelTe of their great ftrength and forces 
By dilio-ent difcouery, but your haft is now vrg d on you. 
^/£.°Wee will greet the time. Kxtt. 

'Bafi To both thefe lifter haue I fworne my loue, 

Eachiealous of the other as the fling are of the Adder, 

Which ofthem lhall I take, both one or neither, neither can bee 
If both remaine alxue, to take the widdow ^nioya 

Exafperates, makes mad her fitter (fionmll , 

And hardly lhall I cary out my fide 

Her husband being aliue, now then we ley^e 

His countenadce for thebattaile, which being done 
Let her that would be rid of him deuife 

His fpecdie taking off, as for his inercy 

Which he entends to Lear and to firdeha: 

The battaile done, and they within our power 
Shall neuer fee his pardon, for my ftate 

Stands on me to defend, not to debate, . ,, • , 

Alarum. Enter theirs of France ouet the fiage, C of delta 
her father in her hand. 

j Enter Edgar andGloftcr* 9 

E dr. Here father, take the fhaddow of this bulh 
For your goodhoaft, pray that the right may thnue • Jf 
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the Uittorie of King Lear , 

If euer I returne to you againe ile bring you comfort. Exit' 

giofi. Grace goe with you fir. Alarum and retreat. 

Edg. Away old man,giueme thy hand,away, 

King Lear hath loft, he and his daughter taine, 

Giueme thy hand.come on, 

Giofi. No farther fir, a man may rot euen here. 

Edg. What in ill thoughts againe men mutt: indure. 

Their going hence, euen as their coming hither, 

Ripenes is all come on. 

Enter Edmund, with Lear and Cordelia prifonert. 

"Bafi, Some officers take them away.good guard 
Vntill their greater pleafures belt be knowne 
That are to cenfure them. (incurd 

Cor. We are not the firft who with beft meaning haue 
The worft, for thee opprefled King am I call downe. 

My felfe could elfe outfrowne falfe Fortunes frowne. 

Shall we not fee thefe daughters, and thefe fitters i 
Lear, No, no, come lets away to prifon 
We two alone will fing like birds it'h cage. 

When thou doft aske me blefling,ile kneele downe 
And aske oftheeforgiuenes,fo weeleliue 
And pray,and fing, and tell old tales and laugh 
At guilded butterflies, and heare poore rogues 
Talke of Court newts. .and weele talke with them to. 

Who loofes,and who wins,whofe in,whofe out. 

And take vpon’s the miftery ofthings 
As if we were Gods (pies, and weele weare out 
In a wal'd prifon, packs and fefts of great ones 
That ebbe and flow bith’ Moone. 

Bafi. Take them away. 

Lear. Vpon fuch facrifices my Cordelia, 

The Gods thefelues throw incenfe, haue I caught tnec? 

He that parts vs (hall bring a brand from heauen, 

Andfire vs hence like Foxes, wipe thine eyes, 

The <rood lhall deuoureem,fleach and fell 

Ere they lhallmake vs weepc ? wele fee vmftarue firft. 

Baft. Come hither Captaine,harke. (come* 

Take thou this note, goe follow themto prifon, 
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And ftep, I haue aduanct thee, if thou doft 
As this inftrufts thee, rhou doft make thy way 
To noble fortunes, know thou this thatmen 
Are as the time is, to be tender minded 
Does not become a (word, thy great imployment 
Will not beare qucftion, either fay thout do’t. 

Or thriue by other meanes. 

Cap. lie do’tmy Lord. 

Bap. About it, and write happy when thouhaftdon, 

Marke I fay inftantly, and cane it fo 
As I haue fetit downe. 

1 cannot draw a cart, nor eate dride oats. 

If it bee mans worke ile do’t. 

Enter Duke, the two Ladiet, and others. 

Alb. Sir you haue Ihewed to day your valiant ftrain. 

And Fortune leoi you well you haue the captiues 
That were the oppofites of this dayes ftri fe. 

We doe require then of you fo to yfe them. 

As we (ball find their merits, and our fafty 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sir I thought it fit. 

To faue the old and miferableKingto fome retention, 
Whofeagehas chnrmes in it,vvhofe titlemore 
To pluck the coren boftbm of his fide. 

And turne our impreft launces in our eyes 
Which doe commaund them, with him I fent the queen 
My reafon,all the lame and they are readie to morrow, 

Or at further fpacc, to appears where you lhall hold 
Your fefllon at this time, mee fweat and bleed. 

The friend hath loft his friend , and the beft quarrels 
In the heat are curft, by thofethat feele their lharpes, 

The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place. 

Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubiett of this warre,not as a brother. 

Re%. That’s as vve lift to grace him, 

Methinkes ourpleafurelliould haue beene demanded 
Ere you had fpoke fo farre, he led our powers, 

Bore 
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TheHittme of King Lear . 

Bore the commilfion of my place and perfon, 

7 h e w hich imediate may well ftand vp, 

And call it felfe your brother. 

Gono. Not fo hot, in his owne grace hee doth exalt himieue 

more then in your aduanccment. 

/lor. In my right byme inueftedhe corn-peers the belt. 

Con. That were the moft, if hee Ihould husband you. 

.Re*., letters doeoftproue Prophets. . 

Cm. Hola,hola,that eye that told you fo,lookt but a fqmnt. 
Keg. Lady I am not well, els I Ihould anfwerc 
From a full flowing ftomack, Generali 
Take thou my fouldiers,prifoncrs, patrimonies 
Witnes the world that I create thee here 
My Lord and maifter. 

Cm. Meane you to inioy him then ? 

Alb. The let alone lies not in your good will. 

■'Baft. Nor in thine Lord. 

4 lb. Halfe blond ed fellow, yes. 

'Baft. Let thedrum (hike, and proue my title good. 
tsiib. Stay yet, hearereafon, E dmund I arreft thee 
On capitall treafon,and in thine attaint. 

This gilded Se rpent, for your claime faire filler 
I barest in the intereft of my wife, 

Tis (lie is fubcontra&ed to this Lord 
And I her husband contradift the banes, 

. Ifyouwillmary, make your loue to me. 

My Lady is befpoke, thou art arm d Glojter, 

Jf none appeare to proue vpon thy head. 

Thy hainous,manifeft,and many treafons. 

There is my pledge,ile proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tail bread, thou art in nothing lellc 
Then I haue here proclaimd thee. 

Rev. Sickc, 6 ficke. 
do». If not, ile ne're truft poy fon. 

Baft. Ther s my exchange, what in the world he i.» 

That names me craytor, villain-like he lies. 

Call by thy trumpet, he that dares approach, 

On him, on you, who not, I wdl maintainc 
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ABtie Hilfdfie of King Liar. 

My truth and honour firmely. 

Alb. A Herald ho. Baft. A Herald ho, a Herald. 

<tAlb. Truft to thy fingle vertue,for thy fouldiers 
Allleuiedin my name, hatic in my name tooke their 
Reg. This ficknes growes vpon me. (difeharge. 

Alb. She is not well, conuey her to my tent, 

Come hether Herald, let the trumpet found. 

And read but this. Cap. Sound trumpet ? 

Her. If any man of qualitieor degree, in thehoaft of the 
army, vvi 11 fnaintaine vpon Edmund fojppofed Earle of Glofttr, 
that he’s a manifold traitour, let him appeare at the third found 
of the trumpet, he is bold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound? Againef 

Enter Edgar at the third found, a trumpet before him. 

*s4lb. Askchimhispurpofeswhyheappeares 
Vpon this call oth’ trumpet. > 

Her. What are you , ? your name and qualitie ? 

And why you anfwcrethis prefent fummons. 

Edg. O know my -name is loll by treafons tooth. 

Bare- gnawne and canker-bitte^yet are I mou’t 
Where is the aduerfariel come to cope with all. 

Alb. Which is thataduerfarie ? (G/ofter, 

Edg. What’s lie that fpeakes for SdmundEatle of 
‘Bafl,, Him felfe,what faieft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. ® 

That jfmy Ipeech offend a noble hart, thy anne 
May do thee Iuftice, here is mine. 

Behold it is the priui! edge of my tongue. 

My oath and my profeffion, I proteft, 

Maugiirethy ftrength, youth, place and erhinence, 
Defpightthy viftor, fword and fire new fortun’d. 

Thy valor and thy heart thou art a traytor, 

Falfe to thy Gods thy brother and thy Father, 

Confpicuate gainft this high illuftriousprince. 

And from the’xtreameft vpward of thy head, 

' To the defeent and dull beneath thy feet, 

A rrioft toad-fpotted traytor fay thou no 
This fword, this anne, andmy beftfpirits, 

As 



T, he Hilt die of King Lear. 

As bent to proue vpon thy heart whereto I fpeake thou heft 
Buff. In wifdoine I fholud aske thy name. 

But fince thy outfide lookes fo faire and warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes, 

By right of knighthoodjl difdaineandlpurne 
Heerc do I tofle thofe treafons to thy head. 

With the hell hacedly, oreturnd thy heart, 

Which for they yet glance by and fcarcely brufe. 

This fword ofminelhall giuetheminftant way 
Where tliey fhali reft for euer, trumpets fpeake. 

Alb . Sane him, fauehim, 

Bj orl - This is meere praflife G loftier by the law ofarmes 
Thou art not bound to anfwere an vnknowne oppofite, 

Thou art not vanquifht, but coufned and beguild, 

Alb. Stop your mouth dame, or with this paper fhali I ftople 
it, thou worfe then any tiling, reade thine ovvne cuill, nay no 
tearing Lady, I perceiue you know’t, (me fbr’t. 

ftjon. Say ift do, the lawes are mine not thine,who fhal arraine 
Alb. Moftmonftrous know’ft thou this paper? 

Gon. Aske me not what Lknow. Exit. Gonorill, 

Alb. Go after her, fliee’s defp crate, gouerne her. 

Baftl. What you haue chargd m.e with, that haue I don 
And more, much more, the time will bring it out. 

Tispaft, and fo am I, but what art thou 

That haft this fortune on me ? if thou bee’ft noble 

I doforgiue thee. 

Edg. Let’s exchange charity, 

I am no leffe in bloud then thou art Edmond, 

Ifmore, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy fathers fonne, 

The Gods are iuft, and of our pleafant vertites. 
Makeinftrumentstofcourgevsthc darke and vitious 
Place where thee he gottc, coft him his eies. 

Baftl. Thou haft ipoken truth, the whecle is come 
full circled I amheere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophecie, 

A royall noblenefl e I muft embrace thee. 

Let forow fplit my heart if I did euer hate thee or thy father. 

L 2 Edgar, 
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Big. Worthy Prince I know’t. 

Alb. Where haue you hid your felfe? 

How haue you knowne the tnil'eries of your father i 
Edg . By nurfingthem my Lord, 

Liftabriefe tale, and whentis told • 

O that my heart would burft the bloudy proclamation 
T o cfcape thac followed me fo necre, 

0 our hues (weetnes, that with the paine of death, 
Would hourly die, rather then die at once. 

Taught me to fbiftintoa mad-mansrags 

To aftiimca fcmblancc that very dodges difdain’d 
And in this habit met I my father with his bleeding rings, 
The precious ftones new loll became his guide. 

Led him, beg'd for him, fau’d him from difpaire, 

Neucr (O Fathe r)reueald my felfe vnto him, 

Vntill fome halfe houre part, when I was armed. 

Not Cure, though hoping of this good fucceffe, ' 

1 askt his blefling, and from firft to laft, 

Told him my pilgrimage, but his flawd heart, 

Alackc too weake,the conflift to fupport, 

Twixttwo extreames ofpaflion, ioy and griefc, 

Burft fmillingly. 

Baft. This fpcech of yours hath rnoued me, 

And (hall perchance do good, but fpeake you on, 

You looke as you had fomething more to fay, 

Alb. If there be more, more wofull, hold it in. 

For I am almoft ready to diflolue, hearing ofthis, 

Sdg. This would haue feemd a periodetofuch 
As louc not forow,but another to amplifie too much, 
Would make much more, and top extreamitie 
Whil’ft I was big in clamor, came there in a man. 

Who hauing feene me in my worft eftate, 

Shundmy abhord fociety, but then finding 
Who twas that fo indiu’d with his ftrong armes 
He fattened on my necke and bellow ed out, 

As hee’d burft heauen, threw me on my. father, 

Told the moftpitious tale oiLear and him, 

That euer earc receiued, which in recounting 

His 



The tit si one of King Lear, 

Kisgriefegrewpuiflantand the firings of life. 

Began to cracke twice, then the trumpets founded. 

And there I left him traunft. 
tsllb. But who was this. 

Ed. Kent fir, the banilht Kent, who in diguife, 

Followed his enemie king and did him feruice 
Improper for a flaue. 

Enter one with a bloudie knife, 

Gent. Helpe.helpe, f knife ? 

Alb. What kind ofhelpe, what meanes that bloudy 
Gent. Its hot it fmokes, it came euen from the heart of- 
Alb. Who man, fpeake? 
gent . Your Lady fir, your Lady, and her fitter 
By herispoyfoned, (lie hath confeft it. 

• Baft . I was contracted to them both, all three 
Now marie in an inftant. 

Alb. Produce their bodies, be they aliue or dead, 

This Iuftice of the heauens that makes vs tremble, 

Touches vs hot with pity. £djr. Here comes Kent fir. 

Alb. Otis he, the time will not allow Enter Kent 

The com plement that very manners v rges . 

Kent. I am come to bid my King and maifter ay good night, 

Is he not here? 

Duke. Great thing of vs forgot, 

Speake Edmund, whers the king, and whers Cordelia 
Seeft thou this obiett Kent. T he hod,es of gonoritl and 

Kent. Alack why thus. Regan are brought w. 

Baft. Yet Hdwuudwss beloued, 

The one the other poyfoned for my fake, 

And after Hue her felfe. Duke. Euen fo.couertheir faces. . 

Baft. I pant for life, fome good I meane to do, 

Defpight ofmy owne nature.quickly fend, 

Be briefe, inttoth’ caftlefor my writ, 

Is on the life of Lear and on Cordelia , 

Nay fend in time. T>uke. Runne,runne,0 runne. 

Edg. To who ray Lord, who hath the office, lend 

T 3#? k Wc°n thought on, take my fwo^rd the Captame, ^ 
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Giue it the Cappinc? Duke- Haft thee for thy life. 

Raft. He hath Commiffion from thy wife and me, 

To hang £ or delta in the prifon, and to lay 
The blame vpon her own; defpaire, 

•That lire fordid her felfe. 

Dak'- The Gods defend her, bearehimhence a while. 

Cuter Lt.ir with £ or tit ha in hts armes. 

Lear. Howie, howlc.howle.howle, O you are men offtones, 
Had I your toirgucs and eyes', I would vfe them fo, 

That heauens vault ihould craclce,{hees gonc.for euer, 

I know when one is dead, and when one hues, 

Shees dead as earth, lend me a looking glatle. 

If that her breath will rnift or ftaine the ftone, 

Why then Are lines. Kent. Is this the promift end. 

Edg, Or image ofthat horror, Duke, Fall and ceafe, 

Lear. This feather ftirs die lines, ifitbe fo. 

It is a chance which do’s redeemeall fbrowes 
That euer I hiaue felt. Kent. A my. good maifter. 

Lear. Pretheaway? Edg. Tis noble Kent your friend. 

Lear. Aplague vponyourmurderous traytorsall, 

I might haue faued her, now flrees gone for euer, 

Cordelia, ('ordi /m, flay a little, ha, 

What i ft tho u fay eft, her vo y c e was euer foft. 

Gentle and low, an excellent thing in women, 

I kild the flaue that was. a hanging thee. 

£ap. Tis true my Lords, he did. 

Lear. Did I not fellowfl haue feenc the day, 

With my good biting Fauchoh I would 
Haue made them skippe,*I am old now. 

And chefe fame erodes fpoyle me, who are you/ 

Mi ne eyes are not othc beft, ile tell you ftraight. 

Kent, If Fortune bragd of two fhe lotted or hated, 
Oneofthemvvc behold. Lear . Are not you Kent? 

Kent. The fame your feruant Kent - where is your feruant Cam t 
* Lear. Hees a good fellow, I can tell that, 

Hcele ftrjke and quickly too.hees dead and rotten. 

Kent. No my good Lord, I am the very man, 

Lear; lie fee that ftraight. 
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OR, 

OneofthefoureTlaiesinone , 

YorkOiire Tragedy. As it was plaid by 
the Kings Maiefties Players. 

Olmer and Raphe, two feruingmen. 

* Ltuer . Sirrah Raphe, my young Miftrk 
^is in fuch a pittifull paffionate humour 
ffor the long abfence of her loue. 
t Rapbe.YJhy can you blame her, why, 

L Applcshanging longer on the tree the 
when they are ripe, makes fo many fallings,viz. Mad 
wenches becaufe they are not gathered in time, are 
faine to drop of themielues, and then tis common 
you know for euery man to take them vp. 

Oliuer. Maffe thou faift true, tis common indeede, 
but firrahjis neyther our young Mafter returned, not- 
our fellow-S^w come from London? 

Raphe. Neyther of eyther, as the Puritan Bawde 
fayes. Slid I heare Sam, Sam's come, hecre tarry, 
come ifaith, now my nofe itches for newes. 

Oliuer. And fo doth mine elbow. 

Sam <;als within. Where are you there ? 
J'tfw.Boyjlookeyou walkemyhorfewith difereti- 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

onjhaue rid him Amply, I warrant his skinfiickes to 
his baeke with very heate,if he fhould catch cold and 
get the cough of the lungs, I were well ferued, were I 
not ? What Raphe and Oliuer. 

Am. Hondk fellow 54w 5 welcome i faith, what tricks 
haft thou brought from London ? 

Furmjht with things from London. 

Sam. You fee I am hangd after the trueft falfhion, 
three hats, and two glafies bobbing vpon them, two 
rebato wyers vponmybreft,acapCafeby my fide, a 
brufh at my backe, an Almanacke in my pocket, and 
three ballats in my codpice, nay I am the true picture 
ofa common feruingman. 

Oliuer. lie fweare thou art, thou maift fet vp when 
thou wilt, there’s many a one begins with leflc I can 
tell thee, that proues a rich man ere he dies, but whats 
the newesfrom London flam ? 

Raphe. I that’s well led, what is the newes from Lon-- 
don. Sirrah. My young Miftreflekeepes fuchapu* 
lingforher Loue. 

Sam. Why the more foole fhc, I, the more ninny- 
hammer fhc. 

Oliuer. Why Sam, why ? 

Sam. Why he is married to another long agoe. 

Amb. Faith ye ieaft. 

S4»#.Why did you not know that till now ? Why 
bee’s married, beates his wife, and has two or three 
children by her : for you muft note, that any woman 
fecares the more when (he is beaten. 

Raphe, IthatLs true, for (he beares the blovres. 

oUuen 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

Oliuer. Sirrah Sam, I would not for two yeares 
wages my young Miftreife knew fo much,(hee’d ran 
vpon the left hand of her wit, and ncre be her owne 
woman againc. 

Sam. And I thinke (he was bleft in her Cradle,that 
he neuer came in her bed, why hee has confumed all, 
pawndhis lands, and made his Vniucrfity Brother 
ftand in waxe for him j There’s a fine phrafe for a feri- 
uener,pub,he owes more then his skin is worth, 

Oliuer. 1st poffible l 

Sam. Nay,ile tell you rooreouer, lice cals his Wife 
whore, as familiarly as one would call Moll and Doll, 
and his children baftards, as naturally as can be, but 
what haue we heere ? I thought twas fomething puld 
downe my Breeches : I quite forgot my two poting- 
ftickes,thefecamc from London, now any thing is 
good heere that comes from London. 

Oliuer. I,farre fetcht you know. 

Sam. Butfpeake in your conference ifaith, haue 
not we as good potingfticksith Country as need to 
be put i’th fire, the rninde of a thing is all, and as thou 
faidft cuen now, farre fetcht is the beft things for La- 
dyes. 

Oliuer. I, and for waiting gentlewomen to. 

Sam. But Raphe, a our Beere fowre this thunder ? 

Raphe.No,no, it holds countenance yet. 

Sam . Why then follow me, lie teach you the fineft 
humor to be drunk in,I learnd it at London laft wceke, 

Amb. Faith lets heare it, lets heare it. 

Sm . The braueft humor,twould do a mangood to 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

be drunke in it, they cal it knighting in London, when 
they drinke vpon their knees. 

Jfinb.Faith that’s excellent. 

Come toilovv me, lie gine you all the degrees of it in 
ordfcr - - ' Exeunt, 



Enter Wife. 

wife. What will become ofvs ? all will away. 

My husband neuer ceaffes in expence, 

Both to confumehis credite and his houfe. 

And tis fetdowne by heauens iuft decree. 

That Ryots childc muft needs be beggery. 

Are thefe the vertues that his yo uth did promife ? 
Dice and voluptuous meetings, midnight Reuels, 
Taking his bed with furfets. Ill befeeming ,■? isrJv 
The ancient honour of his houfe and name : 

And this not all, but that which kils me moft. 

When he recounts his lofles and falfe fortunes. 

The weaknefle of his date fo much deie&ed. 

Not as a man repentant, but halfe mad. 

His fortunes cannot anfwere his expence : 

He fits and fullenly lockes vp his arrocs. 

Forgetting heauen, looks downward, which makes 
Him appearc fo dreadfull,that he frights my heart ; 
W alkes heauily,a$ if his foule were earth j 
N ot penitent for thofc his fins are paft. 

But vext,his money cannot make them Iaft; 

A fearcfull melancholy ,vngodly forrow. 

Oh yonder he comes, now in defpight of ils 
lie (peake to him., and I will heare him fpeake. 

And do my heft to driuc it from his heart. 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy . 

Enter Husband. 

Huf. Pox of the laft throw, it made 
Fiue hundred Angels vanifh from my fight, 

Ime damnd,Ime damnd.the Angels haue forfook me 
Nay tis certainly true :for he thathas no coyne 
Is damnd in this world j hee’s gone.hce’s gone. 3 
WifeiDee re husband. 

HufO\\ j moft punifhment of aU,I haue a wife. 
wife.l do intreateyou as you Ioue your foule, 

Tell me the caufe of this your difeontent. 

^»/A vengeance ftrip thee naked, thou art caufe, 
Eftea: , quality, property.thou, thou, thou. Exit. 

wife. Bad,turnd to worfe? 

Both beggery ofthe foule as ofthe body. 

And fo much vnlike himfelfe at firft, 

As if fome vexed fpirit had got his forme vpon him- 
Enter Husband againe. 

He comes againe, 

Hcfoics I an«tae<aufe,I neuer yet '’ c r; - ; 

Spoke lefle then words of duty and of lone. 

HuJ. . If marriage bee honourable, then Cuckolds 
are honourable, for they cannot bee m ade without 
marriage. 

Foole, what meant Ito marry to getbeggers ? 
Now muft my eldeft fonne be a knaue or nothing^he 
cannot liue vpot’h foole, for he will haue no landW 
maintaine him : that morgage fits like a; fnafflfe vpon , 
mine inheritance,and makes rne chaw vpon Iron. 

My fecond fbn muft be a promoter, and my third 
a theefe,or an vndcr-puttef,a flaue Pander. 

A 3 Oh 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

OSi bcggery ,beggery, to what bale vfes doft thou put 
a man. 

I thinkc the diuell fcornes to be a Bawd. 

Hebcares himfelfe more proudly, has more care on 
his credite. 

Bale, flauifh, abied, filthy pouerty. 

(V/,G ood fir jby all our vowes I do befccch you. 
Shew me the true caufe of your difcontent. 

Huf ,Mony,mony,mony,& thou muft fupply mec. 
Wi. Alafle,I am the leaft caufe of your difcontent. 
Yet what is mine 4 cither in rings or iewels, 

Vfe to your owne defire,but Ibefecch you 3 
As yon are a gentleman by many bloods. 

Though I my felfc be out ofyour refpedt, 

Thinke on the ftate of thcfe three louely boycs 
You hauebin father to. 

Hit. Puh,Baftards,Baftard$,Baftards,begot in tricks, 
begot in tricks. 

wi. Hcauen knowes how thofe words wrong me. 
But lie endure thele gricfes among a thouland more 
Oh call to minde your Lands already morgadge. 
Your felfe woond into debts,your hopefull brother. 
At the V niuerfity in bonds for you. 

Like to be ceaz’d vpon. And 

Hu. Ha done thou harlot. 

Whom though for falhion I married, 

1 neuer could abide.Thinkft thou thy words 
Shall kill my pleafures 3 fall off to thy friends. 

Thou and thy baftards beg, I will not bate 
A whitin humor ; Midnight ftill I loueyou. 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

And reuell in your company j Curbd in. 

Shall it be faid in all focieties, 

That I broke cuftome,that I flagd in money, 
No 3 thofe thy iewels 3 I will play as freely. 

As when my ftate was fulleft. 

Wife. Bcicfo. 

Huf Hoy I proteft,and take that for an earneft. 

He ft urns her. 

I will for euer hold thee in contempt. 

And neuer touch the fheetes that eouer thee. 

But be diuorft in bed, till thou confcnt. 

Thy dowry fhall be foldc to giue new life 
Vnto thofe pleafures which i moft affedh 
H^.Sir,do but turne a gentle eye on me, 
And what the law l hall giue meleaue to do. 

You fhall command. 

Huf.Looke it be done,fhallI want duft, 

And like a flaue wcare nothing in my pockets 
Jlddihiishands in his Pockets. 

But my hands to fill them vp with nayles ? 

Oh muebagainft my blood,let it be done,, 

I was neuer made to be a looker on : 

A baud to dice j lie lhake the drabs my felfe, 

And make them yceld 3 I fay looke it be done. 

Wife. I take my Ieauc,it dial. 



#0.Speedily,lpeediIy,I hate the very houre I ehofe 
a Wife, a trouble, trouble, three children like three 
cuils hang vpon me, fie, fie, fie, ftrumpet and baftards, 
ftrumpec and baftards. 

Enter 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

Enter three Gentlemenjheanng him. 
i .Gent. Still do thcfc loathfome thoughts iarre on 
your tongue. 

Your felfe to ftaine the honour of your Wife, 

Nobly difcendcd j thofe whommen call mad. 
Endangers othcrs.but hee’s more then mad 
That wounds himfelfe,who(e owne words 
Do proclaime it is not fit, I pray forfake it. 

i.Gent,G ood fir, let modefty reproue you. 

3. Gent. Let honeft kindnes (way fo much with you . 

Hu. God dcn,I thanke you fir, how do you ? adieu, 
I am glad to fee you, farwell Inftrudtions, Admoniti- 
ons. Exeunt Gent . 

Enter aferuant. 

Huf . How no w firrha,what would you ? 

Ser. Onely to certifie you fir, that my Miflris was 
met by the way, by them who were fent for her vp to 
London by her honourable Vnckle, your Worflups 
late gardian. 

Huf. , So fir, then (he is gone, and fo may you be, 
But let her looke that the thing be done (he wots of. 
Or hell will (land more pleafant then her houfe at 
home. Exitfermnt. 

Enter a Gentleman. 



Gent. Well or ill met,I care not. 

Huf. No nor I. 

Gent. I am come with confidence to chideyou. 
yy/*/Wbo.me ? chide me fdoo’t finely then, let it 
not moue me, for if thou cbidft me angry ,1 dial ftrike. 
Gem. Strike thine owne follies /or it is they 
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Deferue to be well beaten » wee are now in priuatc 
Ther's none but thou and I, thou art fond & pceuifli^ 
An vneleane ryoter,thy landes and crcditc 
Lie now both ficke of a confumption, 

I am forry for thec^that man (pends with fhame, 
That with his riches doth conliimc his name, 

And fuch art thou. . 

Huf. Peace. 

Gent. No thou (halthearcme further. 

Thy fathers and fore-fathers worthy honors. 

Which were our Country monumcnts,our grace, 
Follies in thee begin now to deface. 

The fpring time of thy youth did fairely promife 
Such a mod fruitfull fiimmer to thy friends 
It (carfe can enter into mens belecfes, 

Such dearth fhould hang on thee, we that fee it, 

Ate forry to bdeeuc it : in thy change, 

This voice into all places will be hurld : 

Thou and die diudl has dgceiu^d the world. 

Huf lie not endure thee. 

Gent Rut of all the worft. 

Thy vertuous wife right honourably allied, 

Thou haft proclaimd a ttrumpet. 

Huf. Nay then I know thee. 

Thou art her Champion thou, her priuatc friend. 

The party you wot on. 

Gent. Oh ignoble thought, 

I am paft my patient blood ,fhall I ftand idle 
And fee my reputation toucht to death. 

Huf.Jhis has galdc you,has it? 
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Gent. No monfter,I proue 
My thoughts did onely tend to vertuous loue. 

Huf . Loue of her vertues ? there it goes, 

G^.Bafe fpiritjto lay thy hatevpon 
The fruitfull honour of thine owne bed. 

They fight 3 and the Husband is hurt . 

Huf. Oh. 

GfW.VVilt thou yeeld it yet ? 
ffuf.Sirfiit, I haue not done with you. 

Gent I hope nor nere (hall do. Fight agen. 

H#/Haue you got tricks ? are you in cunning with 
me? 

G<?##.No,plaine.and right. 

He needs no cunningthat for truth doth fight* 
Husband fades downe. 

Huf. .Hard fortune,am I lcueld with the ground f 
Gent. Now fir, you lie at mercy. 

Huf.lyou flaue. 

Gen. Alas,that hate ihould bring vs to our grauc. 
You fee my fword’s not thirfiy for your life, 

I am forrier for your wound ,then your iclfe, 

Y’are of a vertuous houlc, (hew vertuous deeds, 

Tis not your honour, tis your folly bleeds. 

Much good has becne expedited ioyour life. 

Cancell not all mens hopes, yotthaue a Wife, 

Sinde and obedient : heape not wrongful] (hame 
On her and your poftcrity,letonely finne be fore, 
And by this fall, rile neuer to fall more. 

And fo I leaue you. Exit. 

Huf. Hus the dogge left, me then 

After 








A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

After his tooth hath left me ?■ Oh, my heart 
W ould faine leape after him,reuenge I fay, 

Ime mad to be reueng’d.niy (trumpet Wife, 

It is thy quarrell that rips thus my flefh. 

And makes my bred fpit blood,but thou (halt bleed : 
Vanquifht? got downe ? vnable eene to fpeake ? 
Surely tis want of money makes men wcake, 

I,twas that ore-threw me,lde nere bene downe elfe. 

... ... Exit* 

Enter wife m a riding fuite.mth a feruingman. 

Ser .Faith miftris,if it may not be prelumption 
In me to teliyou fo,for his excufe 
You had fmall reafon.knowing his abufe. 

Wife. I grant I had, but ala<lf e. 

Why mould our faults at home be fpread abroad, 
Tis greefe enough within doores^ atfirft fight 
Mine V nckle could run ore his prodigall life 
As perf edf ly,as if his ferious eye 
Had numbred alTbisToIfiesf * 

Knew of his morgagde !ands,hi$ friends in bonds, 
Himfelfe withered with debt j And in that minute 
Had I added his vfage and vnkindneffe, 

Twouid haue confounded eucry thought of good, 
Where novv,farhering his ryots on his youth. 
Which time and tame experience will fhakc off, 
Gueffingbiskindnesto me (as I fmoothd him 
With all the skill I had) though his defarts 
Arc in forme vglier then an vnfhapte Bears. 

Hee’s ready to prefer him to fome Office 
And place at Court 5 a good and fure rcleefe 
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A Yorkshire T ragedy. 

To all his ftoopingfortunes,twil be a meanes I hope 
To make new league betweene vs, and redeeme 
His vertues with his lands. 

Ser. I fhould thirike fo miftrisjf he Ihould not now 
bekindetoyou and loue you, and cherifh you vp, I 
fhould thinke the diucll himfelfe kept open houfe in 
him. 

Wife. I doubt not but he will now, prethree leaue 
me, I thinke I heare him comming. 

Ser. I am gone. Exit. 

Wi. By this good meanes I (hall preferue my lands. 
And free my husband out of vfurers hands : 

Now there is no need of fale,my Vnckles kinde, 

I hope,ifought,this will content his minde. 

Here comes my husband. Enter Husband. 

Huf. Now, are you come, where’s the mony, lets 
fee the mony, is the rubbifh foldc, thofe wifeakers 
your lands, why then,the mony,where is it ? powrc it 
downe 5 downe with it,downe with it, I fay powrt on 
the ground, lets fee it, lets fee it. 

Wife. Good fir,keepe but in patience, and I hope 
My words fiiall like you well,I bring you better 
Comfort then the falc of my Dowry. 

Huf. Ha,what’sthat? 

Wife . Pray doe not fright me fir, but vouchfafe me 
bearing.My Vnckle,glad of your kindnclfe to me and 
milde vfage (for fo I made it to him) hath in pitty of 
your declining fortunes, protiidedaplace foryouat 
Court, of worth and credite 5 which fo much ouer- 
ioyedme— — — • 
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Huf.Outon thee filth, ouer and ouerioyed. 

When line in torment, fums her. 

Thou polliticke whore, fubtiller then nineDiucls, 
was this thy iourny to Nuncke, tofetdowne thchi- 
ftory of me, my ftate and fortunes .♦ 

Shall I, that dedicated my lelfe to pleafure, bee now 
confinde inferuicero crouch and fiand like anolde 
man i th ham$,my hat off I that could neucr abide to 
vneouer my head l’ch Church, bafeflur, thisfruite 
beares thy complaints* 

Wife. Oh, heauen knowes, 

Thar my complaints were praifes 5 and belt words 
Ofyou,and your eftate ; onely my friends 
Knew ofyour morgagde Lands, and were pofieft 
Of euery accident before I came. 

Ifyou fufpeef it but a plot in me. 

To keepe my dowry,or for mine owne good. 

Or my poore childrens (though it lutes a mother 
Tolhew a naturall care in theirreleefcs) 

Yet lie forget my fclfe to calme your blood, 
Confume it,asyour pleafure counfelsyou. 

And all I wilh,eene Clemency affoords, 

Giue me but pleafant lookes and modeft words 
Huf. Money whore,money,or lie—— 

Dr awes bis Dagger. Enter a feruant hajlily . - 

What the diueli ? how now ? thy hafty newes. 

Ser. Mzy it pleafe you fir. 

L&/CVVhat ? may I not looke vpon my dagger ? 
Speakevillaine, or I will execute the point on thee: 
<yjicke,fhort. 

Bjf Ser. 
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Ser . Why fir, a gentleman from the Vniuerfity ftSies 
below to ipeake with you. 

■Huf, .From the Vniueility r’fojVniuerfity, 

That long word runs through me. Exit. 

Wife.Was euer Wife lo wretchedly befet ? 

Had not this newes ftept in betweene, the point 
Had oflPeredviolence vnto my breft. 

That which feme women call great mifery. 

Would l”hew but little here : would fcarfe be feene 
Among my miferies : I may compare 
For wretched fortunes, with all Wiues that are, 
Nothing will pl.cafc him,vntill all be nothing. 

He callcs it 'flauctyto.be preferd, 

A place of credited bafe feruitude. 

What fliall become of me, and my poore children ? 
Two here, and one at nurfe,my pretty beggers, 

I fee how mine with a palfie hand 
Begins to fhake the ancient feat to duft 
The heauy weight of forrow,drawes my lids 
Ouer my dankifli eyes : I can fcarfe fee ; 

Thus greefe will laft,it wakes and fleepes with me. 
Enter the Husband with the Majler of the Co Hedge . 
Huf. Pleafe y ou draw neerc fir,y’are exceeding 
welcome. 

Mai.Thi.is my doubt, I feare I come not to be wel- 
come. 

Huf. Y es,howfoeuer. 

Afai.Tis not my fafliion fir ^to dwell in long circum- 
ftance,.but to beplaine andeffcduall; therefore to 
the purpofe. 

The 
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Thecaufeofmy fetting foorth, was pittious & la- 
mentable 5 that hopefull young gentleman your bro- 

ther,whofe yertues we all louedeerely, through your 

default and vnnaturail negligence, lies in bond execu- 
ted for your debt, a prifoner, all his ftudies amazed, 
his hope ftrook dead, and the pride of his youth muf- 
fled in thefe darke clouds ofoppreffion# 

Huf. Hum ,hu m ,hum. 

Maifi. Oh you hauekildthe towardefi nope bf all 
our Vniuerfity, wherefore without repentance and a- 
mends, expeft pandorus and fuddaine iudgments to 
fall gricuoufly vpon you 5 your brother, a man who 
profited in his diuineimployments, .and might haue 
made ten thoufand Ionics fir for heauen,nowby your 
careleflecourfes caftinprifon, which you muflan- 
fwere for, and allure your fpirit it will come home at 
length. Huf Oh God, oh. 

JSa.Wifc men thinke ill ofyou,others-fpeake ill of 
yoiTmo man loues you, nayTucnthofe whom hone- 
fly condemncs, condcmneyou: and take this from 
the vertuous affe&ion I beare your brother, nfeuer 
looke for profperons houre, good thought , quiet 
fleepes, contented walkes, nor any thing that makes 
man pertecl,til you redeeme him .'What is your an- 
fwer,how will you beftow him ? vpon defperate mife- 
ry, or better hopes ? I fuflfer till I heare youranlwere. 

//»/ISir,yoH haue much wrought with me, I feele 
you in my foule,you are your arces mailer, - 
I neuerhad fence til now; your fillables haue deft me 
Both for your words and pains I thanke you;I cannot 

hut 
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blit acknowledge greeuous wrong&done to my ^bro- 
ther , mighty, mighty, mighty wrongs. 

Within there. 

Enter a, feruingman. 

HufiC ill meabowlcofwme.Alas poore brother, 
Bruifed with an execution for my fake. 

Ma. A bruife indeed makes many a mortall (ore, 
Till the graue cure them. Enter with wine, 

H’tf. Sir.I begin to you, y’auc chid your welcome? 

Mr. I could haue wilht it better for your fake, 

I pledge you fir, to the kinde man in prifon. 

/&/"Letitbe fo. 

Now Sir, if you fo pleafe to fpend but a few minutes 
in walking about my grounds below, my man (hall 
heere attend you : I doubt not but by that time to be 
furnifhtofa Efficient anfwere, and therein my Bro- 
• ther fully (atisfied. 

Mr. Good fir, in that the Angels would be pleafed, 
and the worlds murmures calmd, and I fhould fay I 
let foorth then vpon a lucky day. Exit, 

Huf. Oh thou confuled man,thy pleafant fins haue 
vndone thee, thy damnation hasbeggerd thee, that 
heauen fhould fay we muft not fin, and yet made wo- 
men : giues our fences way to finde plcafure, which 
being found, confounds vs, why fhould wee know 
thofe things Co much mifufe vs ? Oh would vertuc 
had beenc forbidden, wee fhould then haue prooued 
allvertuous, for tis our blood to loue what wee are 
forbidden ; had not drunkenneffe beene forbidden, 
what man would haue beene foole to a beaft, and za- 

ny 
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ny to a (wine,to fhew tricks in- the mire, what is there 
in three Dice.to make a man draw thrice three thoti- 
fand acres into the compafle of a little round table, 
and with thegentlcmanspalfiein the hand fhake out 
hrs poftemy, ihceues, or beggers ; tis done, I haue 
don t ifaith .* terrible, i horrible mifery. how 

Well was I left, very well, very well. 

My Lands fhewed like a full Moone about me, but 
now theMoone's in the laft quarter, waining, wai- 
hiiig,3nd I am mad to thinke that Moone was mine : 
mine and my fathers, and my fore-fathers generati- 
ons,gencrations,downe goes the houfc ofvs, down, 
downe it finkes : Now is the name a beggar, begsin 
me that name which hundreds ofyeareshas made 
this lhiere famous $ in me and my pofierity runs ’Out. 

Inniy (cede fiuc are made miter able befides my j 

felfe, my ry ot is now my brothers iaylor, my VViues 
fiehing, my three boyes penurie, and miiie own con» 
fufion. ~ 7 no? boo^ 

He teares his haire. ,doiv;' -.bi ? 

Why fit my haires vpon my curfed head ? 

Wdl not this poyfon (carter them floh my brothers 
In execution among diuels.i^at fttetch hirad < v ,s 
And make him giufc * and J m waqr$ » - >rl r sc aq ?, 

Notablefortoliuc,norto redeeme hiim,75i ,' r . : 

Diuincs and dying men may talke of Belli, i / 

But in my heart her feucrall torments dwell*? nil no 
Slauery andmficry. Who in this'ca(e . 7bfinoo poK 
Would not take vp money vponhis foule ? 

Pawnehis faluation,ltue at intereft : ..v, ?. •v&v • 

' C I 









► 





hi&r l 2fcizp r 2izr?]. 
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T,that did euer in aboundance dwells 
For me to want, exceeds the throwes of hell. 

Enter his little forme pith a top and f courge . , 

S <w.What aile you father, arc you not well,l can- 
not fcourge my top as long as you ftand fo : you take 
vp all the roome with your wide legs, puh,you can- 
not make me affraid with this, I feare no vizards, nor 
bugbeares. 

- \Y . . ■ ■ PI 

He takes up the child by theskirtsof his long coate in one 
> hand,anddrawes his dagger with the other. 

H«/^V p lir,for heere thou haft no inheritance left, 
Sonne. Oh whatwill you do father, lam yourwhitc 

b °y- Jlrikeshim l 

i H uf Thou (halt be my red boy^take that. 

Son. Oh you hint me father. 

HufMy eldeftbeggar,thoufhalt not liue to aske an 
vfurer bread, to cry at a great mans gate* or follow, 
good your Honor by a Coach,no,nor your brother: 
tis charity to braine you. 

Sav.How fhall Ilearnc,no w my head's broke ? 
//».Blecd, bleed, rather then beg, beg, Jlabshim. 

Be not thy names dilgrace : 

Spume thou thy fortunes firftjif they be bafe : 

Come view thy fecond brother / Fates, 

My childrens bloud fhall fpin into your faces, 

YoHfhallfee, - 

How confidently we (come beggery. 

’ > : : , Exit with his fonne . 

Enter a maid with a chUde inker armesjbe 
i J Mother 
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Mother by her ajlepe. 

M. Sleep fweet babc,forrow makes thy mother fleep, 
It boades fmall good when hcauineffc fals fo deepe, 
Hufli pretty boy, thy hopes might haue bene better, . 
Tis loft at Dice, what ancient honour won, 

Hard when the father plaies away the Sonne : 
Nothingbut mifery ferues in thishoufc, 

Ruine and defolation ; oh. 

r, . ^ / j t XJ f i .. 

Enter Husband with the boy bteeatng. 

Huf. Whore, giue me that boy. 

he ftrtues with her for thechilde. 
Maid.Oh hclpe,helpe, out alas,murder,murder, 
Huf.hxc you gofliping,pratingfturdyqucane, 
lie breake your clamour with your uecke, 

Downe ftaircs j tumble,tumble,headlong* 

He throwes her downe. 

So, the fureft way to charrae a womans tongue, 

Is breafeeliet necke,a Puliiicw&did'rtr- 
5<?«.Mother, mother,I am kild mother. 

His wife awakes, and catcheth vp the younger 
who’s that cride ? Oh me my children, 
Both,both,both $bloudy,bloudy. 

J?#/Strumpet,Iet go the boy, let go the beggar. 
Wife. Oh my fweete husband. 

Huf Filth, Harlot. 

Wife.Oh what will you do dcetc husband . 
mfy Giuc me the baftard. 
wife. Your owne fwectc boy* 

Huf There are too many beggers, 

C 2* * 
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Wife. Good my husband. 

^^oW CUen,me ^ ? ■ 

Wife.Qh my dcare boy;. 

^/TBrat thou llialt not line to fhamc thy houfe 

afr At J }ZZU a!' u She “ hunand Ji»ksdmik 

TU > L P cnfll i n °w be gone, 

Ther s whores ehow >a „d want would matctfiee on< 

of r ' ' , Enter ‘ llu ftyfertMm. 

*>mOh hr,what deeds are thefe ? 

Hwf&zfc flaire 3 iny vaffaile, n , yt 

^om ft thou betweene my fury to queftion me > 

SPh Th you the ? uelI>I WOL,ld ho,d y° u <fc 

Ssbrni" 16 ? P I rcfum P r,on > He vndo thee for it 
Scr .Sbloud, you haue vndonc vs all ftr. 

Tug at thy Maftcr ? 

^r.Tug at a monften 

^Haue I no power,fhaII my fla„ c f cttcr mc ? 
£<r.Nay then thcdiuell wraftles.I am thrownc. 

Husband ouer comes bint. 

. f f: 0h , vi r 3inCj now He tug thee, now lie tearc 
thee, fet quicke fpurs to my vaftailc.bruize him.tram- 
pleJums fo,! thnilce thou wilt not follow mein hafte 
My horfe ftands ready fad Jed, away, a way ^ 

How to my brat at nurfe,my fucking begger : 
Eatesjllc not Icaucyouxmc to trample one* 




A Yorkshire Tragedy 
The Matter meetes him. 

ykfr.How ift with you fir,me-thinks you looke of a 
diftra&ed colour. 

Huf.Who I fir,tis but your fancy r 
Pleafcyou walke in fir, and Ilcfoonerefolue you, 

I want one fmall part to make vp the fum. 

And then my brother (hall reft fatisfied. 

Mr. I fhall be glad to fee it a fir lie attend you. 

! Exeunt* 

^r.Qfi ,1 am fcarfe able to Hcaue vp my felfe. 

He has fo bruizd me with his diuellifh waight. 

And tome my flc(h with his bloud-hafty fpur, 

A man before of eafie conftitution, 

Till howhels power fupplied; to hisfoulcs wrong, 
Oh how damnation can make weake men ftrong. 

Enter Matter and two feruantsi 
SerXfh the moftpittious deed fir fin cc you came. 



^/r.Adeadly greeting j hath heTtund vp thefe 
To fatisfie his brother ? heere’s another, 

And by the bleeding infants, the dead mother. 
Wife. Oh, oh. ■ 

Mr.Surgeons, Surgeons, (lie recouers life, 

One of his men all faint and bloudicd. 

i. 5 mfollow, our murderous Matter hastooke 
Horfe to kill his ehilde at mrrfe,oh follow quickly, 
Mr. I am the readieft.it fhall be my charge 

Taraifc theTowae vpon him. ■ > > 

Exit Matter and f truants. 

i ,ser , Good fir follow him . 





■ ■ ■ 



► 



. ■ 1 yre u ? r^ir’jHJ .curctny bjz sdic‘Jdi r i e/H/£/2/2i &&ajzj && ar arararaizr srarEfEJBfHran 








3 



Jn>L 



Hr ,c 



A Yorkshire Tragedy, 

Wfe.Oh my children. 

i.<SV*,How is it with my moft affli&ed Miftris? 
wife ; Why do I now recouer ? why halfc liuc ? 

To fee my children bleed before mine eies, 

A fight, able to kill a Mothers breaft without an exe- 
cutioner j what.art thou mangled too f 

jinking to ptcuent what his quickemit 
chieies had io foone adtedjcame andruftitvpon him. 
We nrugledjbtit a fowler ftrength then his 
Ore-threw me with his armes, then did he bruize me 
And rent my flefh,and robd me of my haire. 

Like a man mad in execution, 

Made me vnfit to rife and follow him. 

Wife, What is it has beguilde him of all grace ? 

And ftole away humanity from hisbreft. 

To flay his children, purpofed to kill his wife, 

And fpoile his feruants. 

Enter Wo feruants. 

Ambo. Pleafeyou leaue this accurfcd placc 5 
A furgeon waites within. 

Wife. Willing to leaue it. 

Tis guilty of fwcete bloud ,innocent bloud. 

Murder hath tookc this chamber with full hands. 

And will not out as long as the houie ftands. 

Exeunt , 

Enter Husband ,as being throw He of his 
Horfc.&ndfallcs. 

Htf.Oh Humbling lade, the fpauin ouertake thee. 
The fifty difeafes flop thee; 

Oh, I am forcly bruifde,plaguc founder thee, 

' Thou 
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Thou runft at eafe and plcafure,hart of chance. 

To throw me now,within a flight o'th T owne, 

In fuch plaine ccuen ground, 

Sfoot, a man may dice vpon it, and throw away the 
Medowes,ah filthy beaft. 

Cry within. 

Follow, follow, follow. 

Huf. Hz ? I heare founds of men, like hew and cry, 
Vp,vp,and ftruggle to thy borfc, make on, 

Difpatch that little begger.and all’s done. 
Crymtbin. 

Hecre,this way, this way. 

Huf At my backe ? oh, 

What fate haue I, my limbes deny me to go, 

My will is bated,beggery claimes apart. 

Oh could I heare reach to the infants heart. 



Enter Matter of the CoUedge , three Gentle- 
rntn^ndoiha i with Ho hberdst 

^//.Heerejieere.yonder, yonder. 

Ma.W nnaturall.flinty , more then barbarous, 

The Scythians in their marble hearted fates. 

Could not haue a&ed more remorfeleffe deeds 
In their relentlcffc natures, then thefe of thine : 

Was this the anfwcr I long waited on. 

The fatisfa&ion for thy priloncd brother ? 

Huf Vie can haue no more of vs, then our skins. 
And fome of them want but fteaing. 
i.Gent.Gxezi finnes haue made him impudent. 
Mo . Has (bed fo much blood that he cannot Hu®. 

i.Gent. 
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a Away with him, bearchimtotheluftice^ 
A gcot^man Q f worfhip dvvcl s at hand. 

There fhall his deeds be blazed. 

H»J .Why all the better, 

My glory tis to hauc my action fcnowne, 

I grecue for nothing, but I raift ofonc. 

Boa re toawaf‘ tle0fafath " ta * at 8 rief,: i 

away, 

Enter $ Knight with two or three Gentlemen. < 
chiS? Endangered h^ Wife, murdered his 

i.G<?#r.So the cty goes. 

Knight. I am forryl ere knew him, 

That euer he tookelife and nawrali being 

tmmImIj a .” h ° n0Urcd ft °cke,andfaire difeent, 

I ill this blacke minute without ftaine or blcraifo. 

i.(?«tf«Heere come the men. 

Enter the Master of the C o Hedge >*nd the reft 
with the prif oner. 

Knight. The Serpent of his houfe : Ime forrv for 
this tnne.that I am in place of iufUcc. 

Mr.Pleafe you fir. 

&gfa.Do not repeate it twice,! know too much. 
Would it had nere bene thought on. 

Sir,I bleed for you, 

r.^f. Your fathers forrowes are aliue in mes 

What made you (hew fuch monftrous cruelty f 
HajAti a word fir. 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

I haue confirmd all, plaid away long acre, 

And I thought it the charibleft deed I could do, 

1 To cuffen bcggery,and knock my houfe o’tb head. 

Kni.l do not thinke but in to morrowes iudgment 
The terror will fit cloler to your foule. 

When the dread thought ofdcath remembers you, 
To further whichjtake this fad voyce from me, 
Neuer was adie plaid more vnnaturally. 

Huf. I thanke you fir. 

Knight. Goe leade him to the Iaylc, 

Where iuftice claimes all, there muft pitty faile, 
Huf.Qomc^comc, away with me. 

Exit pr if oner. 

Mr. Sir, you deferue the worfhip of your place, 
Would all did fo,in you the law is grace. 

Knight. It is my wifh it fhould be fo j 
Ruinous man,thedefolation of his houfe, 

The blot vpon his prcdeceflbrs honord name : 
Tbas-m an ia neereft ftiame t h a^s^pafftKame. 

Exit. 

Enter Husband with the Officers , The M after and Gen- 
tlemen, as going by his houfe. 

Huf.’ I am right againft my houfe,feate of my ancc- 
ftors^ Iheare my wife’s aliue, but much endangered j 
let me intreate to fpeake with her before the prifon 
gripe me. •• 

Enter his Wife Jbr ought in a Chaire . 

Gent. Sec heere,l"he comes of h£r felfe. 

Wife. Oh my fvvccte husband , my deere diftreffed 
husband, now in the hands of vnrelentinglawes 5 my 

D grea- 
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greateft forrow, my cxtremeft bleeding; now my 
loiile bleeds. 

Huf. Ho?y-now?kindcto me? didnotlwound 
thee.ieaue thee for dead ? 

Wifcf ut,f arf efgreater wounds did my breft feele, 
Vnkindnefleftrikes a deeper wound then ftcele. 

You hauebeene ftiil vnkinde to me. 

tf«/.Faith,and fo I thinke 1 hauc; 

I did my murders roughly out of hand, 

Defperate and fuddaine,but thou haft deuiz’d 
A fine way now to kill mec,thou haft giuen mine cies 
Seauen wounds a peece ;now glides thediuell from 
Me, departs at euery ioynt,heaues vp my nailcs. 

Oh catch him new torments ,that were nere inuented 
Binde him one thoufand more yoiiblcffed Angels, 
In that bottomleffe pit,let him not rife 
To make men a<fte vnnaturall tragedies. 

To fpread into a Father, and in fury. 

Make him his childrens executioners. 

Murder his wife, his feruants, and who not ? 

For that man’s darke, where heauen is quite forgot, 
Wife.Cfa my repentant husband. 

Hu . My deare foule,whom I too much hauc wrongd 
For death I die,and for this hauc I longed. 

Wife . Thou ihouldft not (be aflured) for thelc faults 
Die, if the law could forgiue as foonc as L 

Children laid out, 

Hai/CWhat fight is yonder ? 

Wife , Oh, our two bleeding boyes 
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Laid foorth vpon the threfhold. Ccn , 

And both youc murders ftioote vpon my cheekcs 
Butyouarcplaying in chc Angels laps, X ’ 

And will not Iooke on me. 

Who void of grace, kild you in beggery. 

? ? 1 , mi 8 hcm y wiihes now attainc, 

I fliould then wi(h you liuing were againe ; 

Though 1 did beg with you,which thing! feard 
Oh t was the enemy my eyes fo bleard. 

Oh wou d you could pray hcauen me to forgiue, - 
That will vnto my end repentant liue. 

A^^Xht f0rSCta " OI ^ OTW ^ 

officer .^-iomeT^iryou goe"? 

^ bloud 1 fyiMnd then lie goe. 

My (bille ts bloudied,well may my lips be fo. 

Farwell deere Wife, now thou and I muft part, 
lot thy wrongs, repent me with my heart. 
w/e.Oh ftay,thou thalt not goe. 

Huf.lhzt\ but in vaine,you fee it muft be fo. 
Farwell yc bloudy afhes of my boyes 3 
Mypunifhments are their eternall ioyes. 

Let euery father looke well into my deeds. 

And then their heirs may profper, while mine bleeds. 
Exeunt husband with officers , 
Wifi.Morc wretched am I now in this diftreffc, 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

'Then former forrowes made me. 

ytfr.Oh kindc Wife* be comforted, 

Oneioy isyetvnmurdered, s 

You haue aboy atNurfe,your ioye ; s in him. 

fW/V.Dearcrthen all is my poore husbands litc-r 
Heauen giue.my body ftvength .which yet is faint 
VVith much expence of blood,ana I will kneejc 3 
Sue for his life, number vpnll my friends, 
to plead for pardon for my deare husoands iite ( 
yWr.Was it in man to wound fo kinde a creature ? 
lie ctier praife awomanfor thy fake. ^ 

I mud returne with griefe,my anfwer s let, 

I (hall bring ncwesweighesheauier then the debt, 
tvyo brothers 5 one inbond lies ouerthrowne. 
This, on a deadlier execution. 
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